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SLAWKENBERGII 

FABELLA  « 

T^ESPERA  qiiadam  frigidulay  pofieriori  hi  far" 
te  menjis    AugujVi^  peregrinus^    miilo  fusco   co- 
fore  vifidens,  vnantica  a    tergo^  panels   indujiisy    hi- 
nts talceisj  braccisque  fericis  coccineis  repleta^   Ar- 
gentoratinn  ingrejjus  eft, 

Militi  eum  percontantl^  quuni  portits  intrarety 
dixit i  fe  apiid  Naferum  promontorium  fuijf^^  Fran' 
cofurtum  projicisci^  et  Argefjtoratunjy  tranfitii  ad 
fines  SarniatiiEj  menfis  intervalloy  reverfunwi. 

Miles  peregrini   in  faciem  fiispexit Di  honiy 

fiovaforma  najt  I 

At  multiim  mihi  profwt^  inquit  peregrinus  car- 
piim  amento  extrahens^  e  quo  pependit  acinaces  :  Lo- 
culo  manum  inferuit ;  et  magna  cum  urhanitate^  pi- 
lei  parte  antericri  taEla  manu  finijira^  lit  extendit 
d ex  tram,  militi  jiorinum  dedit  et  prccejfit. 

Dolet  mihiy  ait  miles,  tympanijlam  naninn  et 
'valgum  alloquensy  nnriim  adeo  urbamiiA  vaginum 
perdidiffe ;  iiinerari  hand  poterit   niida   acinaci,  ne- 


♦  As  Hafen  Slawkenberglus  de  Nafis  Is  ex- 
tremely fcarce,  it  may  not  be  unacceptable  to 
the  learned  reader  to  fee  a  fpecimtn  of  a  few 
pages  of  his  original;  I  will  make  no  rcfleilion 
upon  it,  but  that  his  (lory-telling  latin  is  much 
more  concife  tlian  his  philofophic — and,  I  think, 
has  more  of  latinitv  in  it. 


SLAWKENBERGIUS'S 

TAI.E 

IT  was  one  cool  refrefliing  evening,  at  the  clofe 
of  a  very  fuitry  day,  in  the  latter  end  of  the 
month  of  Auguil,  when  a  ftranger  mounted  u- 
pon  a  dark  mule,  with  a  fmall  cloak-bag  behind 
him,  containing  a  few  fhirts,  a  pair  of  fiioes,  and 
a  crimfon  fatin  pair  of  breeches,  entered  the 
town  of  Strafburg. 

He  told  the  centinel,  who  queftioned  him  as 
he  entered  the  gates,  that  he  had  been  at  the  Pro- 
montory of  Noses was  going  on  to  Frank- 
fort— and  fhould  be  back  again  at  Sirafburgh  that 
day  month,  in  his  way  to  the  borders  of  Criai 
Tartary. 

The  ceminel  looked  up  into  the  fl ranger's  face 
— never  faw  fuch  a  nofe  in  his  life  ! 
—  I  have  made  a  very  good  vemure  of  it,  quoth 
the  11  ranger — fo,  flipping  his  wrilt  out  of  the 
loop  of  a  black  riband,  to  which  a  Inert  fcymitar 
was  hung,  he  put  his  hand  into  his  pccket,  z^'id, 
with  great  courtefy,  touching  the  fore-part  of  his 
cap  with  his  left  hand,  as  he  extended  his  right 
— he  put  a  florin  into  the  centineFs  hand,  and 
pnfitd  on. 

It  grieves  me,faid  the  centinel,  fpraking  to  a 
little  <iwarlirn,  bandy-legg'd  drummer,  that  fo 
courteous    -i   foul  fhould    have  loft   his  fcabbard 

he  cannot    travel  without  one  to  his  fcy- 

mi:ar,  and    will   not  be    able   to  get   a  fcabbard 

to   fit  it  in   all  Strafburg. 1    never  had 

one,    replied    the  flranger,  looking  back    to  the 
centinel,  and  putting  his  hand   up  to  his  cap   as 

he  fpoke ■ 1  carry  it,  cominnedhe,  thus, — 
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que   vagifiam    toio   Argentorato,     habilem    inveniet. 
Nullum  unquani   habui,    relpondit  peregrinus 

respiciens — seque  comiter  mclinans hoc  more  gej}& 

nudum  ac'inacem  elevansy  mulo  lente  progrediente,  uf 

7iasum  tueri poss'im, 

Non  immeritoy  benign e  peregrine,  respondlt  miles, 
Nihili  astimoy  ait  ille  t^mpanista^  e  pergamenafae- 

titius  est. 

Prout  Christianus  sum,  inquit  miles,  nasus  ille,  ni 

sexties  major  fit,  meo  ejfct  conformis. 

Crepitare  audivi,  alt  tyrripanista. 

Mehercule  !  fanguinein  emljfet,  refpondit  miles. 

Mlferet  me,  inquit  tympanista,  qui  non  ambo  teti- 
gimus  ; 

Eodem  temporis  pun3o,  quo  hdc  res  argumentat^ 
fuit  inter  milltem  et  tympanlstam,  disceptabatur  ibi- 
dem tubicine  et  uxcre  fua,  qui  tunc  accejjerunty  et 
peregrine pnetereufite,  restiteruni. 


^lanius  nasus  ;  aque  Lngiis  est,  alt  tubicina,  ac 
tuha, 

Et  ex  eodtm  metalh,  ait  tubicen,  velut  sternuta" 
menta  audias. 

Tantum  abesi,  rejpondit  ilJay  quod fistulam  dale:- 
dine  vincit. 

JEneus  est,  alt  tublcen. 

Nequaquam,  respondlt  uxor. 

Rurfum  ajfirmo,  ait  tublcev,  quod  xneus  est. 

Rem  pc  flit  us  explorabo  ;  prlus,  enim  dlgito  tangam, 
tilt  uxor,  qf!:<i»  d-irriiivero. 

Mulus  perrgfinly  gradu  lento  progrcjfus  est,  ut 
unuwiquodque    vcrbun     controverji.e,     mn     tantum 
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holding  up  his  naked  fcimitar,  his  mule  moving^ 
on  flowlvallthe  time,  on  purpofe  to  defend  mjr 
ncfe . 

It  is  well  worth  it,  gentle  ilranger,  replied  the 
centinel. 

'fia  not  worth  a-fingle    fliver,   faid  the 

bandy-legg'd  drummer 'tis  a  note  of  parch- 
ment. 

As  I  am  a  true  Gatholick — except  that  it  is  fix 

times  as  big 'tis  a  nofe,  faid  the  centinel,  like 

my  own. 

— I  heard  it  crackle,  faid  the  drummer. 

By  dunder,  faid  the  centinel,  I  faw  it  bleed. 

What  a  pity,  cried  the  bandy-legg'd  drummer, 
we  did  not  both  touch  it  ! 

At  the  very  time  that  this  difpute  was  main- 
taining bv  the  centinel  and  the  drummer 

was  the  fam.e  point  debating  betwixt  a  trum- 
peter and  a  trumpeter's  wife,  who  were  juft  then 
coming  up,  and  had  flopped  to  fee  the  Granger 
pafs  by. 

Benedicite  I — What  a  nofe  !  'tis  as  long,  faid 
the  trumpeter's  wife,  as  a  trumpet. 

And  of  the  fame  metal,  faid  the  trumpeter,  as 
70U  hear  by  its  fneezin?. 

— 'Tis  as  foft  as  a  flute,  faid  fhe. 

— Mis  brafs,  faid  the  trumpeter. 

— 'Tis  a  pudding's  end,  faid  his  wife. 

I  tell  thee  again,  faid  the  trumpeter,  'tis  a  bra- 
zen nofe. 

rii  know  the  bottom  of  it,  faid  tlie  trumpet- 
er's wife,  for  I  will  touch  it  with  my  finger  before 
I  fleep. 

The  Granger's  mule  moved  on  at  fo  flow  -a 
rate,  that  he  heard  every  word  oT  the  difpute, 
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inter  mi/item  et  tyrnpan'ijlam,  verum  et'iam  inUy  tu- 
hicirrem  et  uxorem  ejusy  audiret. 

Nequaquamy  ait  ille,  in  muli  colliim  ft'tsna  de- 
mittens  ^  et  manihus  a^nhahus  in  peElus  pofitis,  ( mw 
lo  letite  progrediente J  nequaqaam^  ait  ilh,  reJpicienSy 
7ion  necejfi  ej}  ut  res  ifikcsc  dilucidctaforet,  Minime 
gentiiwi  !   tneus  nafus  nunquam  tangettiVy  dutnfpiri- 

tits  hos  regit  art  us ad  quid  agetidum  F  ait   uxor 

^urgomagijlri. 


Peregrinus  illi  non  refpondit.  Votuin  faciehat 
tunc  temporis  fanclo  Nicolao  ;  quo  fatlo^  in  finuni 
dextrafn  inferensy  e  qua  negligenter  pependit  acina- 
cesy  lento  gradu  procejfit  per  plateam  Argetitorati 
latarn  qua  ad  diverjorium  templo  ex  adverfum  du^ 
at. 


Peregrinus  tnuio  defcendens^  Jlabulo  includi,  et 
tnanticam  inferri  jujjit :  qua  aperta  et  coccifiets  fe- 
ricis  femoralihus  extradlis  cum  argenteo  lacinialo 
ni^,r-.,u*'-  his  fcfe  induit,  statifnque,  acinaci  in  nianuy 
r.d forum  deambulavit. 


^lod  ubi  peregrinus  eJJ'et    ingrejfusy   uxorem  iu- 
bicinis  ohviam  euntem  afptcit  ;   iUico  curjum  JieElit . 
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not  only  betwixt  the  centinel  and  the  drummer; 
but  betwixt  the  trumpeter  and  the  trumpeter's 
wife. 

No  !  faicl  he,  dropping  his  reins  upon  his  mule's 
neck,  and  laying  both  his  hands  upon  his  breaft, 
the  one  over  the  other  in  a  faint-like  poHtion  (his 
mule  going  on  eafily  all  the  time)  -  No  !  faid  he, 
looking  up, — I  am  not  fuch  a  debtor  to  the  world 

flandcred  and  difappointed   as   I   have  been 

~ as  to  give  it  that  convl^lion — No!  faid  he, 

my  nofe  fhall  never  be  touched  whilil  heaven 
gives  me  Itrength — To  do  what  ?  faid  a  burgQ-« 
malter's  wife. 

The    flranger  took    no  notice    of  the  burgo- 

mafter's  wife he  was  making  a  vow  to  Saint 

Nicolas;  which  done,  liaving  uncroiTedhis  arms 
with  the  fame  folemnity  with  which  he  crolfed 
them,  he  took  up  the  reins  of  his  bridle  with  his 
left  hand,  and  putting  his  right  hand  into  his  bo- 
fom,  with  his  fcimitar  hanging  loofcly  to  the  wrift 
of  it,  he  rode  on  as  fiowly  as  one  foot  of  the 
mule  could  follow  another,  through  the  principal 
ftreets  of  Strafburg,  till  chance  brought  him  to 
the  great  inn  in  the  market-place,  over-againft 
the  church. 

The  moment  the  ftranger  alighted,  he  ordered 
his  mule  to  be  led  into  his  liable,  and  his  cloak- 
bag  to  be  brought  in  ;  then  opening,  and  taking 
out  of  it  his  crimfon-fatin   breeches,   with    a  fil- 

ver-fringed (appendage  to  them,  which  I  dare 

not   tranflate) he  put  his  breeches    with  his 

fringed  cod-piece  on,  and  forthwith,  with  his 
fhort  fcimitar  in  his  hand,  walked  out  to  the  grand 
parade. 

The  flranger  had  juft  taken  three  turns  upon 
the  parade,  when  he  perceived  the  trumpeter';; 
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metuens    ne    najus  fuus  exploraretur^  atque  ad  di*- 

vei'fcrium  regrejTus  eji exuit  Je  'uestibus  ;   hrac-^ 

cas  coccineasfericas  mantloB  impojuit  molumqne  educi 

Franofurtum  proficijcor^  ait  ilhs  et  Argentoratum 
quatucr  abhbic  hebdomadis  revertar. 

Bene  cuvafii  hoc  jumentum  ( ait  J  niuUjadem  manu 

demulcens me^  matiticamque  meam  plus  JexcentU 

m'llle  pajjihus  portavit. 


Lofiga  via  est  P  refpctidit  hcfpes,  nijt  plurlmum 
ejfet  tiegotii . — EnimverOyait  peregrimiSy  a  uoforum 
promontorio  redii^  et  tiasinn  fpecioftjfimum^  egregio- 
JiJJtmumqne  qiiem  utiquam  quijquam  fortitus  est,  ac- 
quifivi. 

Du7'n  peregriniii  have  miram  ratknem^  de  Jeipjb 
reddity  hofpes  et  uxor  ejus,  oculis  ijitentisy  peregrine 
nafum  contemplantur. — PerfanBos,  fanclofque  onir 
nesy     ait    hofpitis      uxor,  najis     duodecim    maximis 

intoto  Argentorato  major  est , estne.,  ait   ilia,  mji- 

riti  ni   aurem  infujurrans^  nonne  eJl  tiafus  pragran^ 
dis! 


Dolus  inesty  anime   ;«/,  ait  hofpes -nafus    est 

jalsus. — 

Verus  esty  rcfpondit  uxcr. — 

Ex  ahietef actus  est,   ait  ille,  tcrehintkinutn  okt-r* 

Carbuncului  inest,ait  uxor. 
Miriuus  est  tiasus^  respondit  hofpes. 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent 

wife  at  the  oppofite  fide  of  it — fo  turning  (hort, 
in  pain  lest  his  nofe  fiiouid  be  attempted,  he  in- 
stantly went  back  to  his  inn — undreiTed  himfelf, 
packed  up  his  crimfon-fatin  breeches,  &c.  in  hi* 
cloak-bag,  and  called  for  his  mule. 

I  am  going  forwards,  faid  the  ftran-ger,  for 
Franckfort — and  Ihail  be  back  at  Strailjurg  this 
•day  month. 

I  hope,  continued  the  stranger,  stroking  down 
the  face  of  his  mule  with  his  left  hand,  as  he 
was  going  to  mount  it,  that  you  have  been  kind 

to  this  faithful  fiave  of  mine it  hus   carried 

me  and  my  .cloak-bag,  continued  he  tapping  the 
mule's  back,  above  fix  hundred   leagues. 

'Tis  a  Ion?  journey,  Sir,  replied  the  master  of 

the  inn — unlefs  a  man  has  great  bufinefs.  Tut ! 
tut  !  faid  the  stranger,  I  have  been  at  the  pro- 
montory of  nofes  ;  and  have  get  me  one  of  the 
goodliest  and  joUiest,  thank  heaven,  that  ever  fell 
to  a  fingle  man's  lot. 

Whilst  the  stranger  was  giving  this  odd  ac- 
count of  himfelf,  the  master  of  the  inn,  and  his 
wife,  kept  both   their  eyes    fixed    full    upon  the 

stranger's  nofe By  Saint  Radagunda,  faid  the 

inn-keeper's  wife  to  herfelf,  there  is  mere  of  it 
than  in  any  dozen  of  the  largest  nofes  put  to- 
gether, in  all  Strafburg  !  is  it  not,  faid  ihe,  whif- 
pering  her  huiband  in  the  ear,  is  it  not  a  noble 
nofe  ? 

'Tis  an  impostor,  my  dear,  faid  the  master  of" 
the  inn 'tis  a  falie  nofe. 

'lis  a  true  nofe,  faid  his  wife. 

'Tis  made  of  fir-tree-,  faid  he — I  fmell  the  tur- 
pentine.  

There's  jiimple  on  it,  did  (lie. 

Tis  a  dead  nofe,  replied  the  inn-keeper. 
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Vivus  ej}f  ait  ilia —  i^  fi  ipfa  vivam  iangam, 

Vot inn  feci  fanBo  Nicolao,  ait  pere^rinus,  naftim 
weum  intaclum  fore  ufque  ad — ^lodnatn  tempos  ? 
illico  refpondit  ilia. 

Minime  tangettir,  inqiiit  ille  (manihus  i'n  peBus 

compofitisj  tifque  ad  illam  horavi ^tam  horam  ? 

ait  ilia. — Nulletm^  refpondit  per egri tins ,  donee perve* 

nio  ad — ^/.em  locum ^ — ohfecro  ?  ait   ilia Pe^ 

regrinus  nil  refpondens  miilo  canfcenfo  difcefft* 
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'Tis  a  live  nofe,  and  if  I  am  alive  myfelf,  faid 
the  inn-keeper's  wife,  I  wiil  touch  it. 

I  have  made  a  vow  to  Saint  Nicolas  this  day, 
faid  the  flranger,  that  m.y  nofe  fhall  not  be  touch- 
ed till — Here  the  ilranger,  fufpending  his  voice, 
looked  up— Till  when  ?  faid  ihe  haftily. 

It  ihall  never  be  touched,  faid  he,  clafping  his 
hands  and  bringing  them  clofe  to  his  brealt,  till 
that  hour — What  hour  ?  cried  the  inn-keepers 
wife.  Never  !  never  !  faid  the  Granger,  never 
till  I  am  got — For  heaven's  fake  into  what  place  ? 
faid  {lie. — The  flranger  rode  away  without  faying 
a  word. 

The  flranger  had  not  got  half  a  league  on  his 
way  towards  Frankfort,  before  ail  the  city  of 
Strafburg  was  in  an  uproar  about  his  nofe.  The 
Compline-beiis  were  juil  ringing  to  call  the  Straf- 
burghers  to  their  devotions,  and  ihut  up  the  du- 
ties of  the  day  in  prayer :  no  foul  in  all  Straf- 
burg heard  'em — the  city  was  like  a  fwarm  of 
bees, — men,  women,  and  children  (the  Compline 
bells  tinkling  all    the  time;  flying  here  and  there 

■■ in  at  one  door,  out  at   another— this  way 

and   that  way- long   ways  and    crofs  ways — 

up  one  ftreet,  down  another  ftreet—  in  at  this 
alley,  out  at   that — did   you  fee  it  ?  did  you  fee 

it  ?    did  you  fee  it  .?    O  !   did  you  fee  it,? 

who  faw  it  ?  who  did  fee  it  ?  for  m.ercy's  fake 
who  faw  it  ! 

Alack  a'day  !  I  was  at  vefpers  !  I  was  wafh- 
ing,  I  was  ftarching,  I  was  fcouriug,  I  was  quilt- 
ing— God  help  me  !  1  never  faw  it — I  never 
touched  it !  Would  I  had  been  a  centinel,  a 
bandy-legg'd  drummer,  a  trumpeter,  a  trumpet- 
er's wife,  was  the  general  cry  and  lamentation 
in  every  lireet  and  corner  ofStraiburg. 
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Whilst  this  diforder  and  confunoii  triumph- 
ed tliroughout  the  great  cky  cf  Strafburgh,  was 
the  courteous  stranger  going  en  as  gently  up- 
on his  mule,  in  his  way  to  Frankfort,  as  if  he 
"had  no  concern  at  all  in  the  affair- — talking  all 
the  way  lie  rode,  in  broken  fentences,  fonie- 
times  to  his  mule — fometimes  tohimielf — fome- 
tinies  to  his  JuJia. 

O  Julia,  my  lovely  Julia  ! — nay  I  cannot  stop 
to  let  thee  bite  that  thistle — that  ever  the  fuf- 
pe£led  tongue  of  a  rival  fliould  have  robbed  me 
of  enjoyment  when  I  was  upon  the  point  of  tast- 


Pugh  ! — tis  nothing  but  a  thistle — never 
mind  it — thou  shalt  have  a  better  lupper  at 
night. 

Banifhed  from  my  country — my   friends — 

from  thee 

Poor  devil,  thou  art  fadly  tired  with  thy  jour- 
ney .'—come — get  on  a  little  faster — there's  no- 
thing in  my  cloak-bag  but  two  fhirts — a  crimfon- 
fatin  pair  cf  breeches,  and  a  fringed — Dear  Ju- 
lia. 

But  wiiy  to  Frankfort  ? — is  it  that  there  is 
a  hand  unfelt ,  which  fecretly  is  conducting  me 
through  thefe  meanders  and  unfufpcc^tcd  tracts  ! 

Stun^bling  !    by  fdint  NiLholas  !  every  step 

why  at  this  ratewelliall  be  all  night  in  get- 
ting in 

To  hippinefs  — or  am  I  to  be  the  fport  of  for- 
tune and  flander — destined  to  be  driven  forth,^  un- 
convicted— unheard — untouched — if  fo,  why  did 
I  not    stay    at    Stralburgh,    where  justice — but 

I  had  fworn  ! Come — thou  ihalt    drink — to 

O   Julia  ! What  dost 
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thou  prick  up  thy  ears  at  r 'tis  nothing  but 

a  man,  &c. 

The  ftrangerrode  on  communing  in  this  man- 
ner with   his   mule  and    Julia till  he   arrived 

at  his    inn,   where,  as  foon   as  he    arrived  he  a- 

lighted faw  his  mule  as  he  had  promifed   it, 

taken    good  care  of took    off  his    cloak-bag, 

with  his  crimfon-fatin  breeches,  &c.  in  it 

calied  for  an  omlet  to  his  fupper,  v/ent  to  his  bed 
about  twelve  o'clock,  and  in  five  minutes  fell  faft 
afleep. 

It  was  about  the  fame  hour,  when  the  tumult 

in  Straiburg  being  abated  for    that  night, 

the  Striifburghers  had  all  got  quietly  into  their 
beds — ' — but  not  like  the  flranger,  for  the  reft 
either  of  their  minds  or  bodies  ;  queen  Mab,  like 
an  elf  as  flie  was,  had  taken  the  ftranger's  nole 
and,  without  any  reduction  of  its  bulk,  had  that 
night  been  at  the  pains  of  Hitting  and  dividing  it 
into  as  many  nofes  of  diiterent  cuts  and  laihions, 
as  there  were  heads  in  Straihurg  to  hold  them, 
Theabbefs  of  Quedlingfcerg,  who,  with  the  four 
great  dignitaries  of  her  chapter,  the  priorefs, 
the  deanefs,  the  fubchantrefs,  and  fenior  ca- 
nonefs,  had  that  week  come  to  Strafburg  to  con- 
fult   the   univerfity,  upon   a  cafe  of  confcience, 

relating  to  their  placket-holes was  ill   all  the 

night. 

The  courteous  ftranger's  nofe  had  got  perch- 
ed upon  tbe  top  of  the  pineal  gland  of  her 
brain,  and  made  fuch  roufmg  work  in  the  fan- 
cies of  the  four  great  dignitaries  of  her  chapter, 
they  could   not  get  a  wink   of  fleep   the   whole 

night  thro'  for  it there  was  no   keeping   a 

limb  dill  amongll  them in  fhort  they  got  up 

like  fo  many  ghofts. 
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The  penitentiaries  of  the   third  order    of  faint 

Francis the  nuns    of  mount   Calvary  — 

the   Praemcnftratenfes the    Clunienfes    * 

^the   Carthufians,  and  all  the   feverer  orders 

of  nans  who  1  vy  that  night  in  blankets  or  hair- 
cloth were  ftill    in   a  worfe    condition  than  the 

abbefs  of  Qu_ediingberg By  tumbling   and 

tofling,   and  toffing  and   tumbling  from  one  fide 

of  their  beds  to    the  other  the  whole  night    long, 

the    feveral  fifterhoods  had   fcratch'd  and 

maui'd  them.felves  all  to    death they  got  out 

of  their  beds  almoft  flay'd  alive every  body 

thought  St.  Anthony  had'  vifited  them  for  pro- 
bation  with  his  fire they  had  never  once,^ 

in  iliortj  fhut  their  eyes  the  whole  night  long, 
from  vefpers  to  matins. 

The  nuns  of  faint  Urfula  a£led  the  wifeft — 
they  never  attempted  to  go  to  bed  at  all. 

The  dean  of  Strafburg,  the  prebendaries,  the 
capitulars  and  domiciliars  (capitularly  affembied 
in  the  morning  to  confider  the  cafe  of  butter'd 
buns)  all  wiilied   they    had  followed  the  nuns  of 

faint  Urfula's  example. In  the  hurry  and 

confufion  every  thing  had  been  in  the  night  be- 
fore, the  bakers  had  all  forgot  to  lay  their  leaven 
— there  were  no  butter'd  buns  to  be  had  for  break- 

fafl  in   all  Strafburg the   whole   clofe    of  the 

cathedral  was   in  one   eternal  commotion 

Such  a  caufeof  refllelTncfs  and  difquietude,  and 
fuch  a  zealous  inquiry  into  the  caufe  of  that  reft- 
leflhefs,  had  never  happened  in  Strafburg,  fince 
Martin  Luther,  with  his  dodrines,  had  turned 
the  city  upfide  down. 

*  Hajen  SlaiukeuberguiS  means  the  BcnediB'me 
nuns  of  Cliiny^  founded  in  the  ytar  C)^o,  by  O./^,  ab- 
be de  C/uny, 
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If  the  ftranger's  nofe  took  this  liberty  of 
thrufting  itfelf  thus  into  the  diflies  *  of  religious 
orders,  &c.  what  a  carnival    did  his  nofe  make 

of  it,  in  thofe  of   the   laity! 'tis    more    than 

my  pen,  worn  to  the  ftump  as  it  is,  has  pow- 
er to  defcribe,  tho'  I  acknowledge,  (cries  Slaw- 
kenbergius,  with  more  gaiety  of  thought  than  I 
could  have  expected  from  him)  that  there  is  many 
a  good  fmiile  now  fubfifting  in  the  world,  which 
might  give  my  countrymen  fome  idea  of  it ; 
but  at  the  clofe  of  fuch  a  folio  as  this,  wrote  for 
their  fakes,  and  in  which  I  have  fpent  the  great- 
eft  part  of  my  life tho'  I  own  to  them   the 

fimile  is  in  being,  yet  would  it  not  be  unreafon- 
able  in  them  to  expe£t  I  fhould  have  either 
time  or  inclination  to  fearch  for  it  ? — Let  it  fuf- 
fice  to  fay,  that  the  riot  and  diforder  it  occafion- 
ed  in  theStrafburgher's  fantaues  was  fo  general — 
fuch  an  overpowering  maflerfhip  had  it  got  of  all 
the  faculties  of  the  Straihurgher's  minds — fo  many 
ftrange  things,  with  equal  confidence  on  ail 
fides,  and  with  equal  eloquence  in  all  places, 
were  fpoken  and  fworn  to  concerning  ir,  that 
it  turned  the  w'hole  ftream  of  all  difcourfe  and 
wonder  towards  it — ■ — every  foul    good   and  bad 

• rich  and  poor — learned   and  unlearned 

do(ftor   and  ftudent miftrefs    and    maid 

gentle    and    fimple nun's  ficlh   and  woman's 

flefli  in  Strafburg,  fpent  their  time  in  hearing  ti- 

*  Air.  Shandy  s   complitner.ts    to  crators — is  very 
fenjihle    that    Slaivhenbergius  has    here  changed  his 

metaphor ivhich  he  is   very  guilty  of\ that^ 

as  a  tranfiator,  Mr.  Shandy  has  all  alcrig  dene  ivhat 
he  'coi/ldy  to  viake  himf.ich  to  it — l^ut  that  herc'tivcs 
impojpble. 
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dings  about  it every  eye  in  Strafburg  languifh- 

ed  to  fee  it — every  finger — every  thumb  in  Straf- 
burg burned  to  touch  it. 

Now,  what  might  add,  if  any  thing  may  be 
thought  neceiiary  to  add  to  {o  vehement  a  defirc 
— was  tliis,  that  the  centinel,  the  handy-IeggM 
drummer,  the  trumpeter,  the  trumpeter's  wife, 
the  burgo-mafter's  widow,  the  mailer  of  tlje  inn, 
and  the  mafler  of  the  inn's  wife,  how  widely  fo- 
cver  they  all  diifered  every  one  from  another  in 
their  teltimonies  and  defcriptions  of  the   llran* 

ger's  rofe they    all   agreed   together  in  two 

points — namely,  tha"  he  was  gone  to  Frankfort, 
and  would  not  return  to  Strafburg  till  that  day 
month  ;  and  fecondly,  whether  his  nofe  was  true 
or  falfe,  that  the  Granger  himfelf  was  one  of  the 

inoft  perfecfb   paragons    of  beauty the  finell 

made  man  ! — the  mofl:  genteel ! — the  moft  gene* 
rous  of  hispurfe — the  mod  courteous  in  his  car- 
riage, that  liad  ever  entered  thegites  of  Straf-- 
burg  that  as  he  rode,  witli  his  fcimitar  flung 

loofelyto  his  wrili,   through  the  ftreets, and 

\valked  vvith  his  crimfon-fatin  breeches  acrcfs 
the  parade — *twas  with  fo  fwect  an  air  of  care- 
lefs  modefty,  and  fo  manly  withal  —  as  would 
have  put  the  heart  in  jeopardy  (had  the  nofe  not 
flood  in  his  way)  of  every  virgin  who  had  cad  htr 
eyes  upon  him. 

I  call  not  upon  that  heart  whicli  is  a  (1  ranger 
to  the  throbs  and  yearnings  of  curlofity,  fo  ex- 
cited, to  jullify  the  abbefb  of  Quediingberg,  the 
priorefs,  the  deanefs  and  fub-chantrefs,  for  fend- 
ing at  noon-diiy  for  the  trumpeter's  wife  :  ihe 
went  through  the  ftreets  »f  Strall)urg  with  lier 
huiband's  trumpet  in  her  hand — the  bell  appa.- 
ratus  the  ftraitnefs  of  tlie  timf  would  allow  her.. 
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for  the  illuftralion  of  her  theory  fne  staid  no 
longer  than  three  days. 

The  centinel  and  the  bandy-legg'd  drummer  1 
— nothing  on  this  fide  of  old  Athens  could  e- 
qual  them  !  they  read  their  ledures  under  the 
city  gat^s,  to  comers  and  goers^  with  all  the  pomp 
of  a  Chryfippus  and  a  Grantor  in  their  porticoes. 

The  matter  of  the  inn,  with  his   oftler  on  hit 

left  hand,  read    his   alfo   in   the  fame  ftyle 

under  the  portico  or  gateway  of  his  ftable-yard ; 
— his  wife,  her's  more  privately  in  a  back  room  : 
all  flocked  to  their  le^lures  ;  not  promilcuouflr 
— but  to  this  or  that,  as  is  ever  the  way,  as  faith 
and  credulity  marfhnird  them — in  a  word,   each 

Strafburgher  canie  crowding  for  intelligence 

and  every  Strafburgher  had  the  intelligence  he 
wanted. 

'Tis  worth  remarking,  for  the  benefit  of  ali 
demonftratcrs  in  natural  pliilofophy,  &c.  that  as 
foon  as  the  trumpeter's  wife  had  finiflied  the  ab- 
befs  of  Qu_edlingberg's  private  le6iure,  and  had 
begun  to  read  in  public,  which  Ihe  did  upon  a 
flool  in  the  middle  of  the  great  parade  ihe  in-, 
commoded  the  other  demonstrators  mainly,  by 
gaining  incontinently  the  most  falhionable  part 
of  the  city  of  Strafburg  for  lier  auditory — But 
when  a  demonftrator  in  philolophy  (cries  Slaw- 
kenbergius)  has  a  trumpet  for  an  aj^paratus,  pray 
what  rival  in  fcience  can  pretend  to  be  heard  be- 
fides  him  ? 

Whilst  the  unlearned,  through  thefe  conduits  cf 
intelligence,  were  all  bufied  in  getting  down  to 
the   bottom    of  the  well,   where  Truth  keept 

her  little  court were  the  learned  in  their 

way  as  bufy  in  pumpini^  her  up  th~o*  the  con- 
duits of  dialedlic  indu£liun they  concerned 
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themfelves  not  with  facls they  reafon- 

ed.  ^ 

Not  one  profelTion  had  thrown  more  light  u- 
pon  this  iubjecl  than  the  faculty — had  not  all 
their  difputes  about  it  run  into  the  affair  of  wens 
and  oedematous  fwellings,  they  could  not  keep 
clear  of  them  for  their  bloods  and  fouls — the 
Granger's  nofe  had  notliing  to  do  eiiher  with  wens 
or  oedematous  fwellings. 

It  was  demonfirated  however  very  fatisfa£loriiy 
that  fuch  a  ponderous  mafs  of  heterogeneous  mat- 
ter could  not  be  congefted  and  conglomerated  to 
the  nofe,  whilft  the  infant  was  in  utero,  with- 
out defiroying  the  ftatical  balance  cf  the  foetus, 
and  throwing  it  plump  upon  its  head  nine  months 
before  the  time. 

The  opponents  granted  the  theory — they  de- 
filed the  confequences, 

And  if  a  fuitable  provifion  of  veins,  arterie:, 
&c.  faid  they,  was  not  laid  in,  for  the  due, 
nourifhment  of  fuch  a  nofe,  in  the  very  firft  Ita- 
mina  and  rudiments  of  its  formation  before  it 
came  into  tlie  world  (bating  the  cafe  of  wens} 
it  could  not  regularly  grow  and  be  fustained  after- 
wards. 

This  was  all  anfwered  by  a  diiTcrtation  upon 
nutriment,  and  the  efFecl  which  nutriment  had 
in  extending  the  veiTcls,  and  in  th^  increafe  and 
prolongation  of  the  mufcular  parts  to  the  great- 
est growth  and  expaafion    imagin^Tble In  the 

triumph  of  which  thcfery,  they  went  fo  far  as  to 
affirm,  that  there  was  no  caufe.  in  nature,  why  a 
nofe  might  not  grow  to  the  fize  of  the  man  him- 
felf. 

The  refpondents  fatisfied  tlie  world  this  event 
could  never  happen  to  them  fo  Jong  as  a  man 
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had  but  one  ftomach  and  one  pair  of  lungs- 


For  the  llomach,  faid  they,  being  the  only  organ 
deftined  for  the  reception  of  food,  and  turning  it 

into  chyle, and  the  lungs  the  only  engine  of 

fanguification it   could  polTibly  work    off  no 

more,  than  what  the  appetite  brought  it  :  or,  ad- 
mitting the  pollibility  of  a  man's  overloading  his 
ftomach,  nature  had  fet  bounds  however  to  his 
lungs— the  engine  was  of  a  determined  fize  and 
ftrength,  and  could  elaborate  but  a  certain  quan- 
tity in  a  given  time that  is,   it  could  produce 

juft  as  much  blood  as  was  fufficient  for  one  fingle 
man,  and  no  more  ;  fo  that,  if  there  was  as  much 
nofe  as  man — they  proved  a  mortification  muft 
neceffiirily  cnfue  ;  and,  forasmuch  as  there  could 
not  be  a  fuppcrt  for  both,  that  the  nofe  muft  ei- 
ther fall  off  from  the  man,  or  the  man  inevitably 
fall  off  from  his  noTe. 

Nature  accommodates  hcrfelf  to  thefe  emergen- 
cies cried  the  opponents elfe  what  do  you  fay 

to  the  cafe  of  a  whole  ftomach — a  whole  pair  of 
lungs,  and  but  half  a  man,  when  both  his  legs 
have  been  unfortunately  (hot  off  ? 

He  dies  of  a  plethora,  faid  they — or  muft  fpit 
blood,  and  in  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks  go  ofr  in 
a  confumption. — 

It  happens  otherwife — — replied  the  oppon- 
ents.— 

It  ought  not,  faid  they. 

The  more  curious  and  intimate  inquirers  after 
nature  and  her  doings,  though  they  went  hand  in 
hand  a  good  way  together,  yet  they  all  divided  a- 
bout  the  nofe  atlaft,almoft  as  much  as  the  facul- 
ty itfelf. 
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They  amicabij^  laid  it  down,  that  there  was  a 
juft  and  geometrical  arrangement  and  proportion 
of  the  feveral  parts  of  the  human  frame  to  its  fc- 
veral  deftinations,  offices,  and  functions,  which 
could  not  be  tranfgrefled  but  within  certain  limits 
— that  Nature,  though  flie  fported — (lie  fported 
within  a  certain  circle  ; — and  they  could  not  a- 
gree  about  the  diameter  of  it. 

The  logicians  ftuck  much  clofer  to  the  point 
before  them  than  any  of  the  clafies  of  the  literati  ; 
— they  began  and  ended  with  the  word  nofe  ;  and 
had  it  not  been  for  a  pctitio  principii,  which  one 
of  the  ableft  of  them  ran  his  head  againft  in  the 
beginning  of  the  combat,  the  whole  controverfy 
had  been  fettled  at  once. 

A   nofe,    argued    the  logician,   cannot   bleed 

without   blood and   not     only   blood but 

blood   circulating:  in   it  to    fupply  the   phenome- 
non with    a    fucceffion  of  drops a    ftream 

being  but  a  quicker  fucceffion   of  drops,    that  is 

included,  faid  he Now    death,  continued  the 

logician,  being  nothing  but  the  ilagnation  of  the 
blood 

I  deny  the  definition — Death  is  the  Reparation 
of  the  foul  from  the  body,  faid  his  antagonift — 
Then  we  don't  agree  about  our  weapons,  faid  the 

logician Then  there  is  an  end  of  the  difpute, 

replied  the  antagonift. 

The  civilians  were  ftill  more  conclfe  ;  what 
they  offi^red  being  more  in  the  nature  of  a  decree 
— than  a  difpute. 

— Such  a  monftrous  nofe  faid  they,  had  it 
been  a  true  nofe,   could  not  poffibly   have  been 

fufi'ered  in  civil   foclety  *,  — and  if  falfe— to  im- 

pofeupon  fociety  with  fuch  falfc  figns  aiid  tokens, 
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was  a  dill  greater  violation  of  its  rights,  and  mufb 
have  had  dill  lefs  mercy  fliown  it. 

The  only  objedion  to  this  was,  that  if  it  prov- 
ed any  thing,  it  proved  that  the  itranger's  nofe  was 
neither  true  nor  falfe. 

This  left  room  for  the  controverfy  to  go  on. 
It  was  maintained  by  the  advocates  of  the  ec- 
clefiailick  court,  that  there  was  nothing  to  inhi- 
bit a  decree,  fmce  the  ftranger^  ex  mero  motu, 
had  confefled  he  had  been  at  the  Promontory, 
of  Nofes,  and  had  got  one  of  the  goodlieft,  &c. 
Bzc. — ^fo  this  it  was  anfwered,  it  wasimpoflible 
there  fliould  be  fuch  a  place  as  the  Promontory 
of  Nofes,  and  the  learned  be  ignorant  where  it 
lay.  The  commilTary  of  the  bifhop  of  Straihurg 
undertook  the  advocates  part,  and  explained  this 
matter  in  a  treatife  upon  proverbial  phrafes, 
fhowing  them,  that  the  Promontory  of  Nofes 
was  a  mere  allegorick  expreflion,  importing  no 
more,  than  that  nature  had,  given  him  a  long 
nofe  :  in  proof  of  which,  with  great  learning, 
he  cited  the   under- v.ritten   authorities,  *  which 

*    Nonni/I/f  ex  fjoflraiibus  eadem  kqueudl  formula. 

idiin.      ^linimo  et  Logijlce    l^   Canonijlo- Vid., 

Pnrce  Bar,  e  Jas.  in  d.  L.  Provincial.  Ccnjlitut.  de 
conjee^  vid.  Vol.  Lib.  4.  Titul.  I.  N.  7.  qua  etiain 
in  re  confpir.On.  de  Promontorio  Naf.  Tichniack.  ff. 
d.  tit.  3  fol.  1 89.  pajftm.  Vid.  Glof.  de  contr abend, 
empt.  Isfc.  nee  non  J.  Scrudr.  in  cap.  %  refut.  ff. 
per  totum.  cum  his  conf.  Rever.  J.  Tubal.  Sentent. 
ilf  prov.  cap.  ^'ff'  II,  12.  obiter.  V.  ct  Libruniy 
cui  Tit.  de  Terris  ilf  Phraf.  Bclg.  adjinem^  cum 
Comment.  N.  Bardy  Belg.  Vid-  Scrip.  ^rgentO' 
tarcnf.  de  Antiq.  Pec.  in  Epifc,  Archiv.Jid.  coll.  ptr 
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had  decided  the  point  incontcftibly,  had  it  not  ap* 
peared,  that  a  difpute  about  fome  franchifes  of 
dean  and  chapter  lands  had  been  determined  by  it 
nineteen  years  before. 

It  happened — I  muft  not  fay  unluckily  for 
Truth,  becaufe  they  were  giving  her  a  lift  ano- 
ther way  in  fo  doing  ;  that  the  two  univerfities 
of  Strafburg — the  Lutheran,  founded  in  the  year 
1538,    by   Jacobus  Sturmius,  counfellor   of  the 

fenate, and  the  Popifh,  founded  by  Leopold, 

archduke  of  Auftria,  were,  during  all  this  time, 
employing  the  whole  depth  of  their  knowledge 
(except  juft  what  the  affair  of  the  abbefs  of 
Quedlingberg's  placket-holes  required)  in  de- 
termining the  point  of  Martin  Luther's  damna- 
tion. 

The  popifh  do£lors  had  undertaken  to  de- 
monftrate,  a  priori,  that  from  the  necefiary  in- 
fluence of  the  planets  on   the  twenty  fecond  day 

of  Otflober   1483 when  the  Moon  was  in  the 

twelfth  houfe — Jupiter,  Mars,  and  Venus  in  the 
third—  the  Sun,  Saturn,  and  Mercury  all  got  to- 
gether in  the  fourth that  he  muft  in  courfe, 

and  unavoidably  be  a  damn'd  man — and  that  his 
doctrines,  by  a  direft  corollary,  muft  be  damn'd 
do(Slrines  too. 

By  infpeclion  into  his  horofcope,  where  five 
planets  were   in  coition  all  at    once   with  Scor- 

Vaji  Jacob uin  Ko'mJJjoveu  Fcllo  Argent »  iz^^'^.prce- 
cip.  nd  finem^ — ^libus  add.  Rebuff,  in  L.  obvfnire 
df  Siomf.  Now.fffo/.  ^  de  Jure  Gc'?2t  is'  Civil. 
de  protib.  aliena  feud,  per  federa,  iij}.  Joha^  Luxiiis 
in  prolegom.  qucni  "oclim  videas,  de  Auafy.  •  Cap.  I, 
2,  3.      Fid.  Idea. 
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pio*  (in  reading  this,  my  father  would  always 
ihake  his  head)  in  the  ninth  houfe  wliich  the  Ara- 
bians alloted  to  religion it    appeared    that 

Martin  Luther  did  not  care  one  (liver  about  the 
matter— and  that  from  the  horofcope  dir^(fbed  to 
theconjundion  cf  INIars— they  made  it  plain  like- 
wife  he  mull  die  curfmg  and  blafpheming — with 
the  blaft  of  which,  his  foul  (being  fteep'd  in  guilt) 
failed  before  the   wind,  in  the  lake  of  hell- lire. 

The  little  objection  of  the  Lutheran  do£\ors 
to  this,  was,  that  it  mull  certainly  be  the  foul  of 
anoiher  man,  born  Ocl.  22.  J 483,  which  v/as  for- 
ced to  fail  down  before  the  wind  in  that  manner 
—  inafmuch  as  it  appeared  from  the  regiiler  of 
Iflabenin  the  county  ofMansfelt,  that  Luther 
was  not  born  in  the  year  1483,  but  in  84  ;  and 
not  on  the  2 2d  day  of  October,  but  on  the  loth 
cf  November,  the  eve  of  Martinmas  day,  from 
whence  he  had  the  name  of  Martin. 

[ — I  mufl:  break  off  my  tranflation  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  for,  if  I  did  not,  I  know  1  fliould  no  more 
be  able  to  ihut  my  eyes  in  bed,  than  the  abbefs 
of    Quedlingberg—It  is  to  tell  the  reader,  that 

VoL.IL  B 

*  Hd:c  mira,  satisque  horrciida.  Planefarum  ce- 
il 10  sub  Scorpio  Asteriwio  in  notia  cocli  statloiie^ 
nuam  Arabes  religioni  deputabanty  ejpclt  Martinum 
Liitherv.m  sacrdegium  hareticum^ christians  religio- 
fiis  hostem  acerrimum  atque  prophanuin^  ex  ho- 
rosccpi  dircBiotie  ad  Marti s  coitum,  rdigiofijjltnus 
chiityejus  Ajuma  scckstijfima  ad  ififcrnos  nc^vigav^t 

ab  Alccfo  Tif: phone  et  Alegar  a  Jlagellis  ^g}:eis 

cniciata  perenniter. 

— Lucas  Gauricus  in  Tracfatu  astt  clogico  depra- 
feritis  multorum  hominuvn  accidentilus per  genitun.s 
cxannnatis. 
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iny  father  never  read  this  psfTage  of  Slawkcnber- 
gius  to  my  uncle  Toby,  but  with  triumph— not 
over  my  uncle  Toby,  for  he  never  oppofed  him 
in  it— but  over  the  whole  world. 

—  Now  you    fee,  brother  Toby,  he  would  fay, 
locking  up,  "  that  Chrillian  names  are   not  fuch 

«•'  inditferent  things  ■■," had  Luther  here  been 

crdled  by  any  other  name  but  Martin,  he  would 
liave  been  damn'd  to  all  eternity— Not  that  I 
look  upon  Martin,  he  would  add,  as  a  good 
name — far  from  it — 'tis  fomething  better  than   a 

neutral,  and  but  a  little yet,  little  as  it  is,  you 

fee  it  was  of  feme  fervice  to  him.. 

JSIy  father  knew   the  v/eaknefs  of  his  prop   to 
his  hypothefis,  ai  v/ell  as  the  bed  logician  could 

iliow  him yet,  fo  ftrange  is  the  weaknefs    of 

man,  at  the  fame  time,  as  it  fell  in  his  way,  he 
could  not  for  his  life  but  make  ufe  of  it ;  and  it 
was  certainly  for  this  reafon,  that  though  there 
are  many  (lories  of  Hafen  Slawkenbergius's  De- 
cades full  as  entertaining  as  this  I  am  tranllating, 
yet  there  is  not  one  amongft  them  which  my  fa- 
ther read  over  with   half  the  delight : — it  llattered 

two  of  his  flrangeft  hypothefes  together his 

Names  and  his  Noses  : — I  will  be  bohl  to  fay, 
he  might  have  read  all  the  books  in  the  Alex- 
andrian library,  had  not  fate  taken  other  care  of 
them,  and  not  have  met  with  a  book  or  paflage 
in  one,  which  hit  two  fuch  nails  as  thefe  upon 
the  head  at  one  ftroke.] 

The  two  univcrf.ties  of  Strafburg  were  hard 
tuggirg  at  this  affair  of  Luther's  navigation. 
The  Proteftant  doiflors  had  demonllrated,  that 
l.c  had  not  failed  right  before  the  wind,  as  the 
Popilh  doclLors  had  pretended  ;  and  as  every 
cne  knew  there  was  no  failing  full  in  the  teeth  of 
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it—  they  were  going  to  fettle,  in  cafe  he  hid  fail- 
ed, how  many  points  he  was  off;  whether  Martin 
had  doubled  the  cape  or  had  fallen  upon  a  lee- 
fliore  ;  and,  no  doubt,  as  it  was  an  inquiry  of 
much  edification^  at  Icaft  to  thofe  who  ufiderfbood 
this  fort  of  NAVIGATION,  4:hey  had  gone  on  with 
it,  in  Ipite  of  theiize  of  the  ilranger's  nofe,  had 
not  the  fize  of  the  ftranger's  nofe  drawn  olFthe 
attention  of  the  world  from  what  they  were  about 
it  was  their  bufinefs  to  follow. 

The  abbefs  of  Qu^edlingberg  and  her  four  dig- 
nitaries was  no  flop  -,  for  the  enormity  of  the 
ftranger's  nofe  running  full  as  much  in  their 
fancies,  as  their  cafe  of  confcience -the  affair  of 

their   placket-holes  kept    cold in  a  word,  the 

printers  were  ordered  to  diftribute  their  types 

alicontroverfies  dropp'd, 

Twas  a  fquare  cap,  with  a  nlk  taff^l  upon  the 

crown  of  it to  a  nut-fhell — to  have  gueffed  on 

v/hich  fide  of  the  nofe  the  two  univerfities  would 
fplit. 

Tis  above  reafon,  cried  the  dodors  on  one 
fide. 

Tis  below  reafon,  cried  the  others. 

'Tis  faith,  cried  the  one. 

'Tis  a  fiddleflick,  faid  the  other. 

'Tis  poihble  cried  the  one. 

Tis  impofiible,  faid  the  other. 

Govi's  power  is  infinite,  cried  tlie  Nofarians  ; 
lie  can  do  any  thing. 

He  can  do-  nothing,  replied  the  Antincfarians, 
which  implies  contradiclion5. 

He  can  rriake  matter  think,  fald  the  Nofarians. 

As  certainly  as  you  can  make  a  velvet  cap  out 
■of  a  Tow's  car,  replied  the  Antinofarians, 
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He  cannot  make  two  and  two  five,  replied  the 

Popifli  doclors 'Tis  falfe,  fdid  their  other 

opponenti. 

Infinite  power  is  infinite  power,  faid  the  doc- 
tors uho  maintained  the  reality  of  the  nofc. 

It  extends  only  to  all  poffible  things,  replied  the 
Lutherans. 

By  God  in  heaven,  cried  the  Popifh  doctors,  he 
can  make  a  nofe,  if  he  thinks  fit,  as  big  as  the 
ileeple  cf  Strafburg. 

Now,  the  fteeple  of  Strafburg  being  the  biggefl 
and  the  1  Jleft  church-fleeple  to  be  feen  in  the 
whole  world,  tlve  Antinofarlans  denied  that  a  nofe 
of  575  geometrical  feet  in  length  could  be  worn, 

at  leait  by  a  middle-fized  man The  Popifii 

doclors  fwore  it  could The  Lutheran  dodlors 

faid  no, -it  could  not. 

This  at  once  ftarted  a  new  difpute,  which  they 
purfued  a  great  way,  upon  the  extent  and  limita- 
tion of  tlie  moral  and  natural  attributes  of  God. 

That  controverfy   led  them   naturally  into 

Thomas  Aquinas,  and  Thomas  Aquinas  to  the 
dcviL 

The  flranger's  nofe  was  no  more  heard  of  in 
the  difputf— it  jufl  ferved  as  a  frigate  to  launch 
them  into  the  gulf  cf  fchool  divinity, — and  then 
they  all  failed  before  the  wind. 

Heat  is  in  proportion  to  the  want  cf  true  know- 
ledge. 

1  he  controverfy  about  the  attributes,  &c.  in- 
flead  of  cooling,  on  the  contrary,  had  inflamed 
the  Strafburghers  imaginations  to  a  moft  inordi- 
nate   degree. The  lefs  they  undcrllood  of  the 

matter,  the  greater  was  their  wonder  about  it 
— they  were  left  in  all  the  difirefTcsof  de^rc  un- 
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fatisfied, — faw  their  do£lors  the  ParchmentariAns, 
the    BraiTarians,  the  Turpentarlans,  on   the   one 

fide the  PopiOi  doclors  on    the  other,    like 

Pantagruel  and  his  companions  in  queft  of  the 
oracle  of  the  bottle,  all  embarked  and  out  of  figjit. 

— ^The  poor  Strafburghers  left  upon  the 

beach ! 

— What  was  to  be  done  ? No  delay  — 

the  uproar  increafed- — everyone  in  diforder — the 
city  gates  fet  open- — . 

Unfortunate  Strafburghers  !  was  there  f  n  the 
ftore-houfc  of  nature^— was  there  in  the  lu  mber- 
rooms  of  learning — was  there  in  the  great  arfenal 
of  chance,  one  lingle  engine  left  undrawn  forth 
to  torture  your  curiofities,  and  ftretch  your  de- 
fires,  which  was  not  pointed  by  the  hand  of  fate, 

to  play  upon  vour  hearts  ! -I  dip  not  my  pen 

into  my  ink,  to  excufe  the  furrender  of  yourfelves 

'tis  to  write  your  panegyrick.     Show   nie  a 

city  fo  macerated  with  expectation — who  neither 
eat,  or  drank,  or  ilept,  or  prayed,  or  hearkened  to 
the  calls  either  of  religion  or  -.lature,  for  fevcn 
and  twenty  days  together,  who  could  h-ave  held 
out  one  day  longer. 

On  the  twenty-eight,  the  courteous  (1  ranger 
had  promi fed  to  return  Strniburp:. 

Seven  thoufand  coaches  (Slawkenbergius  muft 
certainly  have  made  fume  mifliake  in  his  nume- 
rical chara^lers)    7'-:-d  coaches 15000  (ingle 

horfe  chairs 20000  waggons,  crowded  as  full 

as  they  could  all  hold,  with  fenatcis,  counfel- 
lors,  fyndicks beguines,  widows,  wives,  vir- 
gins, canons,  concubines,  all  in  their  coaches  — 
the  abbcfs  of  Q^ieiiiingbcrg,  with  the  priorefs, 
the  deanefs  and  fub-chantrefs,  leading  the  prO' 
cefTion  in  one  coach,  and  tlie  dean  cf  Sirr.fbi'.rg, 
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■with  the  four  great  dignitaries  of  his  chapter  on 
lier  left  hand,  the  reft  following  higglety-piggle- 
ty  as  they  could;  feme  on  horfeback — fome  on 
foot — feme  led — feme  driven-  fome  down  the 
Rhine — fome  this  way—  fome  th.u — all  fet  out 
at  fun-rife,  to  meet  the  courteous  ftranger  on  the 
road. 

Hade  we  now   tov/ards  tlie  cataftrophe  of  my 

tale 1  fay,  cataftrophe,  (cries  Slawkenbergius) 

inafmuch  as  a  tale,  with  parts,  rightly  difpofed, 
not  only  rejoiceth  (gaudetun  the  Cataftrophe  and 
Teripeitia  of  a  drama,  but  rejoiceih  moreover 
in  all  the  eftential  and  integrant  parts  of  it — it 
has  its  Prctafis,  Epitafis,  Cataftaiis,  its  Cata- 
ftrophe orPeripeitia  growing  one  out  of  the  other 
in  it,  in  the  order  Ariftotle  firft  planted  them — 
without  which  a  tale  had  better  never  be  told  at 
all,  fays  Slawkenbergius,  but  be  kept  to  a  man's 
felf. 

In  all  my  ten  tales,  in  all  my  ten  decades,  have 
I,  Slawkenbergius,  tied  down  every  tale  of  them 
ns  tightly  to  this  rule,  as  I  have  done  this  of  the 
ftranger  and  his  nofe. 

— From  his  firft  parley  with  the  centinel,  to  his 
leaving  the  city  of  Strafourg,  after  pulling  off  his 
crimfon-fatin  pair  of  breeches,  is  tlie  Protafis,  or 

ftrft  entrance where  the  characters  of  the  Per- 

fov.x  Dramatis  are  juil  touched  on,  and  the  fub- 
je6t  (lightly  begun. 

The  Epitafis,  wherein  the  acflion  is  more  ful- 
ly entered  upon  and  heightened,  till  it  arrives 
at  its  ftate  or  height  called  the  Cataftafis,  and 
which  ufually  takes  up  the  ad  and  3d  a(fls,  is 
included  within  that  bufy  period  of  my  tale, 
betwixt  the  firft  night's  uproar  about  the  nofe,^ 
10  the  conclufion    of  the    trumpeter's  wife's  lee- 
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tures  upon  it  in  the  middle  of  the  grand  pariide  j 
and  from  the  fird  embarking  of  the  learned  in  the 
difpute — to  the  doctors  finally  failing  a-.vay,  and 
leaving  the  Strafourghcrs  upon  the  beach  in  ci- 
{Irefs,  is  the  Cataitafis,  or  the  ripening  of  tlie  in- 
cidents and  paflions,  for  their  buriling  forth  ia 
tlie  fifth  ad. 

This  commences  with  the  fetting  out  of  the 
Stralburghers  in  the  Frankfort  road,  and  termi- 
nates in  unwinding  the  labyrinth,  and  bringing 
the  hero  out  of  a  Rate  of  agitation  (as  Ariilotle. 
calls  it)  to  a  (late  of  reft  and  quietnefs. 

This,  fays  Hawfen  Slawkenbergius,  confcitutes 
the  cataftrophe  or  peripeitia  of  my  taie — :ind  that 
is  the  part  of  it  I  anr  going  to  relate. 

— We  left  the  ftranger  behind  the  curtain  a- 
fleep — he  enters  now  upon  tlie  ilage. 

— What  dolt  thou  prick  up  thy  ears  at  ? — 'tis 
nothing  but  a  man  upon  a  horfe — was  the  laft 
word  the  ftranger  uttered  to  his  mule — It  was 
not  proper  then  to  tell  the  reader,  tliat  the  mule 
took  his  mtifter's  word  for  it  ;  and,  without  anv 
more  ifs  or  ands,  let  the  traveller  and  his  hone 
pafs  by. 

The  traveller  was  haftertinfr,  with  all  dilitzeiKe, 

to  get  to  Straft)urg    that  ni::ht Wlint   a   fool 

am  I,  faid  the  traveller  to  himfelf,  when  he  had 
rode  about  a  league  farther,  to  think  of  getting. 
into  Straft3urg  this  night—  Straft^urg  ! — the  great 
Strafburg  ! — Strafburg,  the  capital  of  all  Alfatia  ! 
Strafbur?,  an  imperial  city  !  Stralluirg,  a  fove- 
reign  ftu.j  !  Strafburg,  garrilbned  with  five  thou- 

fand  of   tl.e  beft  troops    in    all  the  world  ! . 

Alas  !  if  I  was  at  the  gates  of  Strafburg  this  mo- 
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ment,  Icould  not  gain  adirtittance  into  it  for  a 
ducat— nay,  a  ducat  and  a  half — 'Tis  too  much 
—better  go  back  to  the  laft  inn  I  have  palled— 
than  ly,  I  know  not  where  ~or  give,  I  know  not 
\yhat.^  The  travelkr,  as  he  made  thefe  reflec- 
tions in  his  mind,  turned  his  horfe's  head  about, 
and  three  minutes  after  the'ftranger  had  been 
condu(fled  into  his  chamber,  he  arrived  at  the 
{amc  inn. 

— ^ye  have  bacon  in  the  houfe,  faid  the  hod, 
and  bread — and  till  eleven  o'clock  this  night  had 
three  eggs  in  it—but  a  Ilrangcr,  who  arrived  an 
hour  ago,  has  had  them  drefled  into  an  omlet,  and 
we  have  nothing. — 

AIjs  !  faid  the  traveller,  haraffed  as  I  am,  I 
want  nothing  but  a  bed—I  have  one  as  foft  as  is 
in  Alfatia,  faidtlie  hoft. 

—The  ftranger,  continued  he,  fhould  have  flept 
in  it,  for  'tis  my  bed  bed,  but  upon  the  fcore  of 
his  nofe He  has  got  a  deflucflion,  faid  the  tra- 
veller— Not  that  I  know,  cried  the  hoft— But 
'tis  a  camp-bed,  and  Jacinta,  faid  he,  looking  to- 
wards the  maid,  imagined  there  was  not  room  in 
it  to  turn  his  nofe  in Wl^y  fo  ?  cried  the  tra- 
veller,   ftarting   back — It   is  fo  long  a  nofe,  cried 

the  heft The  tra\elier  fixed  his  eyes  upon  Ja- 

cir.ta,  then  upon  th'i  ground -kneeled  upon  his 
right  knee — had  juft  got  his  hand  laid  upon  his 
bre.il— Trifle  not  with  my  anxiety,  faid  he,rifmg 
up  ?gain — Tis  no  trifle,  faid  Jacinta,  'tis  the  moll 
glorious  nofe  ! — The  traveller  fell  upon  his  knee 
again — laid  his  hand  upon  his  breaft — I  iien,  faid 
he,  looking  up  to  heaven,  thou  haO:  conducfted  mc 
to  the  end  of  my  pilgrimage — 'lis  Diego  ! 
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The  traveller  was  the  brother  of  the  Julian  lo 
often  invoked  that  night  by  the  llranger,  as  lie 
rode  from  Straiburg  upon  his  muk  ;  and  was 
cortie,  on  her  part,  in  queft  of  him.  He  had  ac- 
companied his  fifter  from  Valladoiid  acrofs  the  Py- 
renean  mountains,  through  France,  and  had  many 
an  entangled  ikein  to  wind  off  in  purfuit  of  him, 
thro'  the  many  meanders  and  abrupt  turnings  of 
a  lover's  thorny  tracts. 

—Julia  had  funk  under  it — and  had  not  been 
able  to  go  a  ftep  farther  than  to  Lyons,  where, 
with  the  many  difqui^tudes  of  a  tender  heart, 
which  all  talk  of — bat  few  feel— fne  ficken'd,  but 
had  juft  ilrength  to  write  a  letter  to  Diego  ;  and, 
having  conjured  her  brother  never  to  fee  her  face 
till  he  had  found  him  out,  and  put  the  letter  into 
his  hands,  Julia  took  to  her  bed. 

Fernandez,  (for  that  washer  brother's  name, — 
tho'  the  camp-bed  was  as  foft  as  any  one  in  Al- 
face,  yet  he  could  not  lliut  his  eyes  in  it. — As  foon 
as  it  was  day,  he  rofe,  and  hearing  Diego  was 
rifen  too,  he  entered  his  chamber,  and  difcliarged 
his  filler's  commiffion. 

The  letter  w^^s  as  follows  : 
"  Seig.  Diego, 

<f  Whether  my  fufpicions  of  your  nofe  wer^^ 
"  juftly  excited  or  net— 'tis  not  now  to  inquire — 
"  it  is  enough  I  have  not  had  firm.nefs  to  put 
"  them  to  farther  trial. 

"  How  could  I  know  fo  little  of  myfeif,  when 
"  Ifentmy  duenna  to  forbid  your  coming  more 
«'  under  my  lattice  ?  or  how  cruld  [  know  fo  litLle 
<*  of  you,  Diego,  as  to  im^ginr,  you  would  not 
<*  have  ttaid  one  day  in  Valladoiid  to  have  given 
**  eafe  to  my  doubts  ? — Was  I  to  be  abandoned, 
"  Diego^    bccaufc    I  was   deceived  ?  or  was  it 
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«<  kind  to  take  me  at  my  word,  wlietlier  my 
"  fufpicioiis  werejuil  or  no,  and  leave  me,  as 
"  you  did,  a  prey  to  mucli  uiicertainty  and  Cor- 
"  row  ? 

"  In  what  manner  Juila  has  rcfented  this — my 
"  brother,  when  lie  puts  this  letter  into  your 
<<  hands,  will  tt  II  you  :  lie  will  tell  you  in  how 
"  few  moments  (he  repented  of  the  rafii  mefTage 
"  (he  had  lent  you — in  what  frantick  haile  ilie 
*•  ilew  to  her  lattice,  and  how  many  days  and 
"nights  together,  ihe  leaned  immoveably  upon 
<'  her  elbow,  looking  thro'  it  towards  the  way 
"  which  Diego  was  wont  to  come. 

"  He  will  tell  you,  when  fhe  heard  of  your 

"  departure — how  her  fpirits  defertedher 

*<  how  her  heart  ficken'd how  piteoufly  (he 

*' mourn'd how  long  (he  hung  Ijer  head.     O 

"  Diego  I  how  many  weary  ileps  has  my  brcther^s 
**  pity  led  me  by  the  liand,  languifliing,  to  trace 
<*  out  your's  !   how  far  has  defire  carried  me  be- 

*f  yond   ftrength and  how  oft  have  I  fainted 

«f  by  the  way,  and  funk  into  his  arms,  with  only 
<*  power  to  cry  out O  my  Diego  ! 

"  If  the  gentlenefs  of  your  carriage  has  not 
<*  belied  your  heart,  you  will  (ly  to  me,  almolt 
•*  as  fad  as  you  fled  from  me  — hafte  as  you  will, 
<«  you  will  arrive  but  to  fee  me  expire.  ~-.'Tis  a 
'<  bitter  draught,  Diego,  but  oh  !  'tis  imbitter'd 
«'  ftill  more  by  dying  un ." 

She  could  proceed  no  farther. 

Slawkcnbcrgiusfuppofesthe  word  intended  was 
imco:niii-ed  ;  but  her  ilrcngth  would  not  enable 
lier  to  finifh  her  letter. 

The  iieart  of  tiie  courteous  Diego  overflowed, 
as  he  read  the  letter — he  ordered  his  mule  forth- 
with, and  Fernandez  s  horfe  to  be  faddled  ;  and 
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as  no  event  in  profe  is  equal  to  that  of  poetry  ia 
fuch  conf.icls  — Chance,  which  as  often  direcls  us 
to  remedies  as  to  difeafes,  havin-  thrown  a  niece 
of  charcoal  into  the  window — D. ego  availed  hiip.- 
felf  of  it,  and,  whiKt  the  oftler  was  getting  ready 
liis  mule,  he  eafed  his  mhid  againit  the  Vv-ajl  u.^ 
follows. 

ODE. 


Unlefs  my  Julia  ftrikes  the  key. 
Her  hand  alone  can  touch  the  parr, 
Whofe  duclet  move- 
ment charms  the  heart. 
And  governs  all -the  man  withfympatlietick 
fway. 

2d. 
O  Julia  ! 

The  lines  were  very  natural for  they  were 

nothing  at  all  to  the  pui  pofe,  fays  Slawkenbergins, 
and'tis  a  pity  there  v«fere  no  more  of  them  •,  but 
whether  it  was,  that  Seig.  Diego  was  flow  in  com- 

pofing  verfes or  the   oflier  quick  in    faddUng 

mules is  not  averred  j  certain  it  was,  that 

Diego's  mule  and  Fernandez's  horfe  were  ready 
at  the  door  of  the  inn,  before  Diego  was  ready 
for  his  fecond  ftanza  ;  fo  without  ftaying  to  finifn 
his  ode,  they  both  mounted,  fallied  forth,  pafild 
the  Rhine,  traverieJ  Alfare,  fhaped  their  tourfe 
towards  Lyons,  and,  before  the  Str  .fburjhcrs  tnd 
the  abbefs  of  Qu^.ilingberg  hdd  fee  out  on  ch'Mr 
cavalcade,  liad  Fernandez,  Diego,  an-i  his  Jiilia, 
croffcd  the  Pyrenean  mountains,  and  got  fafe  to 
VaUadolid. 
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'?iis  neec'ilefs  to  Inform  the  geographlcdl  reader, 
that  when  Diego  was  in  Spain,  it  w^as  not  poilible 
to  meet  the  courteous  ftranger  in  the  Frankfort 
road  ;  it  is  enough  to  fay,  that  of  ah  reftiefs  de- 
fn-es,  curiofity  being  the  ftrongelt — the  Strafbur- 
ghers  fck  the  full  force  of  it  ;  and  tliat  for  three 
days  and  niglitsthey  were  toiled  to  and  fro  in  the 
Frankfort  road,  with  the  tempeftuous  fury  of  this 
pa flion,  before  they  could  fubmit  to  leturn  home 
— when,  alas  !  an  event  was  prepared  for  them, 
of  all  others  the  molt  grievous  that  could  befal  a 
free  people. 

As  this  revolution  of  the  Strafburghers  alTairs 
is  often  fpoke  of,  and  little  underftood,  I  will,  in 
ten  words,  fays  Slawkenbergius,give  the  v/orld  an 
explanation  of  it,  and"  with  it  put  an  end  !omy 
tale. 

Every  body  knows  of  the  grand  fyftem  of  Uni- 
verful  Monarchy,  wrote  by  order  of  Ivlonf.  Col- 
bert, and  put  in  manufcript  into  the  hands  of 
Lewis  the  fourteenth,  in  the  year  1664. 

'Tis  as  well  known,  that  one  branch  out  of 
many  of  that  fyftem,  v/as  the  getting  pofieihon 
of  Strafburg,  to  favour  an  entrance  at  all  times 
into  "  uabia,  in  order  to  difturb  the  quiet  of  Ger- 
many  and  that,  in    confequence  of  ihis  plan, 

Stralburg  unhappily  fell  at  length  into  their  hands. 

It  is  the  lot  of  few  to  trace  out  the  true  fprings 

of  this  and  fuch  like  revolutions The  vulgar 

look  too  high  for  them Statefmen  look    too 

low — ^Truth  (for  once)  lies  in  the  middle. 

What  a  fatal  thing  is  the  popular  pride  of  a  free 

city  !  cries  one  hiltorian The  Stralburghers 

deemed  it  a  diminution  of  their  freedom  to  re- 
ceive an  imperial  garrifun— and  fo  fell  a  prey  to 
a  French  one. 
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The  fate,  fays  another,  of  the  Straf^^arghers, 
may  be  a  warning  to  all  free  people  to  fave  their 

money. They  anticipated  their  revenues » 

brought  themfelves  under  taxes,  exhaufted  their 
ilrength,  and,  in  the  end,  became  fo  weak  a  peo- 
ple, they  had  not  flrength  to  keep  their  gates  iliut, 
and  fo  the  French  puihed  them  open. 

Alas  !  alas  !  cries  Slawkenbergius,  'twas  not  the 

French 'twas  curiosity  pulned  them    open 

— The  French,  indeed,  who  are  ever  upon  the 
catch,  when  they  fdw  the  Strafnurghers,  men, 
women,  and  children,  ail  marched  out  to  follow 
the  (Iranger's  nofe — each  man  followed  his  own, 
and  marched  in. 

Trade  and  manufactures  hxave  decayed  and  gra- 
dually grown  down  ever  lince — but  not  from  any 
caufe  which  commercial  heads  have  affigned  ;  for 
it  is  owing  to  this  only,  that  Nofes  have  ever  fo 
run  in  their  heads,  that  the  Straiburghers  could 
not  follow  their  bufinefs. 

Alas  !  alas  !  cries  Slawkenbergius,    making  an 

exclamation — it  is  not  the  firil and  i  fear  will 

not  be  the  laft  fortrefs  that  has  been  either  won 
— or  loll  by  Noses. 

The  END  of 

Slawkenbergius's  Tale. 
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CHAP.   I. 

WITH  all  this  learning  upon  Nofes  run- 
ning perpctualiy  in  my  father's  fancy  — 
v/ith  fo  many  family  prejudices — and  ten  decades 
of  fuch  tales  running  on  for  ever  along  with 
them — how  was  it  poiFible,  with  fueh  exquifite — 
Was  it  a  true  nofe  ?  that  a  man  with  fuch  exqui- 
fite feelings  as  my  father  had,  could  bear  the 
fhock  at  all  below  Itairs,  or  indeed  above  (tairs,  in 
any  other  pofture  but  tne  very  polture  1  have  de- 
fcnbed  ? 

— Throw  yourfelf  down  upon  the  bed,  a  do- 
zen times — taking  care  only  to  place  a  looking- 
glaf^  firll  in  a  chair  on  one  fide  of  it,  before  you 
do  it — But  was  the  fhranger's  nofe  a  true  nofe — 
or  was  it  a  falfe  one  ? 

To  tell  that  before-hand  Madam,  would  be  to 
to  do  injury  to  one  of  the  had  tales  in  the  Chrif- 
tian  world  j  and  that  is  the  tenth  of  the  tenth  de- 
cade, which  immediately  follows  this. 

This  ta^e,  cried  Slawkenbergius,  fomewhat 
exultingly,  has  been  rcferved  by  me  for  the 
concluding  tale  of  my  work  -,  knowing  right  well, 
that  when  I  iliall  have  told  it,  and  my  reader  fliall 
have  read  it  thro — 'twould  be  even  high  time  for 
both  of  as  tf»  fliut  up  the  book;  inafmuch,  con- 
tinues Slawken!)ergius,  as  I  know  of  no  tale  which 
could  polhbly  ever  go  down  after  it. 

— 'Tis  a  tale  indeed  ! 

Thi^-  fcts  our  with  the  firfl:  interview  in  the 
inn  at  x.yons,   when  Fernandez  left   the  courte- 
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ous  ilranger  and  his  filler  Julia  alone  in  hxv 
chamber,  and  is  over-written, 

The    LsTRlCACIES 

of 
Diego  and  Julia. 
Heavens  !  thou  art  a  ilrange  creature,  Slaw^ 
kenbergius  !  what  a-wliimficalview  of  tiie  involu- 
tions of  the  heart  of  woman  halt  ihou  opened  f 
how  can  this  ever  be  tranllated  !  and  yet  if  this 
fpecimen  of  Slawkenbergiub's  tales,  and  the  ex- 
quifitenefs  of  his  moral  fhould  pleafe  the  world— 
tianilated  fhall  a  couple  of  volumes  be  : — Elfe, 
how  this  can  ever  be  tranflated  into  good  Eng- 

liih,  I  have   no  fort  of  conception.— There 

feems,  in  fome  paflages,  to  vv^ant  a  lixth  fenfe  to 
do  it  rightly. —AVhat  can  he  mean  by  the  lam- 
bent pupilabiiity  of  flow,  low,  dry  chat,  five 
notes  below  the  natural  tone, — -which  you  know. 
Madam,  is  little  more  than  a  whifper  ?  The  mo- 
ment I  pronounced  the  words,  I  could  perceive 
an  attempt  towards  a  vibration  in  the  Itrings 
about   the  region  of  the  heart. — The  brain  made 

no  acknowledgement. There's  often  no  good 

underflanding  betwixt   'em. — I  felt  as  if  1  un- 

derftood  it —I  had  no  ideas The  movement 

couid  not  be  without  caufe. — I'm  loft.  1  can 
make  nothing  of  it, — unlefs,  may  it  pleafe  your 
Worfhips,  the  voice,  in  that  cafe  being  little 
more  than  a  whifper,  unavoidably  forces  the 
eyes  to  approach,  not  only  within  fix  inches  of 
each  other— but  to  look  into  the  pupils  —Is  not 
that  dangerous  ?— but  it  can't  be  avoided --for 
to  look  up  to  the  ceiling,  in  that  cafe,  the  t\yo 
chains  unavoidably  meet  -  and  to  look  down  into 
C'ich  others  laps,  the  foreherd-;  c-jme  into  im- 
mediate contact,  which    at  once  puts    an   end 
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to  the  conference — I  mean  to  tlie  fentimentai 
part  of  it. —What  is  left,  Madam,  Is  not  wortk 
{looping  for. 


CHAP.     XL. 

MY  father  ]ay  ilvetched  acrofs  the  bed,  as 
ftili  as  if  the  hand  of  death  had  pufhied 
him  down,  for  a  full  hour  and  a  half  before 
he  began  to  play  upon  the  floor  with  the  tee  of 
that  foot  which  hung  over  the  bed  fide  ;  my  un- 
cle Toby's  heart  was  a  pound  lighter  for  it. — In 
a  few  moments,  his  ieft  hand,  the  knuckles  of 
which  had  all  the  time  reclined  upon  the  handle 

of  the  chamber-pot,   came   to   its    feeling he 

thruft  it  a  little  more  within  the  valance  —drew 
up  his  hand,  when  he  had  done,  into  his  bofom 
— gave  a  hem  ! — My  good  uncle  Toby,  with  in- 
finite pleafure,  anfwered  it,  and  full  gladly 
would  have  ingrafted  a  fentence  of  confolation 
upon  the  opening  it  afforded  ;  but  having  no 
talents,  as  I  faid,  that  way,  and  fearing  more- 
over, that  he  might  fet  out  with  fomething  which 
might  make  a  bad  matter  worfc,  he  contented 
hirnfelfvvith  refting  his  chin  placidly  upon  the 
crofs  of  his  crutch. 

Now,  whetlier  the  compreflion  {hortened  my 
uncle  Toby's  face  into    a  more    pleafurable  oval, 

or  that  the    philanthropy    of  his  heart,  in 

feeing  Ids  brother  beginning  to  emerge  out  of  the 
fea  of  his  afflictions,  had  braced  up  his  mufcles, 
— fo  •■hat  the  compreflion  upon  his  chin  only 
doubled  the  benignity  whicit  was  there  before,  is 
not  hard  to  decide. — iVIy  f.itlier,  in  turning  his 
eyes,  v/as    llruck   with  fuch    a  gleam  of  fun- 
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fhlne  in  his  face,  as  melted  down  the  fuUennefs 
of  his  grief  in  a  moment. 
He  broke  filence  as  follows. 


CHAP.     III. 

DID  ever  man,  brother  Toby,  cried  m.y  fa- 
ther, raifmg  himfelf  up  upon  his  elbow,and 
turning  himfelf  round  to  the  oppcfite  fide  of 
the  bed  where  my  uncle  Toby  was  fitting  in  his 
old  fringed  chair,  with  his  chin  refting  upon  his 
crutch — did  ever  a  poor  unfortunate  man,  bro- 
ther Toby,  cried  my  father,  receive  fo  many 
lalhes  ? — The  moft  I  ever  faw  given,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby,  (ringing  the  bell  at  the  bed's  head 
for  Trim)  was  to  a  grenadier,  I  think  in  McKay's 
regiment. 

— Had  my  uncle  Toby  fliot  a  bullet  thro'  my 
father's  heart,  he  could  not  have  fallen  down 
with  his  nofe  upon  the  quilt  more  fuddenly. 

Blefs  me  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.     IV. 

WAS  it  McKay's  regiment,  ouoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  where  the  poor  grenadier  was    fo 
unmercifully  whipp'd  at  Bruges  about  the  ducats.^ 

O  Chrift  !   he  was    innocent  !  cried  Trim, 

with  a  deep  figh. — And  he  was   whipp'd,    may  it 

pleafe  your  Honour,   almoft  to  death's  door. 

'i^hcy  had  better  have  fliot  him  outright,  as  he 
begg'd,  and  he  had  gone  direcftly  to  heaven,  for 
he  was  as  innocent  as  your  Honour.— I  thank 
thee.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.     I  never  think 
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of  his,  continued  Trim,  and  my  poor  brother 
ToiTti's  misfortunes,  for  we  were  all  three  ichool- 
fellows,  but  I  cry  like  a  coward. — Tears  are  no 
proof  of  cowardice,  Trim — I  drop  them  oft- 
times,  myfelf,  cried  my  uncle  Toby.  I  knowyour 
Honour  does,  replied  Trim,  andfo  am  not  ailiam- 
ed  of  it  myfelf.  —But  to  think,  may  it  pleafe 
your  Honour,  continued  Trim,  a  tear  ftealing 
into  the  corner  of  his  eye  as  he  fpoke — to  thinic 
of  two  virtuous  lads,  with  hearts  as  warm  in  their 
bodies,  and  as  honeft   as   God   could  make  them 

the  children  of  honeft   people,   going   foith 

with  gallant  fplrits  to  feek  their  fortunes  in  the 
world — and  fall  into  fuch  evils  ! — Poor  Tom  !   to 

be  tortured  upon  a   rack   for   nothing but 

marrying  a  Jew's  widow  who  fold  faufages!  —  Ho- 
neft Dick  Johnfon's  foul  to  be  fcourged  out  of  his 
bo.^y,  for  the  ducats  another  man  put  into  liis 
knapfack  ! — O!  thefeare  misfortunes,  cried  Trim, 
pulling  out  his  handkerchief — — thefe  are  mif- 
fortunes,  may  it  pleafe  your  Honour,  worth  lying 
down  and  crying  over. 

— My  father  could  not  help  blufliing. 

— ' Twould  be  a  pity.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  thou  fhould'ft  ever  feel  forrow  of  thy  own, 
— thou  feeleft  it  fo  tenderly  for  others. — Alack- 
o-day,  replied  the  Corporal,  brightening  up  his 
face — your  Honour  knov/s  I  have  neither  wife 
or  child — I  can  have  no  forrows  in  this  world.. 
— My  father  could  not  help  fmiling. — As  few 
as  any  man,  Trim,  replied  my  uncle  Toby  ;  nor 
can  I  fee  how  a  fellow  of  thy  light  heart  can  fuf- 
fcr,  but  from  the  diftrefs  of  poverty  in  thy  old 
age — when  thou  art  p-ift  all  fervices,  Trim — 
ajid  haft  out-lived  thy  friends.— An'  pleafe  your. 
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Honour,  never  fear,  replied  Trim,  chearll3\ — But 
I  would  have  tliee  never  fear,  Frim,  replied  my 
uncle  ;  and  therefore,  continued  my  uncle  Toby, 
throwing  down  his  crutch,  and  getting  up  upon 

his  legs  as  he  uttered  the  word  therefore in 

recompenfe,  Trim,  of  thy  long  fidelity  to  me, 
and  tlfat  goodnefs  of  thy  heart  i  have  had  fuch 
proofs  of — whiiif  thy  mafter  is  worth  a  fnilling — 
thou  fliait  never  ail:  elfewhere,  Trim,  for  a  penny. 
Trim  attempted  to  thank  my  uncle  Toby,  but 
had  not  power — tears  trickled  down  his  cheeks 
fafterthan  he  could  wipe  them  off. — He  laid  his 
hands  upon  his  breafl — made  a  bow  to  the  ground 
and  ftiut  the  door. 

1  have  left  Trim  my  bowling-green,  cried 

my  uncle  Toby. My  father  fmiled. 1  have 

left  him  moreover  a  penfion,  continued  my  uncle 
Toby. My  father  looked  grave. 

CHAP.    V. 

IS  this  a  fit  time,  faid  my  father  to   himfelf,  to 
talk  of  PEisbiONs  and  grenadiers.'' 

CHAP.   vr. 

WHEN  my  uncle  Toby  firll  mentioned  the 
grenadier,  my  father,  I  faid,  fell  down 
■with  his  nofc  flat  to  the  quilt,  and  as  fuddenly  as 
if  my  uncle  Toby  had  (liot  him.;  but  it  was  not 
added,  that  every  other  lirnb  and  member  af  my 
father  inftantly  relapfed  with  his  nofe  into  the 
fame  prccife  attitude  in  which  he  lay  firfb  de- 
fcribcd  ;  lb  that  when  Corporal  Trim  left  the  rooni 
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and  my  father  found  bimfelf  difpofed  to  rife  oiF 
the  bed,  --he  had  all  the  little  preparatory  move- 
ments to  run  over  again,  before  he  could   do   it. 

Attitudes  are  nothinpf.  Madam -*tis  the  tranfi- 

tion  from  one  attitude  to  another like  the  pre- 
paration and  refolution  of  the  difcord  into  harmo- 
ny, which  is  all  in  all. 

For  which  reafon,  my  father  played  the  fame 
jig  over  again  with  his  toe  upon  the  floor—pufh- 
cd  the  chamber-pot  ftill  a  little  farther  within  the 
valance — gave  a  hem — raifed  himfelf  up  upon  his 
elbow— and  was  jufl;  beginning  to  addrefs  him- 
felf to  my  uncle  Toby- ^when  recone(fring  the 

unfuccefsfulnefs  of  his  firfl  effort  in  that  attitude, 
— he  got  up  upon  his  legs,  and  in  making  the 
third  turn  acfofs  the  room,  he  ftopped  fhort  be- 
fore my  uncle  Tobv;  and  laying  the  three  firft 
fingers  of  his  rijjbt  hand  in  the  palm  of  his  left, 
and  (looping  a  little,  he  addreiTed  himfelf  to  my 
uncle  Toby  as  follows. 


CHAP,    xxxviir. 

"T'T "THEN  Ire flc6>,  brother  Toby,  upon  man, 
W  and  take  a  view  of  that  dark  fide  of  him 
■which  reprefcnts  his  life  as  open  to  fo  many  can- 
fes  of  trouble — when  I  confider,  brother  Toby, 
how  oft  we  eat  the  bread  of  affliction,  and  that 
we  .are  born  to  it,  as  to  the  portion  of  our  inhe- 
ritance  1  was  born  to  nothing,  quoth  my  un- 
cle Toby,  interrupting  my  father,  but  my  com- 
mifTion  ! — Zooks  !  faid  my  father,  did  not  my 
uncle    leave  you  an  hundred  and   twenty  pounds 

a  year  ? What  could  I  have  done  without  it  ? 

replied  my  uncle  Toby. Thai's  another  con- 
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ccrn,  faid  my  father   teftily But  I  fay,  Toby, 

when  one  runs  over  the  catalogue  of  all  the  crofs 
reckonings  and  forrowful  items  with  which  the 
heart  of  man  is  overcharged,  'tis  wonderful  by 
what  hidden  refources  the  mind  is  enabled  to 
Hand  it  out,  and  bear  itfelf  up,  as  it  does,againfh 

the  impofitions  laid  upon  our  nature. *Tis  by 

the  affillance  of  Almighty  God,  cried  my  uncle 
Toby,  looking  up,  and  prefling  the  palms  of  his 

hands  clofe  together 'tis  not  from  our  own 

ftrength,  brother  Shandy — acentinelin  a  wooden 
centry-box,  might  as  well  pretend  to  (land  it  out 
againft  a  detachment  of  fifty  men we  are  up- 
held by  the  grace  and  the  aitiftance  of  the  beft  of 
Beings. 

That  is  cutting  the  knot,   faid  my  father, 

indead  of  untying  it But  give  me  leave   to 

lead  you,  brother  Toby,  a  little  deeper  into  this 
myftery. 

With  all  my  heart,  replied  my  uncle   Toby. 

My  father  inftantly  exchanged  the  attitude  he 
was  in,  for  that  in  which  Socrates  is  fo  finely 
painted  by  Raphael  in  his  fchool  of  Athens  j 
which  your  connoiiTeurfliip  knows  is  fo  exquifite- 
ly  imagined,  that  even  the  particular  manner  of 

the  reafonlng  of  Socrates  is  exprefied  by  it for 

lie  holds  the  fore-finger  of  his  leFt  hand  between 
the  fore  finger  and  the  thumb  of  his  right,  and 
feems  as  if  he  v^'as  faying  to  the  libertine  he  is  re- 
claiming,— "You  grant  me  this — and  this  ;— and 
"  tliis,  and  this,  I  don't  aik  of  you— they  follow 
*«  of  themfelves  in  ccurfe." 

So  (>ood  my  father,  holding  fail  his  fore-fin- 
ger betwixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  and  rea- 
foningwith  my  uncle  Toby  as  he  fat  in  his  old 
fringed  chair,  valanccd  around  with  his  party-co- 
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loured  u'orfted  bobs O  Garrick  !  what  a  rich 

fcene  of  this  would  thy  exquifite  powers  make  ! 
and  how  gladly  would  1  write  fuch  another,  to  a- 
vail  myfelt  of  thy  immortality,  and  fecure  my  own 
behind  it. 


CHAP.  VIII. 

THOUGH  man  is,  of  all  others,  the  mod 
curious  vehicle,  faid  my  father,  yet,  at  the 
fame  time,  'tis  of  fo  flight  a  frame,  and  fo  totter- 
ingly  put  together,  that  the  fudden  jerks,  and 
Jiard  joillings,  it  unavoidably  meets  with  in  this 
rugged  journey,  would  overftt  and  tear  it  to 
pieces  a   dozen  times  a  day — was  it  not,  brother 

Toby,  that  there  is  a  fecret  fpring  within  us 

Which  fpring,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  I  take  to  be 

religion. Will  that   fet  my    child's  nofe  on  ? 

cried  my  father,  letting  go  his  finger,  and  ftrik- 
ing  one  hand  againll  the  other. — It  makes  every 
thing  ftraight  for  us,  anfwered  my  uncle  Toby. — 
Figuratively  fpeaking,  dear  Tobv,  it  may,  for 
aught  I  know,  faid  m.y  father  ;  but  the  fpring  I 
am  fpeaking  of,  is  that  ereat  and  elaftick  power 
within  us,  of  coanterbalancing  evil,  which,  like  a 
fecret  fpring  in  a  well  ordered  machine,  though  it 
can't  prevent  the  Ihock — at  leall  it  impofes  upon 
our  fcnfeof  ir. 

Now,  my  dear  brother,  faid  my  fatlier,  repla- 
cing his  fore-finger,  as  he   was  coming  clofer  to 

the  point had  my  child    arrived   fafe  into  the 

world,  unmartyr'd  in   that  precious    part  of  him 

fanciful  and   extravagant  as  I  may  appear  to 

the  world  in  my  opinion  ofChrillian  names,  and 
of  that  magick  bias,  which  good  or  bad  names  ir- 
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Tefiftibly  imprefs  upon  ouv  chara<fters  and  conducl 

heaven  is  wltneft^  !  that  in  the  warmeft  tranf- 

ports  of  my  wiilies  for  the  profperity  of  my  child, 
I  never  once  wiflied  to  crown  his  head  with  more 
glory  and  honour,  that  what  George  or  Ed- 
ward would  have  fpread  around  it. 

But,  alas  !  continued  my  father,  as  the  greatefb 
evil  has  befall'n  him — I  mull  counteract  and  undo 
it  with  the  greatell  good. 

He  fliall  be  chrifhened  Trismegiitus,  brother. 

I  willi  it  may  anfwer, — replied  my  uncle  Toby, 
rifing  up. 


w 


CHAP.     IX. 

.  ,  HAT  a  chapter  of  chances,  fald  my  fa- 

'\  ther,  turning  himfelf  about   upon  the  firft 

landing,  as  he  and   ray  uncle  Toby   were  going 

down  ftairs what   a  long  chapter  of  chances 

do  the  events  of  this  world  lay  open  to  us  !   Take 
pen   and  ink,  in  hand,  brother  Toby,    and  c^icu- 

ate  it  fairly 1  know  no  more  of  calculations 

than  this  ballufter,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  (Icriking 
Ihortof  it  with  his  crutch,  and  hitting  my  father 

a  dcfperate  blow   foufe  upon  his  fhin  bone.) 

Twas  an  hundred  to  one — cried  my  uncle  Toby 

1  thought,  quoth   my  father, '(rubbing  his 

fhin)  you    had   known   nothing  of  calculations, 

brother  Toby. 'Twas  a  mere  chance,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby. Then  it  adds  one  to  the  chapter 

— replied  my  father. 

The   double  fucccfs  of   my   father's  repartees 

tickkd  off  the  pain  of  his  lliin  at  oikc it   was 

well  it  fo  fell  out (chance  !   again or  the 
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world  to  this  day  had  never  known  the  fubjecl  of 

my  father's  calculation  ; to  guefs  it  there  was 

no  chance. What  a  lucky  chapter  of  chances 

has  this  turned  out  !  for  it  has  faved  me  the 
trouble  of  writing  one  exprefs,  and,  in  truth,  I 
have  enow  already  upon  my  hands  without  it. — 
Have  not  I  promifed  the  world  a  chapter  of  knots? 
two  chapters  upon  the  right  and  the  wrong 
end  of  a  woman  ? —  a  chapter  upon  whifKers  ? — 
a  chapter  upon  wiflies  ? — a  chapter  of  nofes  t — 
no,  I  have  done  that — a  chapter  upon  my  uncle 
Toby's  modcfty?  to  fay  nothing  of  a  chapter  upon 

chapters,  which  I  will  finifh  before  I  ileep 

By  my  great  grandfather's  whifkers,  I  fnall  never 
get  half  of 'em  through  this  year. 

Take  pen  and  ink  in  hand,  and  calculate  it 
fairly,  brother  Toby,  faid  my  father,  and  it  will 
turn  out  a  million  to  one,  that  of  all  the  parts  of 
the  body,  the  edge  of  the  forceps  fiiould  have  the 
ill  luck  juft  to  fall  upon  and  break  down  that  one 
part,  which  Oiould  break  down  the  fortunes  of 
our  houfe  with  it. 

It  might  have  been  worfe,  replied   my  uncle 

Toby.— I  don't  comprehend,  faid  my  father. 

Snppofe  the  hip  had  prefented,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby,  as  Dr.  Slop  foreboded  .'' 

My  father   rtllecled  half  a  minute looked 

down touclied  the  middle  of  his    forehead 

flightly  with  his  finger 

— True,  faid  he. 
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CHAP.  X. 

IS  it  not  a  fhame  to  make  two  chapters  of  what 
pafled  in  going  down  one  pair  of  stairs  ?  for 
we  are  got  no  farther  yet  than  to  the  first  land- 
ing, and  there  are  fifteen  steps  more  down  to 
the  bottom ;  and,  for  aught  I  know,  as  my  fa- 
ther and  my  uncle  Toby  are  in  a  talking  humour, 
there  may  be  as  many  chapters  as  steps  : — let  that 
be  as  it  will,  Sir,  I  can  no  more  help  it  than 
my  destiny : — a  fudden   impulfe  comes  acrofs  me 

Drop  the  curtain,  Shandy 1  drop  it 

Strike  a  line  here  acrofs  the  paper,  Tristram, — I 
strike  it and  hey  for  a  new  chapter! • 

The  deuce  of  any  other  rule  have  I  to  govern 

Biyfelf  by  in  this  affair and  if  I  had  one 

as  I  do  all  things  out  of  all  rule 1  would 

twist  it  and  tear  it  to  pieces,  and  throw  it  into 

the  fire  when  I  had  done Am  I  warm  ? — I  ami, 

and  the  caufe  demands  it A  pretty  story  !  is  a 

man  to  follow  rules — or  rules  to  follow  him  ? . 

Now  this,  you  must  know,  being  my  chapter 
upon  chapters,  which  I  promifed  to  write  before 
I  went  to  fleep,  I  thought  it  meet  to  eafe  my  con- 
feience  entirely  before  I  lay  down,  by  telling  the 
world  all  I  knevv'  about  the  matter  at  once  :  Is  not 
this  ten  times  better  than  to  fet  out  dogm.atically 
with  a  fententious  parade  of  wifdom,  and  telling 
the  world  a  story  of  a  roasted  horfe — that  chapters 
relieve  the  mind — that  they  afTist — or  impofe  u- 
pon  the  imagination — and  that  in  a  work  of  this 
dramatic  cast  they  are  as  neceflary  as  the  fliifting 
of  fcenes — with  fifty  other  cold  conceits,  enough 

to  extinguifh  the  fire  which  roasted  him O  I 

but  to  understand  this,  which  is   a  puff  at  the 

Vol.  II.  C 
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fire  of  Diana's  temple — you  muft  read  Longinus 

- — read  away If  you  are  not  a  jot  the  wiferby 

reading  him  the  firft  time  over — never  fear — read 
him  again.  Avicenna  and  Licetus  read  Arifto- 
tle's  metaphyficks   forty  times   through   a  piece, 

and  never  underilood  a  (ingle  word -But  mark 

the  confequence — Avicenna  turned  out  a  defpe- 
rate  writer  at  all  kinds  of  writing — for  he  wrote 
books  de  omni  fcribili ;  and  for  Licetus  (Fortunio) 
though  all  the  world  knows  he  was  born  a 
foetusf,  of  no  more  than  five  inches  and  a  half 

•j-  Ce  TcctUS  n'etoit  pns  plus  grmid  que  la  pautiie 
-de  la  mam  ;  mais  fon  Pere  Vayant  examine  en  qua' 
lite  de  Medecin,  isf  ayant  trouve  que  c  etoit  quel" 
que  chofe  de  plus  quun  Embryon,  le  fit  tranf porter 
tout  vivant  a  Rapalio,  ou  il  le  Jit  voir  a  Jerome 
Bardi  isf  a  d'autres  Medicins  du  lieu.  On  trowoa 
quil  ne  lui  manquo'it  rien  d'eff'cntiel  a  la  vie .  llf 
(on  pere  pour  fair  e  voir  un  ejjfai  de  fan  experience^ 
entreprit  d'achever  Vouvrage  dt  la  Nature^  ilf  de 
iravailler  a  la  formation  de  P  Enfant  avcc  le  meme 
artifice  que  celui  dont  on  fe  fcrt  pour  fair  e'chrre 
les  Foulets  en  Egypt  e.  11  instruift  une  Ncurijfe  de 
tout  ce  quelle  avoit  a  faire^  kjf  ayatit  fait  mettre 
fonfils  dam  unfour  praprement  accommcdcy  il  rcujfit 
a  /'  elever  et  a  lui  faire  prendf  e  fes  accroijfernens 
7ieceffarieSi  par  Vumformite  d'une  chaleur  etrangerc 
wefuree  exactement  fur  les  degres  d'un  Thermzme^ 
ire,  ou  d'un  autre  instrument  ecpiivaleni.  (  Vide  Mich. 
Guistinian,  ne  gli  Scritt.  Liguri  a  Cart.  223.  44'^'y^ 
On  aiiroit  toujour  s  ete  ires  fat  is  fait  de  V  Industrie 
d\m  Pere  ft  experimente  dans  V  Art  de  la  Generation^ 
quand  il  nauroit  pu  prolonger  la  vie  a  Jon  fils  qnf 
Jiour  quclques  vwiSipQurpeu  d'  ounces . 
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mlength,  yet  he  grew  to  that  aftonilhing  lieight 
in  literature,  as  to  write  a  book  with  a  title  as 
long  as  himieif — —the  learned  know  I  mean  his 
Goaopfychanthropologia  upon  the  origin  of  the 
human  loul 

So  much  for  my  chapter  upon  chapters,  which 
I  hold  to  be  the  belt  chapter  in  my  whole  work  j 
and,  take  my  word,  whoever-  reads  ii,  is  full  as 
well  employed,  as  in  picking  ftraws. 


CHAP.     XI. 

WE  fnail  bring  all  things  to  rights,  faid  my 
father,  letting  his  foot  upon  the  hr(t  (tep 
from  the  landing, This  Trifmegillus,  conti- 
nued my  father^  drawing  his  leg  back,  and  turn- 
ing to  my  uncle  Toby — was  the  greateft  (Toby) 
of  all  earthly  beings  he  was  the  greateft  king — 
the  greatelt  lawgiver— the  greateft  philoibpher-^ 
and  the  greateit  priclt — and  engineer — faid  my 
uncle  Toby 

In  courfe,  faid  my  father. 

Mais  quatid  en  fd  reprtjl-nte  que  /'  Eiijant  a  vecu 
pres  de  quatre-vhigis  ans^  ^  qu'  it  a  compofe  qiiatrc' 
vitigts  Oiivrages  aijf.:reiits  tous  fruits  (Tune  longue 
letiure — il  jaid  convcfiir  qi^e  tent  ce  qui  eji  incroy- 
ahle  fCcJl  pas  toujour sJauK^  CS*  q'i,i  la  Vralfemblanc^ 
n\st  pas  toujour s  du  ccie  de  la  Verite.      . 

11  n^avDit  que  dix-iu;ujans  hi  s  quil  compofa  Gs- 
nopjychanihropologia  de  0,riglne  xiji'inue  huma>iie. 


(Les  Enfans  ccUhre^^  r^vus  <jf  cor:  iges  par  Al. 
'/  Acadtinle  Francotfe.J 
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CHAP.  XII. 

AND  how  does  your  mistrefs  ?  cried  itty 
father,  taking  the  fame  ftep  over  again 
from  the  landing,  and  calling  to  Sufannah,  whom 
he  faw  paffing  by  the  foot  of  the  ftairs  with  a 
huge  pincufhion  in  her  hand, — how  does  your  mis- 
tirefs  ?  As  well,  faid  Sufannah,  tripping  by,  but 
without  looking  up,  as  can  be  expelled — What 
a  fool  am  I  ?  faid  my  father,  drawing  his  leg  back 
■again — let  things  be  as  they  will,  brother  Toby, 
'tis  ever  the  precife  anfwer — And  how  is  the  child 
pray  ? — No  anfwer. — And  where  is  Dr,  Slop  ? 
added  my  father,  raiiing  his  voice  aloud,  and  lock- 
ing over  the  ballufters Sufannah  was  out  of 

hearing. 

Of  ail  the  riddles  of  a  married  life,  faid  my 
father,  crolBng  the  landing,  in  order  to  fet  his 
back  againft  the  wall,  whilft  he  propounded  it 
to  my  uncle  Toby — of  all  the  puzzling  riddles, 
"faid  he,  in  a  married  ftate, — ot  which  yon  may 
truft  me,  brother  Toby,  there  are  more  afies  loads 
than  all  Job's  ftock  of   yfies  could   have  carried 

' there  is  not  one  that  has  more  intricacies  in 

it  than  this, — that,  from  the  very  moment  the 
miftrefs  of  the  houfe  is  brought  to  bed,  every  fe- 
male in  it,  from  my  lady's  gentlewoman  down  to 
the  cinder- wench,  becomes  an  inch  taller  for  it ; 
and  give  themfelves  more  airs  upon  that  fingle 
inch,  than  all  their  other  inches  put  together. 

I  think,  rather,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  that 
'tis  we  who  fmk  an  inch  lower — If  I  meet  but  a 
woman  with  child — I  do  it — 'Tis  a  heavy  tax 
upon  that  half  of  our  fellow- creatures,  brother 
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Shandy,  faid  my  uncle  Toby — 'tis  a  piteous  bur- 
den upon  'em,  continued  he,  fhaking  his  head. 
— Yes,  yes,  'tis  a  painful  thing — faid  my  fa- 
ther, fliaking  his  head  too — but  certainly,  fmce 
fhaking  of  heads  came  into  faihion,  never  did 
two  heads  (hake  together,  in  concert,  from  two 
fuch  different  fprings. 

God  blefs    7  'em  all— faid  my  uncle  Toby  and 
Deuce  take  3      my  father,  each  to  himfelf. 


CHAP.  XIII. 

HOLLA  ! you  chairman  ! ^here's  fix- 
pence — do  ftep  into  that  bookfeller's  fliop 
and  call  me  a  day-tall  critick.  I  am  very  wil- 
ling to  give  any  one  of  'em.  a  crown  to  help  me 
with  his  tackling,  to  get  my  father  and  my  uncle  • 
Toby  off  the  flairs,  and  to  put  them  to  bed. 

'Tis  even  high  time  •,  for,  except  a  fhort 

nap  which  they  both  got  whilft  Trim  was  bo- 
ring the  jack'boots and  which  by  the  bye,  did 

my  father  no  fort  of  good,   upon  the  fcore  of  the 

bad  hinge they  have  not  elfe  fhut  their  eyes 

fince  nine  hours  before  the  time  that  Dr.  Slop 
was  led  into  the  back  parlour  in  that  dirty  pickle 
by  Obadiah. 

Was  every  day  of  my  life   to  be  as  bufy  a  day 
as  this,— and  to  take  up — Truce — 

I  will  not  finilh  that  fentence  till  I  have  made 
an  obfcrvation  upon  the  flrange  Hate  of  affairs 
between  the  reader  and  myfelf,  juft  as  things 
(land  at  prefent an  obfcrvation  never  appli- 
cable before  to  any  one  biographical  writer  fince 
the  creation  of  the  world,  but  to  myfelf 
and  I  believe  will  never  hold  good  to  any  other, 

C3 
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until  its  final  deftru^llon and  therefore,   for 

the  verv  novelty  of  it  alone,  it  muft  be  worth 
your  Worfliip's  attending  to. 

I  am  this  month  one  whole  year  older  than 
I  was  this  time  twelvemonth;  and  having  got, 
as  you  perceive,  alniofi:  into   the    middle    of  my^ 

fourth    volume and   no  farther   than   to    my 

firft  day's  life — 'tis  demonftrative  that  I  have 
three  hundred  and  flxty-four  days  more  life  to 
writejuft  now,  than  when  I  firlt  fet  out ;  fo  that 
inftead  of  advancing,    as  a   common    writer,  in 

my  work,  with  wh.U  I  have  been  doing  at  it 

on  the  contrary,  I  am  juft;  thrown  fo  many  vo- 
Icmes  back — was  every   day    of  my   life   to    be 

as  bufy  a  day  as  this and  why   not  : 

and  the  tranfatftions  and  opinions  of  it  to  take 
up  as  much  defcription — and  for  what  reafon 
fhould  they  be  cut  fhort  ? — as  at  this  rate  I  fliould 
juft  live  364  times  fader  than  I  fhould  write — 
it  muft  follow,  an*  pleafe  your  Worlhips,  that 
the  more  I  write,  the   more  I  fliall  have  to  write 

and  confequently,  the  more  your  Worfhips 

read,  the  more  your   Worfliips  will  have  to  read* 

Will  this  be  good  for  your  Worlliips  eyes  ? 

It  will  do  well  for  mine;  and,  was  it  not  that 
my  Opinions  will  be  the  death  of  me,  1  per- 
ceive [  (hall  lead  a  fine  life  of  it  out  of  this  felf- 
famelife  of  mine  ;  or,  in  other  words,  fhall  lead 
a  couple  of  fine  lives  together. 

As  for  the  propofal  of  twelve  volumes  a  year, 
or  a  volume  a  month,  it  noway  alters  my  prof- 
pc€i — V/rite  as  I  will,  and  rufh  as  I  may  into 
the  middle  of  thinprs,  as  Horace  advifes — I  (hall 
never  overtake  myfclf — Whipp'd  and  driven  to 
the  laft  pinch,  at  the  worft  I  fiiall  have  one  day 
the  ftart  of  my  pen — and  one  day  is  enough   for 
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two   volumes — and  two  volumes    will  be  enough 
for  one  year. 

Heaven  profperthemanufa(flurers  of  paper  un- 
der this  propitious  reign,  which  is  now  open'd  to 

us asltruft  its  providence  will  profper  every 

thing  elfe  in  it  that  is  taken  in  hand — 

As  for  the  propagation  of  Geefe — I  give  my- 
felf  no  concern^ — Nature  is   all-bountiful 
I  fhall  never  want  tools  to  work  with. 

— So  then,  friend  !   you  have    got    my    father 
and  my  uncle  Toby  off  the  ftairs,  and   {cQn  them 

to  bed  ? And  how  did  you   manage    it  ? — 

You   dropp'd    a   curtain  at  the  flair's    foot 5 

thought  you  had  no   other  way  for  it—  Here's   a 
crown  for  your  trouble. 


T 


CHAP.    XIV. 

HEN    reach     me    my  breeches    off    the 

chair,    faid  my  father  to  Sufannah . 

There  is  not  a  moment's  time  to  drefs  you,  Sir, 
cried  Sufannah     the  child  is  as  black  in  the  face, 

as    my As    your  what  ?  faid     my   father; 

for,  like  all  orators,  he  was  a  dear  fearcher  into 
comparifons— Blefs   me,  Sir,  faid  Sufannah,   the 

child's  in  a  fit And  where's  Mr.  Yorick  ? — 

Never  where  he  fliould  be,  faid  vuifannah  ;  but 
his  curates  in  the  drefnng   room,  with  the    child 

upon    his^irm,    waiting  for  the  name and 

my  miftrefs  bid  me  run  as  fail  as  I  could  to  know, 
as  Captain  Shandy  is  the  godfather,  whether  it 
fiiould  not  be  called  after  him. 

Were    one   furc,   faid    my   father  to    himfelf, 
fcratching  his  eye-brow,  that   the  child    was  ex- 
piring, one   might  as    well  compliment  my  bro- 
C4 
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ther  Toby  as  not and  'twould  be  a    pity,  in 

fuch  a  cafe,  to  throw  away  fo  great  a  name  as 
Trifmegiftus  upon  him — but  he  may  recover. 

No,  no — faid  my  father  to  Sufaimah,  Til  get 
up— ——There's  no  time,  cried  Sufannah,  the 
child's  as  black  as    my  fhioe.     Trifmegiftus,  faid 

my  father— But  ftay — thou  art  a  leaky  vef- 

fel,  Sufannah,  added  my  father;  can*ft  thou 
carry  Trifmegiftus  in  thy  head,  the  length  of 
the  gallery   without  fcattering  ? — Can    I  ?  cried 

Sufannah,  {hutting  the  door  in  a  huff If  ftie 

can,  I'll  be  (hot,   faid  my   father,  bouncing  out 

of  bed  in  the  dark,  and  groping  for  his  breeches. 

Sufannah  ran  with  all  fpeed  along  the  gallery. 

I^tly  father  made  all  poflible  fpeed  to  find  his 

breeches. 

Sufannah    got  the    ftart,  and    kept  It— — — 

*Tis  Tris fomething,    cried     Sufannah — 

There  is  no  chriftian  name  in  the  world,  faid 
the  curate,  beginning  with  Tris — but  Triftram, 
Then  'tis  Triftram-giftus,  quoth  Sufannah. 

There    is  no  giftus  to    it,  noodle  !  *tis 

my  own  name,  replied  the  curate,  dipping 
his  hand  as  he  fpoke  into  the  bafon — ^Triftram  ! 
faid  he,  &c.  Sec.  &c.  &c,--So  Triftram  was  I  call- 
ed, and  Triftram  fnall  I  be  to  the  day  of  my 
death. 

My  father   followed  Sufannah,  with  his 

night-gown  acrofs  his  arm,  with  nothing  more 
than  his  breeches  on,  faftened,  through  haftc, 
■with  but  a  fipgle  button,  and  that  button, 
through  hafte,  thruft  only  half  into  the  button- 
hole. 

— She  has  not  forgot  the  name  ?  cried  my  fa- 
ther, half  opening  the  door — No,  no,  faid  the 
curate,  with  a    tone  of  intelligence And 
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the  child  Is  better,  cried  Sufannah And  how 

does  your  miftrefs  ?  As  well,  faid  Sufannah,  as 
can  be  expected — Pifh  !  faid  my  father,  the  but- 
ton of  his  breeches  flipping  out  of  the  button- 
hole— fo  that,  whether  the  interjedion  was  le- 
velled at  Sufannah,  or  the  button -hole, — whe- 
ther pilh  was  an  interjection  of  contempt,  or  an 
interjection  of  modefty,  is  a  doubt,  and  mull  be 
a  doubt,  till  I  {hall  have  time  to  write  the  three 
following  favourite  chapters,  that  is,  my  chapter 
of  chamber  maids— my  chapter  of  piflies — and 
my  chapter  of  button-holes. 

All  the  light  I  am  able   to  give  the  reader  at 
prefent  is  this,  that  the  moment  my  father  cried 

Pifh  !  he  whiik'd  himfelf  about and  with  his 

breeches  held  up  by  one  hand,  and  his  night- 
gown thrown  acrofs  the  arm  of  the  other,  he  re- 
turned along  the  gallery  to  bed,  fomething  flower 
than  he  came. 

CHAP.    XV. 

1WISH  I  could  write  a  chapter  upon  fleep. 
A.  fitter  occafion  could  never  have  prefented 
itfelf,  than  what  this  moment  oflrers,  when  all 
the  curtains  of  the  family  are  drawn — the  candles 
put  out — and  no  creature's  eyes  are  open  but  a 
fmgle  one,  for  the  other  has  been  fliut  thefe  twen- 
ty years,  of  my  mother's  nurfe. 

It  is  a  fine  fubjecl  ! 

And  yet,  as  fine  as  it  is,  I  would  undertake  to 
write  a  dozen  chapters  upon  button-holes,  both 
quicker  and  with  more  fame  than  a  lingle  chap- 
ter  upon  this. 

C'S 
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Button  holes — !  there  is  fomething  lively  in 
the  very  idea  of  'em— and  trull  me,  when  I'ges 
among 'em — you  gentry  wirh  great  beards — look 
as  grave  as  you  will — I'll  make  merry  work  with 
my  button-holes — I  (hall  have  'em  all  to  myfelf 
—'tis  a  maiden  fubje<St — I  ihall  run  foul  of  no 
man's  wifdom  or  fine  layings  in  it. 

But  for  ileep — I  know  1  ihall  make  nothing  or 
it  before  I  begin — I  am  no  dab  at  your  fine  fay- 
ings  in  the  firlt  place — and  in  the  n:xt  place,  I 
cannot  for  my  foui  fet  a  grave  face  upon  a  bad 
matter,  and  tell  the  world — 'tis  the  refuge  of  the 
unfortunate — the  enfranchifement  of  the  prif- 
oner — the  downy  lap  of  the  hopelefs,  the  weary, 
and  the  broken-hearted  j  nor  could  I  fet  out 
with  a  lie  in  my  mouth,  by  ailirming,  that,  of 
all  the  foft  and  delicious  tanctions  of  our  na- 
ture, by  which  the  great  Author  of  it,  in  his- 
bounty,  has  been  pleafed  to  recompence  the  fuf-- 
ferings  wherewith  hisjuftice  and  his  good  plea- 
fure  has  wearied  us — that  this  is  the  chiefcft  (I 
knowpicafures  worth  ten  of  it) — or  what  a  hap- 
pinefs  it  is  to  man,  when  the  anxieties  and  paf- 
fions  of  the  day  are  over,  and  he  lies  down  upon 
his  back,  that  his  foui  ihall  be  lb  feated  with- 
in him,  that,  whichever  way  fhe  turns  her  eyes, 
llie  heavens  fliall  look  calm  and  fweet  above  her 

— no  defire — or  fear — or  doubt  that  troubles 

the  air,  nor  any  diihculty  paft,  preient,  or  to 
coiT.e,  that  the  imagination  m'y  not  pafs  over 
without   offtiice,  in  that  fweet  feceihon. — 

— <<  God's  bleihng,  faid  Sancho  Pancha,  be 
<*  upon  the  man  who  firit  invented  this  felf- 
«  fame  thing  called  ileep — it  covers  a  man  ui  o^ 
<«verli1s'ca  clonk." — Now,  there  is  more  to  me 
in  this,  and  it  fpeaks  warmer  to  my    heart  and 
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affe£lions  than  all  the  differrations  fqueezM  out 
of  the  heads  of  the  learned  together  upon  the 
fubject. 

Not  that  I  altogether  difapprove  of  what 

Montaigne  advances  upon  it — 'tis  admirable  in 
its  way — (I  quote  by  memory.) 

The  world  enjoys  other  pleafures,  fays  he,  as 
they  do  that  of  deep,  without  tailing  or  feel- 
ing it  as  it  flips  and  pafles  by. — We  ihou'd  ftu- 
dy  and  ruminate  upon  it,  in  order  to  render  pro- 
per thanks  to  Him  who  grants  it  to  us. — For  this 
end,  I  caufe  myfelf  to  be  difturbed  in  my  fleep, 
that    I  may    the    better   and  more   (enfibly    re- 

iifh  it. And  yet  I  fee  fv;w,  fays  he  again,  who 

live  with  lefs  fleep  when  need  requires,  my  bo- 
dy is  capable  of  a  firm,  but  not  of  a  violent  and 
fudden  agitation-— 1  evade,  of  late,  all  vio- 
lent exercifes 1  am  never  weary  with  walk- 
ing— but  from  my  youth,  I  never  liked  to  ride 
upon  pavements.— I  love  to  lay  hard,  and  alone, 

and  even    without    my  viife This  laft  word 

may  ftagger  the  faith   of  the  world but  re* 

member,  '*  La  Vraifemblance  (as  Bayle  fays  in 
«*  the  affair  of  Liceii)  n'eft  pas  toujours  du  cote 
'»  dela  Verite."— And  fo  much  for  fleep. 
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CHAP.  XVI. 


IF  my  wife  will  but  venture  him brother 
Toby,  Trifmegiftus  fhall  be  dreiVd  and  brought 
down  to  us,  whilft  you  and  I  are  getting  our 
breakfafts  together. 

— Go  tell  Sufannah,  Obadiah,  to  ftep  here. 

She  is  run  up  (lairs,  anfwered  Obadiah,  thi3 
very  inltant,  fobbing  and  crying,  and  wringing 
her  hands,  as  if  her  heart  would  break. — 

We  (hall  have  a  rare  month  of  it,  faid  my  fa- 
ther, turning  his  head  from  Obadiah,  and  look- 
ing wiftfully  in  my  uncle  Toby's  face  for  fome 
time — we  {hall  have  a  deviliih  month  of  it,  bro- 
ther Toby,  faid  my  father,  fetting  his  arms  a- 
kimbo,  and  fhaking  his  head  •,  fire,  water,  wo- 
men, wind — brother  Toby  ! — 'Tis  fome  misfor- 
tune, quoth  my  uncle  Toby That  it  is,  cried 

my  father — to  have  fo  many  jarring  elements 
breaking  ioofe,  and  riding  triumph  in  every  cor- 
ner of  a  gentleman's  houfe — Little  boots  it  to 
the  peace  of  a  family,  brother  Toby,  that  you 
and  I  polTefs  ourfelves,  and  fit  here  filcnt  and  un- 
moved wbilll  fuch  a  itorm  is  whiftling  over  our 
heads. 

— And  what's  the  matter,  Sufannah  ? — They 
liave  called  the  child  Tiiftram — and  my  miftrefs 
isjuft  got  out  of  an  hyfterick  fit  about  it — No  ! 
"—'Tie  not  my  fault,  faid  Sufannah — I  told  him 
it  was  Triftram-giflus. 

Make  tea  for  yourfelf,  brother  Toby,  faid 

my  father,   taking    down    his    hat but  how 

different  from  the  failles  and  agitations  of  voice 
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and  members  which  a  common  reader  would  i- 
maguie  i 

— For  he  fpake  in  the  fweeteft  modulation — 
and  took  down  his  hat  with  the  genteelelt  move- 
ment of  limbs,  that  ever  affliction  harmonized 
and  attuned  together. 

— Go  to  the  bowling-green  for  Corporal  Trim, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  fpeaking  to  Obadiah,  as  foon 
as  my  father  left  the  room. 

CHAP.XVir. 

WHEN  the  misfortune  of  my  nose  fell  fo 
heavily  upon  my  father's  head, — the  rea- 
der remembers,  that  he  walked  inflantly  up  ftairs 
and  call  himfelf  down  upon  his  bed  ;  and  from 
hence,  unlefs  he  has  a  great  infightinto  human 
nature,  he  will  be  apt  to  expecl  a  rotation  of  the 
fame  afcending  and  defcending  movements  from 
him,  upon  this  misfortune  of  my  name  ; — no. 

The  different  weight,  dear  Sir— — nay,  even 
the  different  package  of  two  vexations  of  the 
fame  weight — makes  a  very  wide  difference  in 
our  manners  of  bearing  and  getting  through 
with  them. — It  is  not  half  an  hour  ago,  when, 
(in  the  great  hurry  and  precipitation  of  a  poor 
devil's  writing  for  daily  bread)  I  threw  a  fair 
ftieet,  which  I  had  jull  finiffied,  and  carefully 
wrote  out,  flap  into  the  fire,  inftead  of  the  foul 
one. 

Inflantly  I  fiiatch'd  off'  my  wig,  and  threw 
it  perpendicularly,  with  all  imaginable  violence, 
up  to  the  top  cf  the  room— indeed  I  caught  it 
as  it  fell — but  there  was  uu  end  of  the  matter  j 
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nor  do  I  think  any  thing  elfe  in  Nature,  would: 
have  given  iuch  immediate  eafe  :  She,  dear  God-, 
defs,  by  an  mitantaneous  impulfe,  in  all  pro- 
voking cafes,  determines  us  to  a  fally  of  this  o? 
that  member — or  elfe  (he  thrufts  us  into  this  or 
that  place,  or  pofture  of  body,  we  know  not  why 
— But  mark.  Madam,  we  live  amongft  riddles 
and  myfteries  —the  mod  obvious  thmgs  which 
come  in  our  way,  have  dark  fides,  which  the 
quickeft  fight  cannot  penetrate  into  ;  and  even 
the  cleared  and  molt  exalted,  underftandings  a- 
mongft  us  find  ourfelves  puzzled  and  at  a  lofs 
in  almoft  every  cranny  of  Nature  s  works  ;  fo  that 
this  like  a  thoufand  other  things,  falls  out  for  us 
in  a  way,  which,  tho'  we  cannot  reafon  upon  it 
— yet  we  find  the  good  of  it,  may  it  pleafe  your 
Reverences  and  your  Worlhips — and  that's  e- 
nough  for  us. 

Now,  my  father  could  not  ly  down  with  this 
affliction  far  his  life — nor  could  he  carry  it  up 
(tairs  like  the  other — He  walked  compofedly  out 
with  it  to  the  fiih-pond. 

Had  my  father  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand, 
and  reafoned  an  hour  which  way  to  have  gone 
— reafon,  with  all  her  force,  could  not  have  di- 
rected him  to  any  thing  like  it  :  there  is  fome- 
thing.  Sir,  in  filh  ponds — but  what  it  is,  1  leave 
to  fyltem-huilders  and  filh-ponci  diggers  betwixt 
'em  to  find  ou: — but  there  is  fomething,  under 
the  firft  dlforderly  tranfport  of  the  humours  fo 
unaccountably  becalming  in  an  orderly  and  a  fo- 
ber  walk  towards  one  of  them,  that  I  have  often 
wondered  that  neither  Pythagoras,  nor  Plato,  nor 
Solon,  nor  Lycurgus,  nor  iVlahomet,  nor  any 
of  your  noted  huvgivers,  ever  gave  order  about 
tliem. 
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CHAP.  XVIII. 

YOUPv  Honour,  faid  Trim,  fnuttlng  the  par- 
lour door  before  he  began  to  fpeak,  has 
heard,  I  imagine,  of  this  unlucky  accident— O 
yes,  Trim  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  it  gives  me 
great  concern— I  am  heartily  concerned  too  ;  but 
i  hope  your  honour,  replied  Trim,  will  do  me 
the  iuilice   to  believe,   that  it  was  not  in  the  leaft 

owing  to  me To  thee— Trim  !  cried  my  uncle 

Tobv,  looking  kindlv   in  his  face— 'twas  Sufan- 

nah's  and  the"  curate's    folly  betwixt    them 

What  bufinefs  could  they  have  together,  an- 
pieafe  your  Honour,  in  the  garden  ?— In  the  gal- 
lery, thou  meaneft,  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

Trim  found  he  was  upon  a  wrong  fcent,  and 
flopped  (hort  with  a  low  bow—Two  misfortunes, 
quoth  the  Corporal  to  himfelf,  are  twice  as  many 
at  lead  as  are  needful  to  be  talked  over  at  one 
time, the  mifchief  the  cow  has  done  in  break- 
ing into  the  fortiikatlons,  may  be  told  his  Ho- 
nour hereafter—  Trim's  cafuiftry  and  addrefs,  un- 
der the  cover  of  his  low  bow,  prevented  all  fuf^ 
picion  in  my  uncle  1  oby  ;  fo  he  went  on  with 
wiiat'he  had  to  fay  to  Trim  as  follows. 

For  my  ovv^n   part,  Trim,  though  I  can    fe€ 

little  or  no  difference  betwixt  my  nephew's  be- 
ing called  Tridram  or  Trifmegiftus— yet  as  the 
thing  fits  fo  near  my  brother's  heart,  rrim— I 
would  freely  have  given  a  hundred  pounds  rather 
thanitfhould  have  happened.— A  hundred  pounds! 
an'  plcafc  your  Honour,  replied  Trim — I  would 
not  give  a  cherry-itone  to  boot— Nor  woulci  I, 
Trim,  upon  my   own  account,  quoth  my  uncle 
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Toby — but  my  brother,  whom  there  is  no  argu- 
ing with  in  this  cafe maintains,  that  a  great 

deal  more  dependsy  Trim,  upon  chriftian  names, 

that  what    ignorant  people   imagine  ; for, 

he  fays,  there  never  was  a  great  or  heroick  a(fbion 
performed  fuice  the,  world  began, by  one  calledTrif- 

tram nay  he  will  have  it.  Trim,  that  a  man 

can  neither  be  learned,  or  wife,  or  brave-^^ 

'Tis  all  fancy,  an'  pleafe  your  honour — I  fought 
juft  as  well,  replied  the  Corporal,  when  the  regi- 
ment called  me  Trim,  as  when  they  called  m.c 
James  Butler— And  for  my  own  part,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  though  I  fliould  bluih  to  boaft  of 
myfelf.  Trim-, — yet,  had  my  name  been  Alexan- 
der, I  could  have  done  no  more  atNamur  than 
my  duty Blefs  your  Honour  !  cried  Trim,  ad- 
vancing three  fteps  as  he  fpoke,  does  a  man  think 
of  his  chriftian  name  when  he  goes  upon  the  at- 
tack ? — Or  when  he  ftands  in  the  trench.  Trim  ? 
cried  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  firm — Or  when  he 
enters  a  breach,  fiiid  Trim,  pufhing  in  between 
two  chairs Or  forces  the  lines,  cried  my  un- 
cle, rifing  up,  and  pufhing  his  crutch  like  a  pike 
— Or  facing  a   platoon  ?  cried  Trim,    prefenting 

his  ftick  like  a  firelock  ? Or  when  he  marches 

up  the  glacis  ?  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  looking 
warm,  and  fetting  his  foot  upon  his  itool    ■ 
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CHAP.     XIX. 

MYfather  was  returned  from  his  walk  to  the 
fifh-pond — and  opened  the  parlour  door  in 
the  very  height  of  the  attack,  jull  as  ray  uncle 
Toby  was  marching  up  the  glacis — Trim  recover- 
ed his  arms Never  was  my  uncle  Toby 

caught  riding  at  fuch  a  defperate  rate  in  his  life  ( 
Alas  I  my  uncle  Toby  ! — had  not  a  weighter  mat- 
ter called  forth  all  the  ready  eloquence  of  my  fa- 
ther— how  hadil  thou  then  and  thy  poor  Hobbt- 
HoRSE  too  have  been  infulted  ! 

My  father  hung  up  his  hat  with  the  fame  air 
he  took  it  down  ;  and,  after  giving  a  High  t  look 
at  the  diforder  of  the  room,  he  took  hold  of  one 
of  the  chairs  which  had  formed  the  corporal's 
breach,  and  placing  it  over  againft  my  uncle  To- 
by, he  fat  down  in  it,  and  as  foon  as  the  tea-things 
were  taken  away,  and  the  door  Ihut,  he  broke  out 
in  a  lamentation  as  follows  : 


My  Father's  Lamentation. 

IT  is  in  vain  longer,  faid  my  father,  addrefling 
himfelf  as  much  toErnulphus's  curfe,  which 
was  laid  upon  the  corner  of  the  chimney-piece, 
— as  to  my  uncle  Toby,  who  fat  under  it — it  is 
in  vain  longer,  faid  my  father,  in  the  mod 
querulous  monotony  imaginable,  to  ftruggle,  as 
1  have  done,  againft  this  moll  uncomfortable  of 
human  perluafions — I  fee  it  plainly,  thai,  either 
for  my  own  fins,  brother  Toby,  or  the  fins  and 
follies  of  the  Shandy  family,  heaven  has  thought 
fit  to  draw  forth  the  heaviefl  of  its   artillery  a- 
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gainft  me ;  and  that  the  profperity  of  my  child 
is  the  point  upon  which  the  whole  force  of  it  is 
directed  to  play — Such  a  thing  vroiild  batter  the 
xvhole  univerfe    about  our  ears,  brother  Shandy, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby — if  it  was  fo ^l^nhappy 

Triftram  !  child  of  wrath  !  child  o<^  decrepitude  ! 
interruption  I  miftcike  !  and  diicontent  !  What 
one  misfortune  or  dif^ifter  in  the  book  of  em- 
bryotic  evils,  that  could  unmechanize  thy  frame, 
or  entangle  thy  filaments  !  which  has  not  faliei> 
upon    thy  head,  ere   ever  thou  camelt    into  the 

world What  evils  in  thy  paffage  into  it  ! 

what   evils   fince  I Produced  into    being    iii- 

the  decline  of  thy  fa^her*s  days  — when  the  powers 
of  his  imagination  and  of  his  body  were  waxing^ 
feeble — when  radical  heat  and  radical  moifture, 
the  elements  which  fhould  have  tempered  thine, 
were  drying  up,  and  nothing  left  to  found  thy^ 
ftamina  in,  but'negations 'tis  pitiful bro- 
ther Tobv,  at  the  beft,  and  called  out  for  all  the 
little  he'ps  that  care  and  attention  on  both  fides 
could  give  it.  But  how  were  we  defeated  !  You 
know  the  event,  brother  Toby — 'tis  too  melan- 
choly a  one  to  be  repeated  now — when  the  few 
anim  \1  fpirits  I  was  worth  in  the  world,  and  with 
which,  memory,  fancy,  and  quick  parts  fhould 
have  been  convey'd — were  all  difperfcd,confufed, 
confounded,  Scattered,  and  fcnt  to  the  devil. 

Here  then  was  the  time  to  have  put  a  flop  to 
this  perfecution  againft  him  and  tried  an  ex- 
periment at  leafl: — whether  cilmnefs  and  fere- 
•nity  of  mind  In  your  fifter,  with  a  due  attention, 
brother  Toby,  to  her  evacuitions  and  repleti- 
ons,  and  the  reft  of  her    non- naturals,  mit:ht 

not,  in  a  courfe  of   nine  months  geftation,  have 
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fet  all  things  to  right, My  child  was  bereft  of 

thefe  ? ^^ — What  a  teazing  life  did  (he  lead  her- 

felf  and  conftquently  her  foetus  too  with  that 
nonfenfical  anxiety  of  hers  about  lying-in  in 
town  ? — I  thought   my  filler  fiibmitted  with  th^: 

greateft   patience,  replied    my   uncle    Toby 

I  never  heard  her  utter  one  fretful  word  about 
it — She  fumed  inwardlv,  cried  m.y  father  ;  and 
that,  let  me    tell  vou,   brother,    was   ten  times 

worfe  for  the    child and   then  !  what   battles 

did  fhe  fight  with  me,  and  what  perpetual  ilorms 

about  the  midwife Tbere  {lie  gave  vent,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby — —Vent  !  cried  my  father,  look- 
ing up 

But  what  was  all  this,  my  dear  Toby,  to  the 
injuries  done  us  by  my  child's  ccminc:  head  fore- 
moft  into  the  v/orld,  when  all  I  wifhed  in  this 
general  "WTCck  of  his  frame,  was  to  have  fared 
this  little  calket  unbroke,  unriiled  ? 

With  all  my  precautions,  how  was  my  fvftem 
turned  topfy-turvy  in  the  womb  with  my  chiM  ! 
his  head  expofed  to  the  hand  of  vi'^lence,  and  a 
prefiure  of  4-0  pounds  avoirdupois  weight  ailing 

fo  perpendicularly  upon  its  apex that,  at  this 

hour,  'tis  ninety  per  cent,  infurance  that  the  fine 
net-v/ork  of  the  intellectual  web  be  not  rent  and 
torn  to  a  thoufand   tasters. 

Still    we   could  have    done Fool, 


coxcomb,   puppy give  him   but    a  nosf. , 

Cnpple,D^vp.Tf,  Driveller,  Goofecap — rfliape  him 
as  vou  will)  the  door  of  fortune  ftand=;  open — O 
Licetus  I  Licetus  f  had  I  been  bleft  wi^h  a  foetus 
Hvc  inches  long  and  a  half,  like  thee — Fate  might 
have  done  her  worfi. 

Still,  brother  Toby,  there  was   one  cad  of  the 


6S  The  LIFE  and  OPINIONS  of 

die  left  for  our  child  after  all O  Trillram  ! 

Triftram  !  Triftrara ! 

We  will  fcind  for  Mr*  Yorick,  faid  ray  uncle 
Toby 

— Yourny  fend  XojwliQm,  you  will,  repUed.my 
father. 


CHAP.    XX. 

WHAT  a  rate  have  I  gone  on  at,  curvet- 
ing and  frifking  it  away,  two  up  and 
two  down,  for  four  volumes  together,  without 
looking  once  behind,  or  even  on  one  fide  of  me, 
to  fee  whom  I  trode  upon  ! — I'll  tread  upon  no 
one,  quoth  I  to  myfeif  when  I  mounted — I'll 
take  a  good  rattling  gallop  j  but  I'll  not  hurt  thp 

pooreft  J3ck-ai"s  upon    the  road So.off  I  fet— » 

up  one  lane down  another through  this 

turnpike — over    that,    as  if   the    arch-jockey   of 
jockeys  had  got  behind  me. 

Now,  ride  at  this  rate  with  what  good  inten- 
tion and  refolution  you  may, — 'tis  a  million  to  one 
you'll  do  fome  one  a  mifchief,  if  not  yourfelf 
—He's   flung —7— he's  off — he's,  loft 


his  feat lie's  down — he'll  break   ids    neck — 

fee — if  he  has  not  gallopped  full  amongil  the  leaf- 
folding  of  the  undertaking  criticks — he'll  knock 
his  brains  out  againft    fome  of  their  pofls— he's 

bounced  out  ! look — he's  now  riding  like  a 

mad  cap  full  tilt  through  a  whole  crowd  of  pain- 
ters, fiddlers,  poets,  biographers,  phyficians, 
lawyers,  logicians,  players,  fchoolmen,  church- 
men, ftatefmen,  foldicrs,  cafuifts,  connoilfeurs, 
prelates,  popes,  and  engineers. — Don't  fear,  faid 
I — I'll   not  hurt    the  pooreft  jack-afs  upon  the 
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king's   high-wav— But  your  horfe  throws  dirt  ; 
feefYOu've  fpla4'd  a  bidiop— I  hope  m  God  uvas 
only  Ernulphus,   faid  I-But  you  have  fquirted 
full  in  the  faces  ofMelT.  Le  Moyne,  De  Romig- 
fiy,and  De  Marcilly,  doaors  of  the  Sorbonne-- 
That  was  laft  year,  replied  I~But  you  have  trod 
this  moment  upon  a  king.— Kings  have  bad  times 
•n't,  faid  I,  to  be  trod  upon  by  fuch  people  as  me. 
—You  have  done  it,  replied  my  accufer, 
1  deny  it,  quoth  I— and   fo  have  got    off;  and 
here  am  I  ftanding  with  my  bridle  in    one  hand, 
and  with  my  cap  in  the  other,  to  tell   my  ftory 
—And  what  is  it  ?  You  fball  hear  in  the  next 
chapter. 

CHAP.    XXI. 

AS  *  Francis  the  Firft  of  France  was  one 
winterly  night  warming  himfelf  over  the 
embers  of  a  wood  "fire,  and  talking  with  his  firft 
miniiter  of  fundrv  things  for  the  good  of  the  Itatc 
—it  would  not  be  amifs,  faid  the  King,  ftirrmg 
up  the  embers    with  his  cane,  if  this  good  under- 
ftanding  betwixt  ourfelves  and  Switzerland  was 
a  little  ftrengthened — There  is  no  end.  Sire,  re- 
plied the  minifter,  in  giving  money  to  thefe  peo- 
ple—they would    fwallow    up   the   treafury    of 
France— Poo  !  poo  !    anfwered  the  king— there 
are  more    ways,  Monf.    le  Premier,    of  bribing 
ilates— befides  that  of    giving  money— ril_  pay 
Switzerland— the  honour  of  ftanding  godfather 
for  my  next  cliild— Your  majefty,  faid  the  mi- 
r/ifter,  in  fo   doing,   would  have  all  the  gramma- 

*  Vide Mentigia:ia,  vol.  I. 
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Tians  in  Europe  upon  your  back  ^  Switzerland, 
as  a  republic,  being  a  female,  can  in  no  con- 
ftruclion  be  godfather — She  may  be  godmother, 
replied  Francis,  hailily — fo  announce  my  inten- 
tions by  a  courier  to-morrow  morning. — 

I  am  aftoniilied,  faid  Francis  the  Firft,  (that 
day  fortnight)  fpeaking  to  his  minifter  as  he  en- 
tered the  clofet,  that  we  have  had  no  anfwer. 
from  Switzerland — Sire,  I  wait  upon  you  this 
moment,   faid  Monf.   le  Premier,  to   lay   before 

you  my  difparches   upon  that  bufinefs They 

lake  it  kindly  ?  faid  the  king — They  do,  Sire, 
replied  the    minifler,  and  have  the  higheil  fenie 

of  the  honour  your  Majefly   has  done  them 

but  the  republick,  as  godmother,  claims  her  right, 
in  this  cafe,  of  naming  the  child. 

In  all  reafon,    quoth    the  king {"hQ  will 

chriften  him  Francis,  or  Henry,  or  Lewis,  or 
fome  name  that  ihe  knows  will  be  agreeable  to 
us. — Your  majef^.y  is  deceived,  replied  the  mi- 
nifter—  I  liave  this  hour  received  a  difpatch  from 
our  refident,  with  the  determination  of  the  re- 
publick on    that  point  alfo — And  what  name  has 

the  republick  fixed  upon  for  the  33auphin  ? 

Shadrach  Mefliech  Abednego,  replied  the  mi- 
nifter.— By  St.  Peter's  girdle,  I  will  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  Swifs,  cried  Francis  the 
Firft,  pulling  up  his  breeches,  and  walking  haftily 
acrofs  the  floor. 

Your  Majefty,  replied  the  minifter  calmly,  can- 
not bring  yourfclf  off. 

We'll  pay  them  in  money — faid  the  king. 

Sire,  there  are  not  fixty  thoufand  crowns  in 
the  trcafury,  anfwered  the  minifter — Til  pawn 
4hebeft  jewel  in  my  crown,  cjuotli  Francis  the 
Firft. 
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Your  honour  (lands  pawn'd  already  in  this  mat« 
■ter,  anfwered  Monfieur  le  Premier. 

Then,  Monf.  le  Premier,  f aid  the  king,  bj  — 
we'll  go  to  war  with  'em. 


CHAP.     XXIL 

ALBEIT,  gentle  reader.  I  have  luded  earneH:- 
iy,  and  endeavoured  carefuiiy  .'according 
to  the  mealure  of  fuch  fiender  fkili  as  God  has 
vouchfafed  me,  and  as  convenient  hifure  from 
other  occations  of  needful  profit  and  hevdthfui 
paftime  have  permitted )  that  thele  little  books, 
which  1  have  put  into  thy  hands,  might  ftand  in- 

ftead  of  many  bigger  books yet  have  I  carried 

tnyfelf  towards  t"hee  in  fuch  fanciful  guife  of 
carelefs    difport,    that   right   fore  am    I  afhamed 

now  to  entreat  thy  lenity    ferioufly— in  be- 

feeching  thee  to  believe  it  of  me,  that,  in  the 
ftoiy  of  my  father  and  his  chriilian-names, 
— I  have   no  thoughts   of  treading    upon  Francis 

the  Firil, — nor,  in  the  affair  of  the  nofe upon 

Francis  the  Ninth, — nor,  in  the  character  of  my 

uncle  Toby of  charac^lerizing  the  militiating 

fpirits  of  my  country the  wound  upon  his 

groin,  is  a  wound   to   every  comparifon  of  that 

kind nor,  by  Trim,  that  I   meant   the   Duke 

of  Ormond or    that    my  book    is    wrote   a- 

gainil  predeftination,  or  free-will,   or  taxes. 

If 'tis  wrote    againil:   any  thing 'tis  wrote, 

an' pleafe  your  Worlhips,  againfb  the  fpleen  ;  in 
order,  by  a  more  frequent  and  a  more  convul- 
five  elevation  and  depreiTion  of  the  diaphragm, 
and  the  fuccuffations  of  the  intercoltal  and  ab- 
dominal mufcles  in  laughter,  to  drive  the   gail 
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and  other  bitter  juices  from  the  gall-bladder,  li- 
ver and  fweet-bread  of  his  Majefty's  fubjedls, 
with  all  the  inimicitious  paffions  which  belong  t« 
them,  down  into  their  duodenums. 


B 


CHAP.     XXIII. 

UT  can  the  thing  be  undone,  Yorick? 
faid  my  father for  in  my  opi- 
nion, continued  he,    it  cannot.     I  am    a  vile  ca- 

nonift,    replied  Yorick but  of  all  evils, 

holding  fufpenfe  to  be  the  moll  tormenting, 
•we  fhall  at  leafl:  know  the  worft   of  this  matter. 

I  hate  thefe  great  dinners — faid  my  father 

The  fize  of  the  dinner  is  not  the  point,   anfwer- 

cd    Yorick we  want,    Mr.  Shandy,   to   dive 

into  the  bottom  of  this  doubt,  whether  the  name 

can  be  changed   or  not and    as    the   beards 

of  fo  many  commilfaries,  officials,  advocates, 
prowlers,  regifters,  and  of  the  moll  able  of  cur 
fchool  divines  and  others,  are  all  to  meet  in  the 
middle  of  one  table,  and  Didius  has  fo  pref- 
fmgly  invited  you — who,  in  your  diflrefs,  would 
mifs  fuch  an  occafion  ?  All  that  is  requifite,  con- 
tinued Yorick,  is  to  apprize  Didius,  and  let  him 
manage  a  converfation  after  dinner,  fo  as  to  in- 
troduce the  fubjecl Then  my  brother  To- 
by, cried  my  father,  clapping  his  two  hands  to- 
gether, fhall  go  with  us. 

• Let  my  old  tie  wig,  quoth  my  un- 
cle Toby,  and  my  laced  regimentals,  be  hung  to 
the  fire  all  night,  Trim. 
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CHAP.  XXV. 

.- l^T^  doubt,  Sir,- there  Is  a  whole 

_[^    chapter  v/anting  here— and  a  chafm 

of  ten  pages  made    in  the  book  by  it but  the 

bookbinder  is  neither  a  fool,  or  a  knave,  or  a  pup- 
py— nor  is  the  book  a  jot  more  imperfe(Sl,  (at  lead 

upon  that  fcore) but,  on   the  contrary,    the 

book  is  more  perfefl  and  complete,  by  wanting 
the  chapter,  than  having  it,  as  I  (liall  demonftrate 

to  your  Reverences  in  this  manner 1  queftion 

firft,  by  the  bye,  whether  the  fame  experiment 
might  not  be  made  as  fuccefsfully  upon  fundry  o- 
ther  chapters — but  there's  no  end  an'  pleafe  your 
Reverences,  in  trying  experiments  upon  chapters 
— we  have  had  enough  of  it — So  there's  an  ^nd 
of  that  matter. 

But  before  I  begin  my  demonflratlon,  let  me 
only  tell  you,  that  the  chapter  which  I  have  torn 
out,  and  which  otherwife  you  would  all  have  been, 
reading  juft  now,  inftead  of  this, — was  the  de- 
scription of  my  father's,  my  uncle  Toby's,  Trim's, 
and  Obadiah's  fetting  cut  and  journeying  to  the 
vifitations  at  *  *   *  * 

We'll  go  in  the  coach,  faid  my  father 

Prithee,  have  the  arms  been   altered,  Obadiah  ? 

. It  would  have  made  my  ftory    much 

better,  to  have  begun  with  telling  you,  that  at 
the  time  my  mother's  arms  were  added  to  the 
Shandy's,  when  the  coach  was  repainted  upon 
my  father's  marriage,  it  had  fo  fallen  out,  tliat 
the  coach-painter,  whether  by  performing  aU  his 
works  with  the  left  hand,  like  Turpelius  tlie  Ro- 
man, or  Hans  Holbein  of  Bafil^ — or  whetlier  'twas 
Vol.  II.  D 
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more  from  the  blunder  of  his  head  than  hand — 
or  whether,  lafbly,  it  was  from  the  finifter  turn, 
which  every  thing  relating  to  our  family  was  apt 
to  take — it  fo  fell  out,  however,  to  our  reproach, 
that,  inllead  of  the  bend  <lexter,  which,  fnice 
Harry  the  eighths  reign,  was  honeftiy  our  due — 
a  bend- finifter,  by  feme  of  thefe  fatalities,  had 
been  drawn  quite  acrofs  the  field  of  the  Shandy 
arms.  'lis  fcarce  credible  that  the  mind  of  fo 
wife  a  man  as  my  father  was,  could  be  fo  much 
incommoded  with  fo  fmall  a  matter.  I  he  word 
coach — let  it  be  whofe  it  would — or  coach-man, 
or  coach-horfe,  or  coach-hire,  could  never  be 
named  in  the  family,  but  he  conftantly  complain- 
ed of  carrying  this  vile  mark  of  illegitimacy  upon 
the  door  of  his  own  j  he  never  once  was  able  to 
ftep  into  the  coach,  or  out  of  it,  without  turning 
round,  to  take  a  view  of  the  arms,  and  making  a 
vow,  at  the  fame  time,  that  it  was  the  laft  time 
he  would  ever  fet  his  foot  in  it  again,  till  the 
bend-finifter  was  taken  out — but,  like  the  affair  of 
the  hinge,  it  was  one  of  the  many  things  which 
the  Deftinies  had  fet  down  in  their  books — ever 
to  be  grumbled  at  (and  in  wifer  families  than  ours) 
— but  never  to  be  mended. 

Has  the  bend-finift^r  been  brufli'd  out,  I  fay  ? 

faid  my  father—There  has  been  nothing  brufh'd 
out.  Sir,  anfwered  Obadiah,but  the  lining.  We'll 
go  o'horfc-back,  faid  my  father,  turning  to  Yorick 

Of  all  things   in  the  world,  except  politics, 

the  clergy  know  the  leaft  of  heraldry,  faid  Yorick 

. No  matter   for  that,  cried    my  father — I 

fhould  be  forry  to  appear  with  a  blot  in  my  efcut- 

cheon  before   them Never  mind    the  bend- 

finiiler,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  putting  on  his  tyc- 
wig No,  indeed,  faid  my  father— you  may  go 
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with  my  aunt  Dinah,  to  a  vititation  with  a  bend- 
fmiiler,' if  you  think   fit— My  poor   uncle  Toby 

blufh'd.     My  father  was  vexed  achimfelf No 

my    dear    brother    Toby,  faid    my   father, 

changing  his  tone — but  the  damp  of  the  coach- 
lineing  about  my  loins,  may  give  me  the  fciatica 
again,  as  it  did  December,  January  and  February 
laft  winter — fo,  if  you  pleafe,  you  (hall  ride  my 
wife's  pad,— and  as  you  are  to  preach,  Ycrick,  you 
had  better  make  the  beil:  of  your  way  before— and 
leave  me  to  take  care  of  my  brother  Toby,  and  to 
follow  at  our  own  rates. 

Now,  the  chapter  I  was  obliged  to  tear  out,  was 
the  defcription  of  this  cavalcade,  in  which  corpo- 
ral Trim  and  Obadlah,  upon  tv/o  coach- horfes  a- 
breafl:,led  the  way  as  flov/  as  a  patrole — whilft 
my  uncle  '1  oby,  in  his  lac'd  regimentals  and  tye- 
"wig,  kept  his  rank  v.-ith  my  father,  in  deep  roads 
and  dilTertations  alternately  upon  the  advantage  of 
learning  and  arms,  as  each  could  get  the  ilart.   • 

But  the  painting  of  this  journey,  upon  re- 
viewing it,  appears  to  be  fo  much  above  the  ftyle 
and  manner  of  any  thing  elle  I  have  been  able  to 
paint  in  this  book,  that  it  could  not  have  remain- 
ed in  it,  without  depreciating  every  other  fcene, 
and  deflroying,  at  the  fame  time,  that  necefTary  e- 
quipoife  and  balance,  (whether  of  good  or  bad) 
betwixt  chapter  and  chapter,  from  whence  the 
juft  proportions  and  harmony  of  the  whole  work 
refults.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  but  jull  fet  up 
in  the  bufinefs,  fo  know  little  about  it — but,  in 
my  opinion,  to  write  a  book,  is  for  all  the  world 
like  humming  a  fong — be  but  in  tune  with  your- 
felf.  Madam,  'tis  no  matter  how  high  or  how  low 

you  take  it. 

D  2 
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— This  is  the  reafon  may  it  pleafe  your  Reve- 
rences that  ibme  of  the  lowelt  and  flatteft  com- 
pofitions  pafs  off  very  well  (as  Yorick  told  my 
uncle  Toby  one  night)  by  fiege — My  uncle  Toby 
looked  bri(k  at  the  found  of  the  word  fiege,  but 
could  neither  make  head  or  tail  of  it. 

I  am  to  preach  at  court  next  Sunday,  faid  Ho- 
menas, — run  over  my  notes — fo  I  humm'd  over 
Dr  Homenas's  notes — the  modulation's  very  well 
— *twill  do  HomenaSj  if  it  holds  on  at  this  rate— 
fo  on  I  humm'd — and  a  tolerable  tune  I  thought 
it  was  i  and  to  this  hour  may  it  pleafe  your  Reve- 
rence?, had  never  found  out  how  low,  how  flat, 
hotv-  fpiritlefs  and  jejune  it  was  ;  but  that,  all  of 
a  fudden,  up  ftarted  an  air  in  the  middle  of  it,  fo 
fine,  fo  rich,  fo  heavenly — it  carried  my  foul  up 
with  it  into  the  other  world  ;  now,  had  I  (as  Mon- 
taigne complained^  in  a  parallel  accident) — had  I 
found  the  declivity  eafy,  or  the  afcent  acceffible — 

certes  I  had  been  outwitted your  notes  Ho- 

menas,  I  fhould  have  faid,  are  good  notes but 

it  was  fo  perpendicular  a  precipice — fo  wholly  cut 
off  from  the  reft  of  the  work,  that  by  the  firft 
note  I  humm'd,  I  found  myfelf  flying  into  the  o- 
ther  world,  and  from  thence  difcovered  the  vale 
from  V'hence  I  came,  fodeep,  fo  low,  and  difmal 
that  I  {hall  never  have  the  heart  to  defcend  into 
it  again. 

C^  A  dwarf  who  brings  a  ftandard  along  with 
him,  to  meafure  hib  own  fize — take  my  word  is 
a  dwarf  in  more  articles  than  one — And  fo  much 
for  tearing  out  of  chapters. 
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CHAP.  xx\^r. 

O  Ell  if  he   is  not  cutting  it  nil  into   flips, 

1^  and  givin^ci  them  about  him  to  light  their 
pipes! — *  ris  abominable,  anfwered  Didius; — it 
Jhould  not  go  unnoticed,  faid  Doclor  Kyfarcius 
— Cd"  he  was  of  the  Kyfarcij  of  the  low  countries. 
Metninks,  faid  Didius,  half  rifmg  from  his 
chair,  in  order  to  remove  a  bottle  and  a  tall  de- 
canter which  flood  in  a   direcl:  hne  betwixt    him 

and  Yorick you  might  have  fparedthis  fzr- 

cailic  ilroke,  and  have  hit  upon  a  more  proper 
place,  Mr  Yorick,  or  at  least  upon  a  more  proper 
occafion.  to  have  (hewn  your  contempt  of  what 
we  have  been  about:  If  the  fermon  is  of  no  better 
worth  than  to  light  pipes  with — 'twas  certainly. 
Sir,  not  good  enough  to  be  preached  before  fo 
learned  a  body  •,  and  if  'twas  good  enough  to  be 
preached  before  fo  learned  a  body — 'twas  certain- 
ly, Sir,  too  gcod  to  light  their  pipes  with  after- 
wards.  

■I  have  got  him  fast  hung  up,  quoth  Didius  to 


himfelf,  upon  one  of  the  two  horns  of  my  dilem- 
ma— let  him  get  off  as  he  can. 

I  have  undergone  fuch  unfpeakable  torments, 
in  bringing  forth  this  fermon,  qucth  Yorick,  up- 
on this  occafion, — that  I  declare,  Didius,  I  would 
fuffer  martyrdom — and,  if  it  was  poflible,  my 
horfe  with  me,  a  thoufand  times  over,  before  I 
would  fit  down  and  make  fuch  another  :  I  was 
delivered  of  it  at  the  wrong  end  of  me— ^it  came 
from  my  head  instead  of  my^eart — and  it  is 
for  the  pain  it  gave  me,  both  in  the  writi»ig  and 
preaching  of  it,  that  I  revenge  myfelf  of  it  in 
this  manner. — To.preach,  to  (hew  the  extent  of 
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our  rending,  or  the  fubtltcles  of  our  wit — to  pa- 
rade it  in  the  eyes  of  the  vulgar,  with  the  beggar- 
ly accounts  of  a  httle  learning,  tinfelled  over  with 
a  fewwor.is  wliich  glitter,  but  convey  little  light, 
and  lefs  warmth — is  a  difnoneil  ufe  of  the  poor 
fingle  half  hour  in  a  week,  which  is  put  into  our 
hands — 'Tis  not  preaching  the  gofpel — but  our- 
felves — For  my  own  part,  continued  Yorick,  I 
had  rather  direc^l  five  words  point-blank  to  the 
heart. 

As  Yorick,  pronounced  the  word  point-blank, 
my  uncle  Toby  rofe  up  to  fay  fomething  upon 
proje(fliIcs — when  a  fingle  word,  and  no  more, 
uttered  from  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  table,  drew 
every  one's  ears  towards  it — a  word,  of  all  others 
in  the  di(f{:ionary,  the  lad  in  that  place  to  be  ex- 
pelled— a  word  I  am  atTiamed  to  write — yet  mull 
be  written— muft  be  read — illegal — uncanonical — 
guefs  ten  thoufand  guelTes,  multiplied  into  them- 
felves — rack — torture  your  invention  for  ever, 
you're  where  you  was — In  fhort,  I'll  tell  it  in  the 
next  chapter. 
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CHAP.   XXVII. 
O  U  N  D  S  ! 


■Z ds  !  cried     Phutatorius,    partly    to 


himfelf — and  yet  high  enough  to  be  heard — and, 
what  feenied  odd,  'twas  uttered  in  a  conftru^lion 
of  look,  and  in  a  tone  of  voice,  fom?what  be- 
tween that  of  a  man  in  amazement,  and  one  in 
bodily  pam. 

On.  or  two  who  had  very  nice  ears,  -lud  codM 
diilinguifli  the  exprellion  and  mixture  of  the  two 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,    Gest.  89 

tones  as  plainly  as  a  third  or  a  nfth,  or  any  other 
chord  in  mufic — were  the  most  puzzled  and  per- 
plexed .vith  it : — the  concord  was  good  in  itlelf, 
but  then  'was  quite  out  of  the  key,  and  no  way 
applicable  totbefubje£l  started  ;— fo  that  with  all 
their  knowledge,  they  could  not  tell  what  in  the 
world  to  make  of  it. 

Others,  who  knew  nothing  of  mufical  expref- 
fion,  and  merely  lent  their  ears  to  the  plain  im- 
port of  the  word,  imagined  that  Phuratorius, 
who  was  fomewhat  of  a  choleric  fpirit,  was  just 
going  to  fnatch  the  cudgels  our  of  Diditij>'s  hands, 
in  order  to  bemaul  Yorick  to  fome  purpofe— and 
that  the  defperatc  monofyllabie  Z — ds  was  the 
exordium  to  an  oration,  which,  as  they  judged 
from  the  fample,  prefaged  but  a  rough  kind  of 
handling  of  him,  fo  that  my  uncle  Toby's  good- 
nature felt  a  pang  for  what  Yorick  was  about  to 
undergo.  But  feeing  Phutatorius  stop  Ihort^ 
without  any  attempt  or  deHre  to  go  on — a  third 
party  began  to  fuppofe,  that  it  was  no  more  than 
an  involuntary  refpiration,  cauially  forming  it- 
felf  into  the  fhape  of  a  twelve-penny  oath — v/ith- 
out  the  fin  or  fubstance  of  one. 

Others,  and  efpectally  one  or  two  v/ao  fat  next 
him,  looked  upon  it,  on  the  contrary,  as  a  real 
and  fubstantial  oath  propenfely  formed  against 
Yorick,  to  whom  he  was  known  to  bear  no  good 
liking  which  faid  oath  as  my  father  phiiofo- 
phized  upon  it,  a(n:uaJly  lay  fretting  and  fuming 
at  that  very  time  in  the  upper  regions  of  Phuta- 
torius's  purtenince  ;  and  fo  was  naturally,  and 
according  to  the  due  courfe  of  things  first  Iqueez- 
ed  out  by  the  fudden  influx  of  blood,  which  was 
driven  into  the  right  ventricle  of  Phutatorius's 
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heart,  by  the  ftroke  of  furprife  which  fo  ftrangc 
a  theory  of  preaching  had  excited. 

How  finely  we  argue  upon  miftaken  faOs ! 

There  was  not  a  foul  buGed  in  all  thefe  vari- 
ous reafonings  upon  the  monofyllable  which  Phu- 
tatoriusuttered, — whodid  not  take  this  for  grant- 
ed, proceeding  upon  it  as  from  an  axiom,  name- 
ly, that  Phutatorius's  mind  was  intent  upon  the 
fubjecl  of  debate  which  was  ariGng  between  Di- 
dius  and  Yorick  ;  and  indeed  as  he  looked  firft 
towards  the  one,  and  then  towards  the  ocber, 
with  the  air  of  a  man  liilening  to  what  was  go- 
ing forwards, who  would  not  have  thought 

the  fam.e  ?  but  the  truth  was,  tbat  Phutatorius 
knew  net  one  word  or  one  fylhble  of  what  was 
pafiing — but  his  whole  thoughts  and  attention  were 
taken  up  with  a  tranfa(£lion  which  was  going  for- 
wards at  that  very  inftant  within  the  precin£ls 
of  his  own  galligafkins,  and  in  a  part  of  them, 
where,  of  all  others,  he  flood  moft  interefted  to 
watch  accidents  :  So  th^t,  notwithftanding  he  look- 
ed with  all  the  attention  in  the  world,  and  had 
gradually  fcrewed  up  every  nerve  and  mufcle  in 
his  face,  to  the  utmoft  pitch  the  inflrument  would 
bear,  in  order,  as  it  was  thought,  to  give  a  fliarp 
reply  to  Yorick,  who  fat  over  againll  him — yet 
I  fay,  was  Yorick  never  once  in  any  one  domi- 
cile of  Phutatorius's  brain — but  the  true  caufe  of 
his  exclamation  lay  at  lead  a  yard  below. 

This  I  will  endeavour  to  explain  to  you  with 
nil  imaginable  decency. 

You  muiV  be  informed  then,  that  Gaflripheres, 
v.hohad  taken  a  turn  into  theki'chen  a  little  be- 
fore dinner,  to  fcr-  how  things  went  or nb- 

fcrving  a  wickcr-bafketof  fine  chefnuts  flanding 
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upon  the  drcfl>r,  had  ordered  tliat  a  hundred  or 
two  of  them  might  be  roafted  and  fent  in,  as 
foon  as  dinner  was  over — Gaftripher'es  inforcing 
his  orders  about  them,  that  Didius,  but  Phutato- 
rlus  efpecially,  were  particularly  fond  of 'em. 
About  two   minutes   before  the  time  that  my 

uncie  Toby   interrupted  Yorick's  harangue— 

Gaftripheres's  chefnuts  were  brought  it — and  as 
Phutatorius's  fondnefs  for  'em,  was  uppermoil 
in  the  waiter's  head,  he  hid  them  directly  before 
Phutatorius.  wrapt  up  hot  in  a  clean  damafic  nap- 
kin. 

Now,  whether  it  was  phyHcaHy  impoflible, 
with  Ijaif  a  dozen  hands  all  thruft  into  the  nap- 
kin at  a  time — but  that  fome  one  chefnut,  of 
more  life  and  rotundity  than  the  reft,  mutl  be 
put  in  motion — it  fo  fell  out  however,  that  one 
was  af^ually  fent  rolling  off  the  table  ;  and  as 
Phutatorius  fat  ilradling  under it  fell  per- 
pendicularly into  that  particular  aperture  of  Phu- 
tatorius's breeches,  for  which,  to  the  fhame  and 
indelicacy  of  our  language  be  it  fpoke,  there  is 
no  chafle  word  throughout  all  Johnfon':^  didio- 
nary — Let  it  fufHce  to  fay — it  was  that  particular 
aperture,  which,  in  all  good  focieties,  the  laws  of 
decorum  do  ftri(flly  require,  like  the  temple  of 
Janus,  (in  peace  at  leaft)  to  be  univerfally  (hu; 
up. 

Ihenegle6l  of  this  punctilio  in  Phutatorius 
(which,  by  the  bye,  fnould  be  a  warning  to  all 
mankind)  had  opened  a  door  co  this  accident, — 

Accident,    I    call    it,  in     compliance 

to  a  received  mode  of  fpeaking, — but  in  no  op- 
pofition  to  the  opinion  either  of  Acrites  or  My- 
thogeras  in  this  matter  ;  I  know  they  were  both 
prepofTefied  and  fully  perfuaded  of  it — and  are  fo 
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10  this  bour,  That  the.e  v/as  nothing  cf  acci- 
dent in  the  whole  event. — But,  that  the  chelnut's 
taking  that  particular  courfe,   and  in   a  manner, 

ol  Its  own    accord and  then  falling  with  all 

its  heat  direftly  into  that  one  particular  place, 
and  no  other — was  a  real  judgment  upon  Phu- 
tatorius,  for  that  filthy  and  obfcene  treatife  de 
Concubinis  retlnendis,  which  Fhutatorius  had 
pubiiilied  about  twenty  years  :\go — and  was  that 
identical  week  going  to  give  the  world  a  fecond 
edition  of. 

It  is  not  my  buGnefs  to  dip  my  pen  in  this 
controverfy — much  undoubtedly  may  be  wrote 
on  both  fides  of  the  queftion — all  that  concerns 
me,as  nnhiftorian,  is  to  reprefent  the  matter  of 
fact,  and  render  it  credible  to  the  reader,  that 
the  hiatus  in  Phutatoriub's  breeches  was  fuffi- 
ciently  wide  to  receive  the  chefnut  -, — and  that 
the  chefnut,  fomehow  or  other,  did  fall  perpen- 
dicularly and  piping  hot  into  it,  without  Phuta- 
torius's  perceiving  it,  or  any  one  elfe  at  that 
time. 

The  genial  warmth  which  the  chefnut  im- 
parted, was  not  undele6lable  for  the  firil  twenty 
or  five  and  twenty  feconds, — and  did  no  more 
than  gently  folicit  Phutatorius's  attention  towards 

the  part  : But   the   heat  gradually  increaf- 

ing,  and  in  a  few  feconds  mere,  j^etting  beyond 
the  point  of  all  fober  pleafure,  and  then  advan- 
cing with  all  fpced  into  the  regions  of  pain, — 
the  fouf  of  Phutatorius,  together  with  all  his 
ideas,  his  thoughts,  his  attention,  his  imagina- 
tion, judgment,  refolution,  deliberation,  ratio- 
cination, memory,  fmcy,  with  ten  battalions 
of  animal  fpirits,  all  tumultuoudy  crowded 
dcwn,  through  different  defiles  and  circuits,  to 
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the    place    in    danger,  leaving  all  his    upper  re- 
gions,   as  you  may    imagine,  as   empty    as    my 

^""with  thebeft  intelligence,  which  all  thefe  mef- 
fengers  could  bring  him  back,  Phutatorius  was 
not  able  to  dive  into  the  fecret  of  what  WoS^  go- 
ing forwards  below,  nor  could  he  make  any  .una 
of  conjeaure,  what  the  devil  was  the  matter, 
with  it :  However,  as  he  knew  not  what  t..e 
true  caufe  might  turn  out,  he  deemed  it  mo.t 
prudent,  in  the  fituation  he  was  in  at  prefent,  ta 
bear  it,  if  poiTible,  like  a  ilcick ;  which,  wuh 
the  help  of  fome  wry  faces  and  compurfions  ot 
the  mouth,  he   had  certainly  accomphlhed,  had. 

his   imagination    continued    neuter But  tne 

fellies   of   the    imagination  are  ungovernable   in 

things  of  this   kind-^ A   thought   if^l^-^ntly 

darted  into  his  mind,  that  tho'  the  anguilli   bad 

the    fenfarion  of  glowing  heat it  might,  not- 

withftanding  that,  be  a  bite  as  well  as  a  burn  j 
and  if  fo,  that  poffiblv  a  newt,  or  an  aficer,  or 
fomc  fuch  detefiible  reptile,  had  crept  up,  and 

wasfaftening   his   teeth the  horrid   idea    o£ 

which,  with  a  frefli  glow  of  pain  arifing  that  in- 
flant  from  the  chefnut,feized  Phutatorius  with  a 
fudden  panick,  and  in  the  firft  terrifying  difor- 
der  of  the  paffion,  it  threw  him,  as  it  has  done 
the    beft    generals    upon    earth,    quite    ofF    his 

guardj the  effect   of  which  was  this,   that 

he  leapt  incontinently  up,  uttering,  as  he  rofe, 
that  interjeifkion  of  furprife  fo  much  defcanted 
upon,    with    the    apofiopeHick  break    after     if, 

marked    thus,    Z ds  ! which,    though 

not  itriclly   canonical,    was  flill    as  little  as  any 

man  could  have  faid    upon  the  occafion  •,- 

and  which,  by  the  bye,    whether   canonical  or 
D  6 


94  Thi  life  asd  opinions  op 

not,  Phutatorius  could  no  more  help  than  he 
cou.ld  the  caufe  of  it- 

Though  this  has  taken  up  fome  time  in  the 
narrative,  it  took  up  httle  more  time  in  the  trans- 
a£lion,  thanjurt  to  allow  time  for  Phutatorius 
to  draw  forth  the    chefnut,  and    throw  it  down 

with  violence  upon   the  floor and  for    Yo- 

rick  to  rife  from  his  chair,  and|:ick  the  chefnut 
up. 

It  is  curious  to  obferve  the  triumph  of  flight 
incidents  over  the  mind  : What  incredi- 
ble weight  they  have  in    forming  and  governing 

our  opinions,  both  of  men  and  things, that 

trifles    light  as  air,  fliail   waft  a  belief  into    the 

foul,  and  plant  it  fo    immoveably  within  it 

that  Euclid's  dem.onftrations,  ccuid  they  be 
brought  to-  batter  it  in  breach,  fliould  not  all  have 
power  to  overthrow  it. 

Yorick,  I  faid,  picked  up  the  chefnut  which 
Phutatorius's  wrath  had  flung  down — the  atlion 
was  trifling— I  am  afliamed  to  account  for  it — 
he  did  it,  for  no  reafon,  but  that  he  thought  the 
chefnut  not  a  jot  worfe  for  the  adventure—  and 
that  he  held  a  good  chefnut  worth  (looping  for. 
—  But  this  incident,  trifling  as  it  was,  wrought 
difl^rrently  in  Phutatorius's  head  :  He  confidered 
this  z{\  of  Yorick's,  in  getting  ofi^hi.-,  chair,  and 
picking  up  the  chefnut,  as  a  plain  acknowledg- 
ment in  him,  that  the  chefnut  was  originally  his, 
— and  in  courfe,  that  it  muft  have  been  the  owner 
of  the  chefnut,  and  no  one  elfe,  who  could  have 
played  him  fuch  a  prank  with  it.  "What  greatly 
confirmed  him  in  this  opinion,  was  this,  that 
the  tabic  being  parallelcgrammical  r.nd  very  nar- 
row, it  aflbrded  a  fair  opportunity  for  Y«.rick, 
•who  fat  dire<^ly  over-againft  Phutatorius,  of  flip- 
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ping  the  chefnut  in and  confc-quently    that 

be  did,  it.  The  look  of  fomething  more  than 
ftifpicion,  which  Phutatorius  caft  full  upon  Yo- 
rick  as  thefe  thoughts  arofe,  too  evidendy  fpoke 
his  opinion.— And  as  Phutatorius  was  naturally 
fappofed  to  know  more  of  the  matter  than  any 
pcrfon  befides,  his  opinion  at  once  became  the 

general  one and  for   a  reafon  very    different 

from  any  which  have  been  yet  given  ; in  a 

little  time  it  was  put  out  of  all  manner  of  dif- 
pute. 

When  great  or  unexpected  events  fall  out  up- 
on the  ftage  of  this  fublunary  world  -^  the  mind 
of  man,  which  is  an  inquifitive  kind  of  a  fub- 
ftance,  naturally  takes  a  flight  behind  the  frenes, 
to  fee  what  is  the  caufe  and   firil  fpring  of  them 

The  fearch  was  not   long  in    this   in- 

ftance. 

It  was  well  known  that  Yorick  had  never  a 
good  opinion  of  the  treatife  which  Phutatorius 
had  wrote  de  Concubinis   retinendis,  as    a  thing 

which  he  feared  had  done  1  urt  in   the  v/crid 

and   'twas  eafily    found  out,    that    there   was   a 

myftical  meaning   in  Yorick's    prank and 

that  his  chucking  the  chefnut  hot  into  Phutato- 
rius's  *** — ****,  was  a  farcaliical  fling    at   his 

book the  dccfrincs  of  which,  they    faid, 

had  inflamed  many  an  honeft  man  in  the  fame 
place. 

Phis  conceit  awakenM  Somnolentius made 

Agalaftes  fmile and  ifyou  can  recol]e(ft  the 

precife  look  and  air  of  a  man's  fuce  intent  in  find- 
ing out  a  riddle— it  threw  Gaftiphercs's  into  that 
form  — and  in  fliort  was  thought  by  many  to  be  a 
mailer- flroke  of  arch  wif. 

This,  as  the  reader  has  feen,  from  one  end  to 
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the  other,  was  as  groundlefs  as  the  dreams  of 
phiiofophy  :  Yorick,  no  doubt,  as  Shakefpeare 
faid  of   his  anceftor   .  *<  was  a  man  of  jeft." 

but  it  was  temper'd  with  fomething  which  with- 
held him  from  that,  and  many  other  ungracious 
pranks,  of  which  he  as  undefervedly  bore  the 
blame  ; — but  it  was  his  misfortune  all  his  life  long 
to  bear  the  imputation  of  faying  and  doing  a 
thoufand  things,  ofwhich(unlefs  my  eileem  blinds 
me)  his  nature  was  incapable, — Ail  I  blame  him 

for or  rather,  all   I  blame  and  alternately  like 

liim  for,  was  that  fingularity  of  his  temper,  which 
would  never  fufier  him  to  take  pains  to  fet  a  ftory 
right  %vith  the  world,  however  in  bis  power.  In 
every  ill  ufage  of  that  fort,    he  acl:ed  precifely  as 

in  the  affair  of  his  lean  horfe  ; he  could  have 

explained  it  to  his  honour,  but  his  fpirit  was  a- 
bove  it ;  and  befides,  he  ever  looked  upon  the  in- 
ventor, the  propagator  and  believer  of  an  illiberal 

report-  alike  fo  injurious  to  him, he   could  not 

(loop  to  tell  hislrory  to  them, — and  fo  trufted  to 
time  and  truth  to   do  it  for  him. 

This  heroick  call  produced  him  inconveniences 
in  many  refpeds — in  the  prefent  it  was  follow- 
ed by  the  fixed  refentment  of  Phutatorius,  who, 
as  Yorick  h.djuft  made  an  end  of  his  chefnut,  rofe 
up  from  his  chair  a  fecond  time,  to  let  him  know 
it — \*hich  indeed  he  did  with  a  fmile  •,  faying  on- 
ly  that  he  would  endeavour  not  to  forget  the. 

obligation. 

But  you  mufi:  mark  and  carefully  feparate  and 
diftinguilh  thefe  two  things  in  your  mind. 

—  The  fmile  was  for  the  company., 

—  The  threat  was  for  Yorick, 


TRISTRAM   SHANDY,  Gent.  97 


CHAP.     XXVIU. 

/^AN  you  tell    me,  quoth    PhutntoriuSj. 

i      .  ipeaking  to  Gaitripheres  who  fat  next 
to  him— for  one  would  not  ?pply  to  a  furgeon  m 

fo  {ooliOi   an   affair, can    you    tell  me, 

Gaitripheres»    what    Is    beft    to    take   out    the 

fire  ? AfK   Eugenius   faid  Gaftripheres.— — 

That  greatly  depends,  faid  Eugeniu?,  pretending 
ignorance  of  the   adventure,  upon    the  nature  of 

the  part If  it  is  a  tender  part,    and  a    part 

which  can  be  ccnvenienily  wrapt  up.  It  is  both 
the  one  and  the  other,  replied  Phutatorius,  laying 
his  hand  as  he  fpoke,  with  an  emphatical  nod^  of 
his  head,  upon  the  part  in  qu-ftion,^  and  lifang 
up  his  right  leg  at  the  fame  time  to  eafe  and  venti- 
late it— If  that  is  the  cafe,  faid  Eugenlus,  I  would 
advife  you,  Phutatorius,  not  to  tamper  with  it  by 
any  means  •,  but  if  you  will  fend  to  the  next 
printer,  and  tru.tyour  cure  to  fuch^a  fimple  thing 

as  a  fcft  ilieet  of  paper  just  come  olf  thep-reis 

you  need  do  nothing  more  than   twist  it  round 

The    damp  paper,    quoth  Yorick   (who   fat. 

next  to  his  friend  iLugenius)  though  I  know  it  has 
a  refreOiing  coolnefs  in  it — yet  I  prefume  is  no 

mon;  than    the  vehicle and   that  the  oil   and 

lampblack  with  which  the  proper  is  fo  -trongly  im- 
pregnated, does  the  bufmefs — Right,  faid  Euge- 
nius,  and  is,  of  any  outward  application  1  would 
venture  to  recommend,  the  most  anodyne  and 
'  fafe. 

Was  it  my  cafe,  faid  Gastripheres,  as  the  mam 
thing  is  the  oil  and  lampblack,  I  (hould  fpread 
th°m  thick  upon  a   rag,  and  clap  it  on  direaiy. 
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That  would  inake  a  very  devil  of  it,  replied  Yo- 

rick And  belides,  added  Eugenius,  it  would 

not  anfwer  the  intention,  which  is  the  extreme 
neatnefs  and  elegance  of  the  prefcription,  which 

the  faculty  hold  to  be  half  in  half for  confidcr 

if  the  type  is  a  very  fmall  one,  (which  it  fhould 
be)  the  fanative  particles,  whicli  come  into  con- 
tact in  this  form,  have  the  advantage  of  being 
fpread  fo  infinitely  thin,  and  with  fuch  a  mathe- 
macicai  equality  <  freih  paragraphs  and  large  ca- 
pitals excepted)  as  no  art  or  management  of  the 
fpatula  can  come  up  to.  It  falls  out  very  luckily, 
replied  Phutatorius,  that  the  fecond  edition  of  my 
treatife  de  Conciibinis   retinendls,  is,    at  this  in- 

ftant  in  the  prefs You  may  take  any  leaf  of  it, 

faid  Eugenius no  matter  v/hich provided, 

quoth  Yorick,  there  is  no  baudry  in  it. — 

They  are  juft  now,  replied  Phutatorius,^print- 

ing  off  the  ninth    chapter which  is   the  laft 

chapter   but  one  in    the  book Pray  what    Is 

the  title  to  that  chapter  ?  faid  Yorick,  making  a 

refpeclful  bow  to  Phutatorius  as  he  fpoke 

I  think,  anfwered  Phutatorius,   'tis   that,  de  re 

concubmaria. 

For  heaven's  fake   keep   out   of  that  chapter, 
quoth  Yorick 

— By  all  means — added  Eugenius. 


CHAP.  XXIX. 

OW,  quoth  Didius,  rifing  up,  and 
_  laying     his     right-hand    with  his 

fingers  fpread  upon  his  breall had 

fuch  a  blunder   about   a  chriltian-name  happened 
before  the  reformation (it  happened  the 
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day  before  yefterdav,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  to 
himfelf) — r.iid  M'hen  baptifm  was  adminiftered  in 

Latin ('Twas  all  in    Eneliili,  faid  my  uncle) 

many  things  might    have  coincided  with 

it,  and,  upon  the  authority  of  fundry  decreed 
cafes,  to  have  pronounced  the  baptifm  null, 
with  the   power  of  giving  the  child  a  new  name, 

-Had  a    prieft,  for  inftaiice,   which  was  no 

uncommon  thing,  through  ignorance  of  the  La- 
tin tongue,  baptized   a  child  of  Tom  o'Stiles,  in 

nomine  patrim  &  filia   &  fpiritum  fancflos the 

baptifm  was  held  null — I  beg  your  pardon,  re- 
plied Kyfarcius  •, in   that  cafe,  as   the  miftake 

was  only  in  the  terminations,  the  baptifm  was 
valid — and,  to  have  rendered  it  null,  the  blunder 
of  the  prieft  fhould  have  fallen  upon  the  firft  fyl- 
lable  of  each  noun — and  not,  as  in  your  cafe,  up- 
on the  lad. 

My  father  delighted  In  fubtleties  of  this  kind, 
and  iiftened  with  infinite  attention. 

Gaftripheres,  for  example,  continued  Kyfarci- 
us, baptizes  a  child  of  John  Stradling's  in  go- 
mine  gatris,  &c.  &c.  inilead  of  in  nomine  pa- 
tris,  &c. — Is  this  a  baptifm  ?  No— fay  the  ableft 
canonifts  ;  inafmuch  as  the  radix  of  each  word  is 
hereby  torn  up,  and  the  fenfe  and  meaning  of 
them  removed  and  changed  quite  to  another  ob- 
ject :  for    gomine  does    not  fignify  a  name,  nor 

gatris  a  father What  do  they  fignify  ?  faid  my 

uncle  Toby — Nothing  at  all,  quoth  Yorick — Er- 
go, fuch  a  baptifm  is  null,  faid  Kyfarcius — In 
courfe, — anfwered  Yorick,  in  a  tone  two  parts  je(t 
anu  one  part  earncft — 

But  in  the  cafe  cired,  continued  Kyfarcius, 
where  p-itrim  is  put  for  patrim,  filia  for  filii,  and 
fo  on — as  it  is  a  fault  only  in  the  dedenfion,  and 
the  roots  of  the  words  continue    untouch'd,  the 
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infle(fllons  of  their  branches,  either  this  way  or 
thc.t,  does  not  in  any  fort  hinder  the  baptifm, 
inrfmuch  as   the    fame  fenfe    continues    in  the 

words  as  before. But  then,  faid  Didius,    the 

intention  of  the.  prielVs  pronouncing  them  gram- 
matically, muft  have  been  proved  to  have  gone 

along  with  it. Right,   anfwered  Kvfarcius; 

and  of  this,  brother  Didius,  we  have  an  inftance 
in  a  decree  of  the  decrerals  of  Pope  Leo  the  Illd. 
—  But  my  brother's  child,  cried  my  uncle  Toby, 

has  nothing  to  do  with  the  Pope 'tis  the  plain 

child  of  a  proteftant  gentleman,  chrilfened  Trif- 
tram  againft  the  Vvills  and  wifhes  of  both  its  fa- 
ther and  mother,  and  all  who  are  a-kin  to  it. 

If  the  wills  and  wiihes,  faid  Kyiarcius,  inter- 
rupting my  uncle  Toby,  of  thofe  only  who  ftand 
related  to  ISIr.  Shandy's  child,  were  tohave  weight 
in  this  matter,  Mrs.  Shandy,  of  all  people,  has 
the  lead  to  do  in  it.  My  uncle  Toby  laid  down 
his  pipe,  and  my  father  drew  his  chair  ilill  clofer 
to  the  table  to  hear  the  conclufion  of  fo  ftrange  an 
introdut^ioi-u 

It  has  not  only  been  a  quellion.  Captain  Shan- 
dy, amongit  the  *  beft  lawyers  and  civilians  in 
this  land,  continued  Kyfarcius,  "  Whether  the 
"  mother  be  of  kin  to  her  child  -" — but,  after 
much  difpaflionate  inquiry  and  ja6titation  of  the 
argument  on  all  fides — it  has  been  adjudged  for 
the  negative — namely,  "  That  the  mother  is  not 
"  of  kin  to  her  child  |."  My  father  inftantly 
clapp'd  his  hand  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  mouth, 
under  colour  of  whiipering  in  his  ear  ; — the  truth 
was,  he  was  alarmed  for  Lillabullero — and  having^ 

*  Vide  Snvinlurn  cti  Trstamnits^  Part  7.  ^  8. 
^  Vide  Brook  Mridg.  Tit  Adminiiir,  N.  47^ 
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a  great  defire  to  hear  more  of  fo  curious  an  argu- 
ment— he  begg'd  my  uncle  Toby,  for  heaveu's 
fake,  not  to  difappoint  him  in  it — My  uncle  Tcby 
gave  a  nod — refumed  his  pipe,  and,  contenting 
himfelf  Vv'ith  whiftling  Lillabullero  inwardiv — 
Kyfarcius,  Didius,  and  rriprolemus  went  on  with 
the  difcourfe  as  follows  : 

This  determination,  continued  Kyfarcius,  how- 
contrary  foever  it  may  feem  to  run  to  the  ftream 
of  vulgar  ideas,  yet  had  reafon  ftrongly  on  its 
fide  •,  and  has  been  put  out  of  all  manner  of  dif- 
pute,  from  the  famous  cafe,  known  commonly  by 
the  name  of  the  Duke  of  Sufrolk's  cafe.  It  is 
cited  in  Brool',  faid  Triptolemus — And  taken 
notice  of  by  Lord  Coke,  added  Didius — And  you 
may  find  it  in  Swinburn  on  Teftam.ents,  faid  Ky- 
farcius. 

The  cafe  Mr.  Shandy,  was  this. 

In  the  reign  of  Edward  the  Sixth,  Charles 
Duke  of  Suffolk  having  iffue  a  fon  by  one  ven- 
ter, and  a  daughter  by  another  venter,  made  his 
laft  will,  wherein  he  devlfed  goods  to  his  fon, 
and  died  ;  after  whofe  death  the  fon  died  alfo — 
but  without  will,  without  wife,  and  without 
child — his  mother  and  his  Hiler  by  the  father's 
fide  (for  fhe  was  born  of  the  former  venter)  then 
living.  The  mother  took  the  adminillration  of 
her  fon's  goods,  according  to  the  (tatute  of  the 
2ift  of  Harry  the  Eight,  whereby  it  is  ena£^ed, 
That  in  cafe  any  perfon  die  inteftate,  the  admini- 
flration  of  his  goods  Ihall  be  committed  to  the  next 
*.of  kin. 

The  adminiftratlon  being  thus  (furreptitioully) 
granted  to  the  mother,  the  fifter  by  the  father's 
fide  commenced  a  fuit  before  the  Ecclefiallical 
Judge,  alledging,  ill.  That  (he  herfelf  was  next 
of  kin  ;  and,  2dly,  That  the  mother  was   not  of 
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kin  at  all  to  the  party  deceafed  ;  and  therefore 
pray'd  the  court,  that  the  adminiftration  granted 
to  tlie  mother  might  be  revoked,  and  be  committed 
unto  her,  as  next  of  kin  to  the  deceafed,  by  force 
of  the  faid  ftatute. 

Hereupon,  as  it  was  a  great  caufe,  and  much 
depending  upon  its  ifiue — and  many  caufes  of 
great  property  likely  to  be  decided  in  times  to 
come,  by  the  precedent  to  be  then  made — the 
mod  learned,  as  well  in  the  laws  of  this  reajjn, 
as  in  the  civil  law,  were  confulred  together,  whe- 
ther the  mother  was  of  kin   to  her  fon   or    no. 

— Where  unto,  not  only  the  temporal  lawyers 
—but  the  church  lawyers — the  juris  confulti — 
the  juris-prudentcs — the  civilians — the  advocates 
— the  commiflaries — the  judges  of  the  confiftory 
and  prerogative  courts  of  Canterbury  and  York, 
with  the  m after  of  the  faculties,  were  all  unani- 
moully  of  opinion,  that  the  mother.was  not  of  ♦ 
kin  to  her  child. 

And  what  faid  the  Duchefs  of  Suffolk  to  it  ? 
faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

The  unexpe£lednefs  of  my  uncle  Toby's  quef- 
tion,  confounded  Kyfarcius  more  than  the  ableft 
advocate— He  (lopp'd  a  full  minute,  looking  in 
my  uncle  Toby's  face  without  replying — and  in 
that  fmgle  minute  Triptolemus  put  by  him,  and 
took  the  lead  as  follows  : 

'Tis  a  ground  and  principle  in  the  law,  faid 
Triptolemus,  that  things  do  not  afcend  but  de- 
fcend  in  it  :  and  I  make  no  doubt  'tis  for  this 
caufe,  that  however  true  it  is,  that  the  child  may 
be  of  the  blood  and  feed  of  its  parents— that  the 
parents,   neverthelefs,  are  not    of  the  blood   and 

*  Mater  uon  numeratur  inter  coJiJangumeos* 
Bald,  in  ult,    C,  de  Vvrb.  fignijic. 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent.  103 

feed  of  it  J  inafmuch   as  the  parents  are  not  be- 
got by  the    child,  but  the  child  by  the  parents 

For  fo    they  write,   Liberi  funt  de  fanguine 

patris  &  matris,  fed  pater  et   mater  non  funt  de 
fanguine  liberorum. 

—But  this,  Triptolemus,  cried  Didius,  proves 
too  much — for,  from  this  authority  cited,  it  would 
follow,  not  only  what  indeed  is  granted  on  all 
fides,  that  the  mother  is  not  of  kin  to  her  child 
—but  the  father  likewife— It  is  held,  faid  Trip- 
tolemus, tlie  better  opinion;  becaufe  the  father, 
the  mother,  and  the  child,  though  they  be  three 
perfons,  yet  they  are  but  (una  caro*)  one  fielh  ; 
and  confequently  no  degree  of  kindred— or  any 
method  of  acquiring  one  in  nature— There  you 
pufhthe  argument  again  too  far,  cried  Didius — 
for  there  is  no  prohibition  in  nature,  though  there 
is  in  the  Levitical  law— but  that  a  man  may  be- 
get a  child    upon  his  grandmother in  which 

cafe,  fuppofm^  the  iffue  a  daughter,  fhe  would 

ftand  in  relation    both  of But  who    ever 

thought  cried  Kyfarcius,  of  lying  with  his  grand- 
mother ? — The  young  gentleman,  repUed  Yorick, 

whom  Selden  fpeaks  of who  not  only  thought 

of  it,  but  juilified  his  intention  to  his  father  by 
the  argument  drawn  from  the  law  of  retalia- 
tion  «'  You  lay.  Sir,  with  my  mother,    faid 

«  the  lad— why  may  not  T  ly  with  yours  ?" — 
'Tis  the   argumentum  commune,   added  Yorick. 
'Tis  as  good,    replied  Eugenius,  taking  down  his 
hatj  as  they  deferve. 
The  company  broke  up. 

♦  Fide  Brook  Atridg.  tit.  Admlnijlr.  N.  47. 
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CHAP.  XXX. 

A    ND  pray,   faid  my  uncle  Toby,  lean- 

y~\  ing  upon  Yorick,  as  he  and  my  father 

were  helping  him  leifurely    down  the  ft  airs ■ 

Don't  be  terrified.  Madam,  this  ft  air-cafe  con- 
verfation  is  not  fo  long  as  the  laft — And  pray, 
Yorick,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  which  way  is  this 
faid  affair  of  Triftram  at  length  fettled  'by  thefe 
learned  men  ?  Very  fatisfactorily,  replied  Yorick  ; 
no  mortal,  Sir,  has  any  concern  with  it — for 
Mrs.  Shandy,  the  mother,  is  nothing  at  all  a-kin 
to  him  — and  as  the  mother  is  the  fureft  fide  — 
Mr.  Shandy,  in  courfe,  is  ftill  lefs  than  nothing 

In  ftiort,  he  is  not  as  much  a-kin  to  him,  Sir, 

as  I  am — 

— That  may  well  be,  faid  my  father,  fhaking 
his  head. 

— Let  the  learned  fay  what  they  will,  there 
muft:  certainly,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  have  been 
fome  fort  of  confanguinity  betwixt  the  duchefs  of 
Suffolk  and  her  fon. — 

The  vulgar  are  of  the  fame  opinion,  quoth  Yo- 
rick, to  this  hour. 

CHAP.  XXXI. 

THOUGH    my  father  was    hugely  tickled 
with    the    fubtleties   of  thefe  learned  dif- 
courfes — 'twas  ftill    but  like  the  anointing  of  a 

broken  bone The  moment   he  got  home,  the 

weight  of  his  afiiliclions  returned  upon  him  but 
fo  n.uch  the  heavier,  as  is  ever  the  cafe  when 
the  ftafP  we  lean  on  (lips  from  under  us He 
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became  penQve walked    frequently  forth   to 

the  fifli-pond ^let  down  one  loop  of  his  hat 

figh'd  often forbore    to  fnap-^ and 

as  the  hasty  fparks  of  temper,  which  occafion  fnap- 
ping,  fo  much  affistperfpiration  and  digestion,  as 
Hippocrates  tells  us— he  had  certamly  fallen  ill 
with  the  extinaion  of  them,  had  not  his  thoughts 
been  critically  drawn  off,  and  his  health  relcued 
by  a  frefh  train  of  difquietudes  left  him,  with  a 
legacy  of  a  thoufand  pounds  by  my  aunt  Dinah. — 
My  father  had  fcarce  read  the  letter,  when, 
taking  the  thing  by  the  right  end,  he  instantly 
begun  to  plague  and  puzzle  his  head  how  to   lay 

it  out  mostly  to  the   honour  of  his  family • 

A  hundred  and  fifty  odd  projeas  took  polTefiion 

of  his  brains  by   turns He  would  do  this,  and 

that,  and  t'other He  would  go  to  Rome, 

he  would  go  to  law — he  would  buy  stock — he 

would  buy  John  Hobfon'^   farm— he  would  new 
fore-front  hishoufe,  and  add  a  new  wing  to  make 

it  even There    was  a  fine  water-mill  on   this 

fide,  and  he  would  build  a  wind  mill  on  the  other 
fide  of  the  river,  in  full  view,  to  anfwer  it— But 
above  all  things  in  the  world,  he  would  inclofe  the 
great  Ox-mcor,  and  fend  out  my  brother  Bobby 
immediately  upon  his  travels. 

But,  as  the  fum  was  finite,  and    confequently 
could  not  do  every  thing— and  in  truth  very  few 

of  tliefe  to  any  purpofe,- of  all  the  projeas 

which  offered  themfelves  upon  this  occafion,  the 
two  last  feemed  to  make  the  deepest  impreffion  ; 
and  he  would  infallibly  have  determined  upon 
both  at  once,  but  for  the  fmall  inconvenic.ice 
hinted  at  above,  which  abfolutely  put  him  under 
a  neccflity  of  deciding  in  favour  either  of  the  one 
or  the  other. 
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This  was  not  altogether  fo  eafy  to  be  done  ;  for 
though  'tis  certain  my  father  had  long  before  fet 
his  heart  upon  this  neceflary  part  of  my  brother's 
education,  and,  like  a  prudent  man,  had  a£lually 
determined  to  carry  it  into  execution,  with  the 
firfl  money  that  returned  from  the  fecond  creati- 
on of  actions  in  the  Miffifippi  fcheme,  in  which 

he  v/as  an  adventurer yet  the  Ox-moor,  which 

was  a  fine,  large,  whinny,  undrained,  unimpro- 
ved common,  belonging  to  the  Shandy  eftate,  had 
almoft  as  old  a  claim  upon  him  :  He  had  long  and 
affefbionately  fet  his  heart  upon  turwing  it  like- 
wife  to  fome  account. 

But  having  never  hitherto  been  prefled  with 
fuch  a  conjuncture  of  things,  as  made  it  necelTa- 
ry  to  fettle  either  the  priority  or  judice  of  their 
claims — like  a  wife  man  he  had  refrained  enter- 
ing into  any  nice  or  critical  examination  about 
them  ',  fo  that  upon  the  difmifilonof  every  other 

projedl  at  this  crifis the  two   old   projecfts, 

the  Ox-moor  ?nd  my  brother,  divided  him 
again  •,  and  fo  equal  a  match  were  they  for  each 
other,  as  to  become  the  occafion  of  no  fmall  con- 

teft  in    the  old  gentleman's  mind, which  of 

the  two  fliould  be  fet  a  going  firft. 

People  may  laugh  as  they  will, — but  the 

cafe  was  this. 

It  had  ever  been  the  cuftom  of  the  family,  and 
by  length  of  time  was  almolt  become  a  matter  of 
common  right,  that  the  eldeft  fon  of  it  fhould 
have  free  ingrefs,  egrefs,  and  regrefs  into  foreign 

parts  before  marriage, not  only  for  the  fake 

of  bettering  their  own  private  parts,  by  the  be- 
nefit of  exercife  and  change  of  fomuch  air — but 
fimply  for  the  mere  deledlation  of  his  fancy,  by 
the  feather  put  into  his  cap,  of  having  been  a- 
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broad — tan  turn  valet,  my  father  would  fay, 

quantum  fonat. 

Now  as  this  was  a  reafonable,  and,  in  courfe, 

a  moil   Chriitian   indulgence to   deprive  him 

of  it,  without  why  or  wherefore, and  thereby 

make  an  example  of  him,  as  the  firft  Shandy  un* 
whirl'd  about  Europe  in  a  poft-chaife,  and  only 
becaufe  he  Vv-as  a  heavy  lad — would  be  ufing  him 
ten  times  worfe  than  a  Turk, — 

On  the  other  hand,  the  cafe  of  the  Ox-m.oor 
was  full  as  hard, 

Exclufive  of  the  original  purchafe-money,  which 
was  eight  hundred  pounds — it  had  coft  the  family- 
eight  hundred  pounds   more  in  a  lavz-fuit  about 

fifteen  years  before befides,  the  Lord  knows 

what  trouble  and  vexation. — 

It  had  been,  moreover,  in  poffeffion  of  the  Shan- 
dy family  ever  fmce  the  middle  of  the  lad  centu- 
ry ;  and,  though  it  lay  full  in  view  before  the 
houfe,  bounded  on  one  extremity  by  the  water- 
mill,  and  on  the  other  by  the  projected  wind-mali 

fpoken  of  above, and,   for  all  ihefe  reafons, 

fcQmtd  to  have  the  faireft  tirle  of  any  part  of  the 
efcate,  to  the   care  and  prcteclion  of   the  family 

yet,  by  an    unaccountable    fatality,  common 

to  men,  as  well  as  the  ground  they  tread  on— — 
it  had  all  along  moil  fhamefully  been  overlook'd  ; 
and,  to  fpeak  the  truth  of  it,  had  fufF.-red  fo 
much  by  it,  that  it  v/ould  have  made  any  man's 
heart  have  bled  (Ob-.;dii||  faid)  who  underilood 
the  value  of  land,  to  hav#  rode  over  it,  and  only 
feen  the  condition  it  was  im 

However,  c.s  neither  the  purchaHng  of  this  tra6l 
of  ground — nor,  indeed,  the  placing  of  it  where  it 
lay,  were  eitjjcr  of  them,  properly  fpeaking,  of 
my  father's  doirjg — he  had  never  thought  himfelf 
any  way  concerned  in  the  affair — till  the  fihi:ai 

Vol.  n.  £ 
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years  before,  when  the  breaking  out  of  thecurkd 
law-fuit  mentioned  above  (and  which  had  aro<e 
about  its  boundaries) — which  had  been  altogether 
my  father's  own  a£l  and  deed,  it  naturally  awa- 
kened every  other  argument  in  its  favour  ;  and, 
upon  fumming  them  all  up  together,  he  faw,  not 
merely  in  intereft,  but  in  honour,  he  was  bound 
to  do  fometliing  for  it  and  that  now  or  never 
was  the  time. 

I  think  there  mufb  certainly  have  been  a  mix- 
ture   of  ill  luck  in  it,  that    the  reafons  on  both 
fides  fhould  happen  to  be  fo  equally  balanced  by 
each  other  ;  for,  though  my  father  weighed  them 
in  all  humours  and    condition — fpent   many  an 
anxious  hour  in  the  mod:  profound  and  abilracfled 
meditation  upon  what  was  beil  to  be  done — read- 
ing books  of  farming  one  day — books  of  travels 
another — laving  afide  all  paflion  whatever — view- 
ing the  arguments  on  both  {ides  in  all  their  lights 
•and  circumilances — communing  every  day  with 
my  uncle  Toby — arguing  with   Yorick,  andtalk- 
inc^  over  the  whole  affair  of  the  Ox-moor  with  O- 
badiah — yet  nothing  in  all  that  time  appeared  fo 
ftrongly  in  behalf  of  the  one,  which  v/as  not  ei- 
ther llri£lly  applicable   to  the  other,  or  at  lead  fo 
far  counterbalanced  by  fome  confideration  of  e-- 
qual  weight,  as  to  keep  the  fcales  even. 

For,  to  be  fure,  with  proper  helps,  and  in  the 
hands  -;f  fome  people,  though  the  Ox-moor  would 
undoubtedly  have  made  a  ilificrcnt  appearance  in 
the  world  from  what  it  did,  or  ever  could  do  in 
the  condition  it  lay — ^yet  every  tittle  of  this  was 

true,  with  regard  to  my  brother  Bobby let 

Obadiah  fay  wlrathe  would. — 

In  point  of  intereft — tiie  conrcfl,  1  (nvn,at  fiiu: 
fight,  did  not  appear  fo  undecifive  betwixt  them  ; 
for,  whenever  my   father  took  pen  and  ink  in 
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!iand,aT^d  let  about  calculating  the  fimple  expence 
of  paring  and  burning,  and  fencing  in  the  Qx- 
niooiy  Sec.  Sec. —  with  the  certain  profit  ir  would 
bring  him  in  return — the  latter  turned  out  fopro- 
digioufly  in  his  way  of  working  the  account,  that 
you  would  have  fworn  the  Ox-mocr  v/ould  have 
carried  all  before  it — For  it  was  plain  he  fliould 
reap  an  hundred  lads  of  rape,  at  twenty  pounds  a 
lalt,  the  veryfirll  year— belldes  an  excellent  crop 
cf  wheat  the  year  following — and  the  year  after 

-that,  to  ipeak  within  bounds,  an  hundred 

but  in  all  likelihood,  an  hundred  and  f.ftv — if  net 

two  hundred  quarters  of  peafe  and  bean's be- 

iides  potatoes  without  end But  then,  to  think 

}ie  was  all  this  while  breeding  up  my  brother  like 
a  hog  to  eat  them — knocked  ail  on  the  head  a- 
gain.  and  generally  left  the  old  gentleman  in  fuch 
a  ilate  of  fufpenfe  — that,  as  he  often  declared  to 
my  uncle  i'oby — he  knew  no  more  than  his  h:eis 
what  to  do. 

^Nobody,  but  he  who  has  felt  Ir,  can  conceive 
what  a  plaguing  thing  it  is  to  have  a  man's  mind 
torn  afunder  by  two  projeas  of  equal  (Irength. 
both  obftinateiy  pulling  in  a  contrary  direaicn  at 
thefame  time  :  For,  to  fay  nothing  of  the  havock, 
which,  by  a  certain  ccnlequence,"is  unavoidably 
made  by  it  all  over  the  finer  fyfrem  of  the  nerves, , 
which,  you  know,  convey  the  animal  fpirits  and 
more_   fubtle  juices  fiom  the  iieart  to  the  head, 

and  fo  on it  is  not  to  be  told  in  what  a  derrree 

fuch  a  wayward  kind  of  friclion  works  upcn'^the 
more  grofs  and  folid  pirts,  m  ailing  the  fat,  and 
imparmg  the  ilrength  cf  a  man,  every  time  as  it 
goes  backvv-ards  and  forwards. 

My  father  had  ccrtiunly   funk  under  this  evil, 
^s  ccvtainiy    as  he  had  dene   under   that  of    n.y 

Chrishan    na:/i: had  he  not    been  refcutd 
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out  of  it,  as  lie  was    out   of  that,  by  a  fre{h  evil 
— the  misfortune  of  my  brother  Bobby's  death. 
What  is  the  life  of  man  !  Is  it  not  to  (hift  from 

{idc  to  fide  ? — — from  forrow  to  forrow  ? to 

button  up  one  caufe  of  vejiation  ? — and  unbutton 
another  ? 

CHAP.   XX?^II. 

FROM  this  moment,  I  am  to  be  confidered  as 
heir  apparent  to  the  Shandy  family — — and 
it  is  from  this  point  properly,  that  the  flory  of 
my  Life  and  my  Opinions  fets  out  •,  with  ail  my 
hurry  and  precipitation  I  have  been  but  clear- 
ing the  ground  to  raife  the  building and  fuch 

a  building  4eLforefee  it  will  turn  out,  as  never 
was  planned,  and  as  never  was  executed  fmce  A- 
dam.  In  kfs  than  five  minutes,  I  Ihali  have 
thrown  my  pen  into  the  fire,  and  the  little  drop 
of  tliick  ink  which  is  left  remaining  at  tlie  bot- 
tom of  my  ink-horn,  after  it, i  have  but  half 

a  fcore  things  to  do  in  the  time — I  have  a   thing 

to  name a  thing  to  lament — a  thing   to  hope 

— a  thing  to  promife,  and  a  thing  to  threaten 
1  have  a  thing  to  fuppofe — a  thing  to  de- 
clare— a  thing  to  conceal — a  thing  to  chcofe,  and 
a  thing  to  pray  for This  chapter,  there- 
fore, I  name  the  chapter  of  i  hings — and  my 
next  chapter  to  it,  that  is,  the  firft  chapter  of  my 
nextvolume,  if  I  live,  fliall  be  my  chapter  upon 
WHisKiHs,  in  order  to  keep  up  feme  fort  of  con- 
nexion in  my  works. 

The  thinj^  I  lament  is,  that  things  have  crowd- 
ed in  fo  thick  upon  me,  that  1  liave  not  been  able 
to  get  into  ihr.t  part  of  my  work,  towards 
which,  I  have,   all  the  way  looked  forv/crd  with 
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with  fo  much  earneft  defire;  and  that  is  the 
campaigns,  but  efpeciallv  the  amours  of  my 
uncle  Toby,  the  events  of  which  are  of  fo  Angu- 
lar a  nature,  and  fo  Cervantic  a  cad,  that  if  I 
can  fo  manage  it,  as  to  convey  but  the  fame  im- 
preffiows  to  every  other  brain,  which  the  occur- 
rences themfelves  excite  in  my  own — - — I  will 
anfwer  for  it,  the  book  fhall  make  its  way  in  the 
v/O'-ld,  much  better  than  its  mailer  h-^s  done  be- 
fore it Oh  Triftram  !    TriRram  !  can  this  but 

be  once  brought  about the  credit,  which  will 

attend  thee  as  an  author,  {hall  counterbalance 
the   many  evils  which  have   befallen   thee  as  a 

man thou   wilt  feaft  upon  the   one when 

thou  hall  loil  all  fcnUc  and  remembrance  of  the 
the  other  ! 

No  wonder   1  itch  fo  much  as- 1  do,  to  get  at 

thefe  amours They  are  the  choiceft  morfel  of 

my  whole  ftory  !    and  when  I  do  get  at  'em— — 

aillire   yourfclves,   goodfolks (nor  do  I  value 

whofe  fqueam.iih  ilomach  takes  otTence  at  it)  I 
(hall  not  be  at  ail  nice  in  the  choice  of  ray  words ; 

and  that's  the  thing  I   have  to  declare 

I  shall  never  get  all  through  in  five  minutes,  that 

I  fear and  the  thing  I  hope  is,  that  your  wor- 

ihips  and  Reverences  are  not  oflxinde*.! ^if  you 

arc,  depend  upon't  I'll  give  you  fomething,  my 
good  gentry,  next  year,  to  be  offended   at— that's 

my  dear  Jenny's  way out  v/ho   my  Jenny 

is — and  which  is  the  right  and  which  the  wrong 
entl  of  a  woman,  is  the  thing  to  be  concealed — it 
fhall  be  told  you  the  next  chapter  but  one   to   my 

chapter  of  button-holes and  not  one   chapter 

before. 

And  now  that  you  have  juO:  got  to  the  end  of 

thefe  four  volumes the  thing  I  have  to  aflc, 

is,  how  you  feel  your  heads  ?  my'own  aches  dif- 
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malljr! as   for  your    Iicrilths,    I    know,    they 

are  much  bi^trer True  Shandeifm,     think 

\5,'hat  you  will  a^ainft  it,  opens  the  heart  and 
lungs,  and,  like  all  thofe  aileclions  v/hich  partake 
of  its  nature,  it  forces  the  biood,  and  other  vital 
fluids  of  the  body  to  run  freely  through  their 
channels,  and  makes  the  wheel  of  hfe  run  long 
and  cheerfully  round. 

Was  I  left,  like  Sanclia  Panca,  to  choofe  my 
kingdom,  it  fnould  not  be  maritime — or  a  king- 
dom of  blacks  to  make  a  penny  of no,  it 

{hould  be  a  kingdom,  of  hearty  laughing  fub- 
je£ls:and,as  tiie  bilious  and  more  faturninepaf- 
iions,  by  creating  dlforders  in  the  blood  and  hu- 
mours, have  as  bad  an  influence,  I  lee,  upon 
the  body  politick  as  body  natural— and  as  no- 
thing but  a  habit  of  virtue  can  fully  govern  thofc 

pafuons,  and  fubjeCt  them  to  reafon —I 

ihould  add  to  my  prayer that  God  would  give 

rny  fubjecls  grace  to  be  as  wise  as  they  were 
MERRY  ;  and  then  fhould  I  be  the  happieft  mo- 
narch, and  tliey  the  happieft  people  under  hea- 
ven— ' 

And  fo,  v»ith  rliis  moral  for  the  prefent,  may  it 
pleafe  your  Worlhips  and  your  Reverences,  I  take 
my  leave  of  you  till  this  t'nne  tv/elvcmonth,  when 
(unlefs  this  vile  cough  kills  me  in  the  meantime) 
I'll  have  another  pluck  «t  your  beards,  and  lay 
v\)ti\  a  ftoj-y  to  the  v.arld  you  little  dicarn  cf. 


{)  ci  tiic  FoLMTii  Book. 


To  the  Right  Honour  as  l£ 

J  o  H  N 

Lord  Vlfcount  SPENCER. 


■-^"rar 


My  Lord, 

1  Humbly  beg  leave  to  offer  you  thefc 
two  Volumes  ;  *  they  are  the  bed  my 
talents,  with  fuch  bad  heahh  as  I  have, 
could  produce  :— had  Providence  granted 
me  a  larger  ilock  of  either,  they  had  been 
a  much  more  proper  prefent  to  your  Lord- 
iliip. 

I  BEG  your  Lordfliip  will  forgive  me,  if, 
at  the  fame  time  I  dedicate  this  work  to 
you,  I  join  Lady  Spencer,  in  the  liberty  I 

*  This  work  was  originally  printed  in  nine  Vols. 
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take  of  infcribing  the  ftory  of  Le  Fevre,  in 
the  fixth  volume,  to  her  name  ;  for  which 
I  have  no  other  motive,  which  my  heart 
has  informed  me  of,  but  that  the  llory  is  a 
a  humane  one. 

/  amy 

My  Lord, 

Tour  Lord/hip* s 
Moji  devoted^ 
And  mofi  humble fervant^ 

Laur.  Sterne, 
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CHAP    I. 

*'r  it  had  not  been  fur  rhoic  two  mettlefomc 
tir3,  and  that  madcap  of  a  polliJion,  who  drove 
them  from  Stilton  to  Stamford,  the  thought 
.had  never  entered    my  head.     He    flew  like 

lightning there  was  not  a    fiope  of  three 

miles  and  a  half we  fcarce  touched  the  ground 

the  motion  was  moll  rapid mod  impe- 
tuous  ^twas   communicated    to  my  brain . 

my  heart  partook  of  it «  By  the    Great  God 

of  day,"  faid  I,   looking  towards   the    fun,  and 
thrufting  my  arm  out  of  the  fore-window  ofths 
chaife,  as  I  made  my  vow,  ««  1  will  lock    un  nr.- 
£  5 
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fludy  door  the  moment  I  get  Itoine.  and  throw^ 
the  key  of  It  ninety  feet  hclo'v  the  funrxe  of  the 
earth,  into  the  dra^r-v/ell  at  tlie  ba^k  of  my 
houfc."  .  , 

The  London  waggon  confirmed  me  in  my  re- 
folution  :  it  hung  toitering  upon  the  hill,  fcarce 
progreffive,  dragg'd — -dragg'd  up  by  eiglit  heavy 
btiils — "  bv  main  ftrent-lh  1  ciucth  I,  noddincr — 
but  your  betters  draw  the  fame — way  and  fome- 
thing  of  every  body's O  rare  !" 

Tell  me,  ye  learned,  flialiwe  forever  be  adding 
fo  m»uch  to  the  buik — lb  little  to  the  (lock  ? 

Shall  we  for  ever  make-  new  books,  as  apothe- 
caries make  new  mixtures,  by  pouring  only  out 
•of  oneveiiVl  into  another  ? 

Are  we  for  ever  to  be  twifling  and  untwifting 

tlie  fame  rope  ?  for  ever  in  the  fame  track for 

ever  at  the  fame  pace  ? 

Shall  we  be  deitlned  to  the  days  of  eternity,  on 
holy  (lays,  as  v/ell  as  working  days,  to  be  fliow- 
ing  the  relicks  of  learning,  as  monks  do  tlie  re- 
licks  of  their  faints — without  working  one — one 
{inele  miracle  v.'ith  them  ? 

Who  niade  maK,  with  powers  which  dart  him 
from  earth  to  heaven  in  a  mjoment — that  great, 
tliat  moil  excellent,  and  moll  noble  creature  of 
the  world — the  miracle  of  nature,  as  Zoroaftcr  in 
his  book  'z-?j  !^'j<riu',  called  him — the  Shekii,'AH  of 
the  Divine'Prefence,  as  Chryfoftom — the  image  of 
Gcd,  as  Mofes — the  ray  of  divinity,  as  Plato— 
the  marvel  of  marvels,  as  Arlftotle — to  go  fneak- 
ing  on  at  tliis  pitiful — pimping — pettifogging 
rate  ? 

I  fcorn  to  he  as  abufive  as  Horace  upon  the 
occahon — but  if  there   is  no  catachrefis   in  the 
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wirh,  and  no  fin  in  it,  I  wifn  from  my  foul,  that 
every  imitator  in  Great-Britain,  France  and  Ire- 
land, had  cht  farcy  for  his  pains  ;  and  that  there 
vvas  a  good  farcical  iioufe,  large  enough   to  hold 

ay — ;— and  fublimate  them,  Ciag-rag  and  bob- 

t4il,  male  and  female,   all  together And   this 

leads  me  to  the  aifair  of  Whiikers —but,  by 

vhat  chain  of  ideas^-i. leave  as  a  legacy  in  mort- 
main to  Prudes  and  Tartufs,  to  enjoy  and  make 
the  moil  or. 


Upon  Vv'hiskers. 

I  am  forry  I  made  it  —'twas  as  inconfiderate  a 
promii'e  as  ever  enreved  a  man's  head. — A  chap^ 
ter  upon  Whiikers  !  aias,  the  worhl  will  not  bear 

it  ! tis  a  delicate  world but  I  knew  not  of 

what    metal  it  was   made nor  had  1  ever  feen 

the  underv/ritten  fragment  ;  ctherwife,  as  lureiy 
(as  nofes  arc  nofes,  and  whiikers  are  whiikers  ilill 
let  the  world  fay  what  it  will  to  the  contrary), 
fo  furely  would  i  have  fteered  clear  of  this  dan- 
j^erous  chapter. 

The  Fragment. 

^  *  *r 

*  *  * 

my  good  lady, 
faid  the  old  gentleman,  taking  hold  of  the  o:d 
lady's  hand,  and  giving  it  a  gentle  fqueeze,  as  he 
pronounced  the  word  Whiikers — Ihail  we  char.ge 
the  ful)jc(ft  ? — 13/  no  m  .ns,  replied  'the  old  lady 
E  6 
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— You  are  half  aHeep, 
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I  like  your  account  of  thofe  matters  :  fo  throw- 
ing a  thin  gauze  handkerchief  over  her  head,  and 
leaning  it  back  upon  the  chair  with  her  face  turn- 
ed towards  him,  and  adva.ncing  her  two  feet  as^ 

Ihe  reclined  herfelf 1    defire,    continued  (he, 

you  would  goon. 

The  old  gentleman  went  on  as  follows. 

Whilkers !   cried    the   queen  of  Navarre^ 

dropping  her  knotting  ball,  as  La  Foiieufe  uttered 

the   word Whiilcers  !   Madam,   faid   La  Fof- 

feufe,  pinning  the  ball  to  the  queen^s  apron,  and 
making  a  curtefy  as  (lie  repeated  it. 

La  FofTeufe's  voice  was  naturally  foft  and  low, 
yet  'twas  an  articulate  voice  :  and  every  letter  of 
the  word  V>''hilkers  fell  diftinclly  upon  the  queen 

of  Navarre's  ear Whifkers  !   cried  the  queen, 

laying  a  greater  llrefs  upon  the   word,   and  as  if 

(lie  had  ft  111    dillrufted   her  ears Whifkers  ! 

replied  La  ToiTeufc,   repeating  the  word  a  third 

time There  is  not  a  cavalier,  IVladam,  of  his 

age  in  Navarre,  continued  the  maid  of  honour, 
prelhng  the  page's  intereil  upon  the  queen,  that 
has  fo  gallant  a  pair Of  M^hat  ?  cried  Marga- 
ret,   fmiling Of  whiikcrs,  faid  La    Foflcufe, 

with  infinite  modefty. 

Tiie  word  Whilkers  ftill  ftood  its  ground,  and 
continued  to  be  made  ufe  of  in  moft  of  the  belt 
companies  throughout  tjie  little  kingdom  of  Na- 
varre, nntwithftanding  the  indifcreet  ufe  which 
LaFon'^ufe  had  made  of  it  :  the  truth  was,  La 
loiicufe  had  pronouhccd  the  word,  not  only  be- 
fore the  queen,  but  upon  fundry  other  occafions 
at  court,  -vith  an   accent  v  hlch  always  implied 

forr  n'  ing  of  a  nivffery And  as  the  court  of 

Mari^uiet,  as  all  the  world  knows,  was  at  that 
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time  a  mixture  of  gallantry  and  devotion and 

wliilkers  being  as  applicable  to  the  one  as  the  o- 

ther,  the  word  naturally   ilood  its   ground it 

gain'd  full  as  much  as  it  loii  ;  that  is,  the  clergy 
were  for  it,  —the  laity  were  againll  it, — and  for  the 
women — they  were  divided. 

The  excellency  of  the  lia;ure  and  mien  of  the 
young  Sieur  dc  Croix,  was  at  that  time  beginnmg 
to  draw  the  attention  of  the  maids  of  honour  to- 
wards the  terrace  before  the  palace  gate,  where 
the  guard  was  mounted.  The  Lady  La  Baufliere 
fell  deeply   in  love  with  him — La  Battarelle  did 

the  fame it  was  the  fineil  weather  for  it  that 

ever  was  remembered    in  Navarre La  Guyol, 

La  Maronnette,  La  Sabatiere,  fell    in   love  witli 

the  Sieur  de  Croix    alfo La  Rebours    and  La 

FolTeufe  knew  better ^De   Croix  had  failed  in 

an  attempt  to  recommend  himfelf  to  La  Re- 
bours •,  and  La  Rebours  and  La  Fofleule  were  in- 
feparable. 

The  Queen  of  Navarre  v/as  fitting  with  her  la- 
dies in  the  painted  bow-window,  facing  the  gate 
of  the  fecond  court,  as  de  Croix  pafled  through 
it.     He  is  handfome,  faid  the    Lady   Bauiliere — 

He  has  a  good  mien,  faid  La  Batarelle. He  is 

lineiy  lliaped,  faid  La    Guyol 1  never  faw  an 

officer  of  the  horfe-guards  in  my  life,  faid  La 
Maronette,  with  two  fuch  legs — Or  who  Hood  fo 

wcil  upon  them,  faid  La  Sabatiere But  he  has 

no  whilkers,  cried  La  Foiieufe Not  a  pile,  faid 

La  Rebours. 

Ihe  queen  wcnr  direcfly  to  her  oratory,  mu- 
fing  all  the  way,  as  Ihe  walked  through  the  gal- 
lery, upon  the  lubjedl  •,  turning  it  this  way  and 
that  way  in  her  fancy Ave   Maria    X — ^vh:lt 
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can  La  Foiieufe  :r,c;an  ?  fa  Mine,  kiu'ciing  c'owii 
upon  the  cuihion. 

La  Guyol,  La  Battarelie,  La  Maronette,  La 
Sabaiicrc,  retired  inftantiy  to  their  cliambers— — 
Wliiikers  1  faid  ail  tour  of  them  to  themlelves,  as 
they  bolted  their  doors  on  the  infide. 

ihe  lady  Carnavaictte  was  counting  her 
beads  with  both  hands,    unfuipecled  under  her 

farihingai from  St.  Antony  down  to  St.  Ur- 

fuia  iiicluiive,  net  a  faint  palTed  througli  her  fin- 
gers without  whiikers ;  St,  Francis,  St.  Domi- 
nick,  St.  Bennet,  St.  Bahl,  St.  Bridget,  had  all 
whiikers. 

The  Lady  Baufiiere  had  got  into  a  wildernefs 
of  conceits,  with  moralizing   too  intncateiy  upon 

La  FoiTeufe's  text She   mounted    her  paifry, 

her  pige  followed  her the  hoit  paiTcd  by     the 

Xadv  BauiTierc  rode  on. 

One  denier,  cried  tlie  order  of  m^cy one 

fingle  denier,  in  behalf  of  a  thoufand  patient  cap- 
tives, whofe  eyes'look  towards  heaven  and  you  for 
tiicir  redemption. 

The  Lady    Baufiiere  rode  on. 

Fity  the  unliappy,  faid  a  devout,  venerable, 
hoary-headed  man,  meekly  holding  up  a  box,  be- 
girt with  iron,  in    his  withered  hands 1  beg 

for   the  unfortunate good,  my  lady,    'tis  for 

a  prifon for  an  hofpitai 'tis  foranold  man 

a  poor  man  undone  by  ihipwreck,  by  furety- 

fhip,  by  fire 1  call  God  and  all    his  angels 

towitnefs — 'tis  to  clothe  the  naked — to  feed  the 
hunj^ry — 'tis  to  comfort  the  fick  and  tlie  bro- 
ken-hearted. 

i  he  L:  dy  Biufliere  rode  on. 
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A  decived  kinrman  bowed  liiirucir  io  tae 
ground. 

'j'he  Lady  Bauffiere  rode  on. 

He  ran  begging  bare-Iicaded  on  one  fide  of 
]ier  palfry,  coMJanng  her  by   the  former  bonds  of 

triendflhp,  aiiiaiice,  .cotifaaguinity,  &c cou- 

ijn,  aunt,  fifber,  mother ^for  Virtue's  fake,  for 

your  own,  for  mine,  fur  Chiill's  fake,  remember 
aie— pity  me. 

' — The  Lady  BaufRere  rede  on. 

Take  hold  of  my  whiikers,  faid  the  Lady  Bau^ 

Here. The  page  took  hold  of  her  pah'ry . — bhe 

difmounted  at  the  end  of  the  terrace. 

There  are  forx^e  trains  of  certain  ideas  which 
leave  prints  of  themfelves  about  our  eyes  and  eye- 
brows ;  and  tliere  is  a  confcioufnefs  of  it,  fome- 
where  about  the  heart,  v^-hich  ferves  but  to  make 
thefe  etchings  the  if  ron;;er — we  fee,  fpell,  and  put 
them  together  without  a  diCfionary. 

lia,  ha  I   He,  hee  !  cried  La  Guyol  and  La  Sa- 

batiere,  looking  dole  at  each   other's  prints ■ 

Ho,  ho  !   tried   Li  Battarede,    and    Maronette, 

doing  the  fame  : -Wliill,  cried  one ft,  ft, 

— faid  a  fecond hulh,  quoth  a  third poo, 

poo,  replied  a  fourth gramercy  !  cried  the  La- 

tly  Carnavalette 'twas   the    who    bewhilker'd 

bt.  Bridget. 

La  FoiTeufeMrew  her  bodkin  from  the  knot  of 
her  hair,  and  havii:g  traced  the  outline  of  a  fmall 
whiiker,.  with  the  blunt  end  of  it,  upon  one  fide 
of  her  upper  lip,  put  it  into  La  Rebcurs's  hand — 
La  Rtbours  (liook  her  head. 

The  Lady  BaufTr.re  ccugh'd  thrice  into  the  in- 
fide  of  bi.r  mulf— «-La  Guyol  fmilcd — Fy,  faid  the 
Lady  Baulficrc.     The  i|Uv:ca  of  Novaire  touched 
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her  eye  with  the  tip  of  her  fore-finger — as  much 
as  to  fay,  I  underftand  you   alh 

'Twas  plain  to  the  whole  court,  the.  word  was 
ruined  :  La  FolTeufe  had  given  it  a  wound,  and 
it  was  not  the  better  for  pailing  through  all  thefe 
defiles.  "It  made  a  faint  ftand,  however,  for  a 
few  months  ;  by  the  expiration  of  which,  the  Sieur 
de  Croix,  finding  it  high  time  to  leave  Navarre 
for  want  of  whillcers — the  word  in  courfe  became 
indecent,  and  (after  a  few  ettbrts)  abfolutely  unfit 
for   ufe. 

The  befl  word,  in  the  beft  language  of  the 
beft  world,  mull  have  fuffered  under  fuch  com- 
binations.-  The     curate  of  d'Eftela  wrote    a 

book  againil  them,  fetcing  forth  the  dangers  of 
accellory  ideas,  and  v/arning  the  Navarrois  again  ft. 
them. 

Does  not  all  the  world  know,  faid  the  curate 
d'Eftella  at  the  conclufion  of  his  work,  th?t  No- 
fes  ran  the  fame  fate  fome  centuries  ago  in  mod 
parts  of  Europe,  which  Whiilcers  have  now  done 
in  the  kingdom  of  Navarre  ? The  evil  in- 
deed   fpread   no  farther    then ^but  have  not 

beds  and  bclfters,  and  night-caps  and  chamber- 
pots itood  upon  the  brink  of  deftru6fion  ever 
i'lncc  ?   Are  not    iroufe,    and  placket-holes,   and 

pump-handles and    fpigots    and    faucets,   in 

danger  ilill,  from  the  fame  aifociation  ! — Challi- 
ty,  by  nature  the  gentlell  of  all  aiTecftions — giirc 
it  but  it  head — 'tis  like  a  ramping  and  a  roaring 
lion. 

The  drift  of   the   curate    d'EftcUa's  argument 

was  not  underftood They  ran  the  fcent  tlie 

wrong  way — — The  world  bridled  his  afs  at  the 
tail  — And  when  the  extremes  of  delicacy,  and 
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the  beginnings  of  concupiscence,  hold  their 
next  provincial  chapter  together,  they  may  de- 
cree that  bawdy  alio. 

CHAP.     II. 

WHEN  my  father  received  the  letter  which 
brought  him  the  melancholy  account  of 
my  brother  Bobby's  death,  he  was  bufy  calculat- 
ing the  expence  of  his  riding  poft  from  Calais  to 
Paris,  and  fo  on  to  Lyons. 

'Twas  a  mofl  inaufpicious  journey  ',  my  father 
having  had  every  foot  of  it  to  travel  over  again, 
and  his  calculation  to  begin  afrefli,  when  he  had 
almoft  got  to  the  end  of  it,  by  Obadiah's  opening 
Uie  door,  to    acquaint   him' the  fam.ily   was  out 

of  yeaft and  to  afx,  whether  he    might    not 

take   the  great  coach-horfe  early  in  the  mornmg 

and  ride   in  fearch   01   fome. With    all  my 

heart,   Obadiah,    faid  my  father,   (purfuing  his 

journey) take  the  coach-horfe,  and  welcome. 

But   he    wants    a  (hoe,  poor  creature  !  faid 

Obadiah Poor  creature  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 

vibrating  the  note  back  again,  like   a  ftring  in  u- 
nifon.     Then  ride  the  Scotch   horfe,   quoth    my 

father  haftily. He  cannot    bear  a  faddle  upon 

his  back,  quoth  Obadiah,  for  the   whole  world.— 
The  devil's  in  that  horfe  ;  then  take  Path  jot, 

critd  my  father,  and  fliut  the  door Patriot 

is  fold,  faid  Obadiah. Here's  for  you  !   cried 

my  father,' making  a  paufe,  and    looking   in    my 
uncle  Toby's  face,  as  if  the  thing  had  not    been 

a  matter  of  faa Your  Worfhip  ordered  me  to 

fell  him  laft  April,  faid  Obadiah Then    goon 

foot  for  your  pains,  cried  my  father. 1    had 
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mach  rather  walk  than  vide,  faid  Obadiah,  (liut- 
ting  the  door. 

What  plagues  !  cried  my  father,  going  on  with 
his  calculation.— But  ^he  waters  are  out,  laid  0« 
hadiah, — opening  the  door  acrain. 

Till  that  moment,  my  father,  who  had  a 
m^p  of  Sanfon's,  and  a  book  of  the  pofl-roads 
bsfore  hini,]i.*,d  kept  his  hand  upon  tlie  heid  of 
Uis  compailes,  with  one  foot  of  them  fixed  upon 
Ne\  ers,  the  lail  ftage  he  had  paid  for — purpoiing 
to  go  on  from  that  point  with  his  jiurney  and 
calculation,  as  foon  as  Obadiah  ciuirted  \he  room  ; 
bat  this  fecond  attack  of  Oh  idiah*?:,  in  opening 
the  door,  and  laying  the  whole  country  under 
water,  was  too  much — He  let  ^o  his  compaifes- 
— or  rather  with  a  mixed  motion  bicwixt  acci- 
dent and  anger,  he  threw  them  upon  the  table  l 
t:id  then  there  was  nothing  for  Iilm  to  do,  but 
to  return  back  to  Calais  (lik^  many  others;  as  wife 
is  he  had  fcr^cut^ 

When   the  letter   was  brought  into   tlie  par«- 
lour,  which  contained  the   news  of  my  brotlierV 
death,  my   farlier  had  got  forwards    again   upon 
his  journey,  to   within  a  itride  of  the  compaiTcs^ 

cfthe  very  fame   fta;re  of  Nevers. iiy  your 

leave,  Monf.  Sanfon,  cried  my  father,  ilrikiu)^ 
the  pcir.t  of  the  compailes  through  N^^vers  into 
the  table — and  nodding  to  my  uncle  Toby,  lo 
fee  what  was  in  the  letter, — twice  of  oiie  night 
is  too  much  for  an  Ent-lifn  gentleman  and  his 
fon,  Monf.  Sunfon,  lo  be   turned  bade  from  (o 

loufy  a   town  as  Ncvers what  think'll  thou, 

'.loby?  addid  my  father,  in  a  fprightly  tone 

Unlcfs  it  be  a  garrifon  town,  faid  my  uncle  To- 
by,— for  then 1  ihall  be  a  fool,  faid  my  father, 

Imiiin^  to  himfeif,  a*  long  as  I  ii»c. — oo  givin^ 
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a  fecond  nod and  keeping  his  cornpalTes  rtill 

upon  Nevers  with  one  hand,  and  holding  his 
hook  of  the  poft-roads  in  the  other- halt  calcu- 
lating and  half  liftening,  he  leaned  for^vards  up- 
on the  table  with  both  elbows,  as  my  uncle  Toby 
hummed  over  the  loiter. 


__  He's  gone ! 

f^ld  my  uncie  Toby. ^-Where-^Vho  ?  cried 

my  father. Mv  nephew,   fuid   my  uncie   io- 

bv What— without  leave— witliout  money— 

M'ithout  governor  ?  cried  my  father,  in  amaze- 
ment.    No  :— he  is  dead,  my  dear  brother,  quoth 

my  uncle  Toby. ^Vithout  being  ill  r  cried  my 

father  again. 1  dare  fay  not,  faid  my  uncle  To- 
by, in  a  low  voice,  and  fetching  a  deep  figh  from 
ihc  bottom  of  his  heart,— he  has  been  ui  enougn, 
poor  lad  !  rii  anfwer  for  him— for  he  is  de^ji. 

When  Agrippinawas  told  of  her  fon  s  deatn, 
Tacitus  informs  us,  that,  not  being  able  to  mc- 
ckrate  the  violence  of  her  paCionf,  Hie  acruptiV 

broke  off  her  work. My  father  iluck  his  com- 

pafTes  into  Nevers  but  fo  much  the  fuller— V\  rat 
contrarieties !— His,  indeed,  was  matter  of  calcida- 

tlon! A-rippina'smuU  have  been  quite  a  uifte- 

Tcnt  a^alr  j  who  elfe  could  pretend  to  realon  .rom 
hiftory?  .   . 

How  my  fatlier  went  on,  in  n:y   orir.ion,  d.> 

ferves  a  charter  to  itf^^lf. — 
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CHAP.  III. 


And  a  chapter  it  fiiall  have,  and  a  devil 

of  a  one  too — fo  look  to  yourfelves. 

Tis  either  Plato,  or  Plutarch,  or  Seneca,  or 
Xenophon^  or  Epitletus,  or  Theopbraftus,  or  Lu- 
cian — or  fomc  one  perhaps  of  later  date — ei- 
ther Cardan,  or  Budieus,  or  Petrarch,  or  StcHa — 
or  poiiibly  it  may  be  fome  divine  or  father  of 
the  church,  St.  Auftin,  or  St.  Cyprian,  or  Ber- 
nard, who  aihrms,  that  it  is  an  irrefrftible  and 
natural  pailion,  to  weep  for  the  lofs  of  our  friends 
or  children — and  Seneca  (I'm  pofitive)  tells  us 
fomewiiere,  that  fuch  griefs  evacuate  themfelves 
beft  bv  chat  particular  channel. — And  accordin(f- 
ly,  we  find,  that  David  w;'pt  for  his  fon  Abfa- 
iom — Adrian  for  his  Antoninus — Niohe  for  her 
children— and  that  Apoilodorus  and  Crito  both 
{bed  tears  for  Socrates  before  his  death. 

My  father  managed'  his  atlliclion  otherv.'ife  j 
and  indeed  difierently  from  molt  men,  either  an- 
cient or  modern  ;  for  he  neither  wept  it  away, 
as  the  Hebrews  and  the  Romans — or  flept  it  off", 
as  the  Laplanders — or  hang'd  it,  as  the  Englifh — 
ordrown'd  it,  as  the  Germans — nor  did  he  curfe 
it,  or  damn  it,  or  excommunicatje  it,  or  rhyme 
it,  or    lillabuliero  it — 

He  got  rid  of  it,  however. 

Will  your  V/orlhips  give  me  leave  to  fqueeze  in 
'A  ftorv  between  thefe  two  pigcs  ? — 

When  Tully  was  b^^reft  of  his  dear   d.^ughter 

Tullia,   at  firlt  'he  laid  it  to  his  heart, he  li- 

ftened  to  the  voice  of  nature,  and  modulated  his 
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•wn  unto  it. — O  my   Tullia  !    my  daughter  !  my 

child  ! iiiU,  ftifl,  dill,— 'twas  O   my  Tullia'l 

my  Tuilia  ! — Methinks  I  fee  my  Tullia,  I  hear 
my  Tullia,  1  talk  wnh  my  Tullia. — — But  as 
foon  as  he  began  to  look  into  the  llores  of  philo- 
fophy,  and  conlider  how  many  excellent  things 
might  be  faid  upon  the  occalion — no  body  upon 
earth  can  conceive,  fays  the  great  orator,  how 
happy,  how  joyful  it  made  me . — 

My  father  was  as  proud  of  his  eloquence  as 
Makcus  Tullius  Cicero  could  be  for  his 
life,  and,  for  aught  I  am  convinced  of  to  the 
contrary  at  prefent,  with  as  much  reafon :  it 
was  indeed  his  ilrength — and  hisweaknefs  too. 
His  Ilrength — for  he  was  by  nature  elo- 
quent-  and  hisweaknefs for  he  was 

hourly  a  dupe  to  it : — and  provided  an  occafion 
in  life  w^ould  but  permit  him  to  fiiow  his  ta- 
lenis,  or  fay  either  a  wife  thing,  a  witty,  or  a 
flirewd    one—  (bating  the  cafe    of  a    fyflematic 

misfortune) — he  had    ?M  he  wanted -A  blef- 

llng  which  tied  up  my  father's  tongue,  and  a 
misionune  which  kt  it  loofe  with  a  good  grace, 
were  pretty  equal  :  fometimes,  indeed,  the  mif- 
fortune  was  tlie  better  cf  the  two;  for  in  ft  a  nee, 
w  here  the  p'leafure  of   the  harangue  Vv'as  as  ten, 

and  the  pain  of  the  misfortune   but  rs  fxve 

my  leather  gained  half  in  half,  and  confequently 
was  uhweli  again  ofi',  as  if  it  never  had  befalkn 
hirn. 

This  clue  v.'ill  unravel,  what  otPicrwife  would 
fcem  very  inconnftent  in  niy  father's  domeRic 
charafler  ;  and  it  is  this,  that  in  the  provoca- 
tions ariling  from  the  negle<f\s  and  blunders  of 
icrvants,  or  other  mifhaps  unavoidable  in   a  fa- 
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"  IMonarchs  and  princes  tbnce  in  the  fame 
<*   ring  witli  us. 

"  : To  die  is  the   great   debt  and  tri- 

<«  bute  due  unto  nature :  tombs  and  monu- 
*«  ments,  which  ihould  perpetuate  our  memo- 
«*  ries,  pay  it  themfeives ;  and  the  proudeft  p\- 
"  rurr^id  of  them  all,  which  weaka  and  fciencc 
**  have  eresfted,  has  loll  its  apex,  and  ftands 
**  obtruncated  in  the  traveller's  horizon." — (-*-y 

father  found  he.  got  great  eafe  and  went  on) 

«'  Kingdoms  and  provinces,  and  towns  and  ci- 
«*  ties,  have  they  not  their  periods  .'*  and  when 
»«.  thofe  principles  and  powers,  v»  hich  at  firii  ce- 
*«  mented  and  put  them  together,  have  per- 
«•  formed  their  feveral  evolutions,  they  fall  b*ick." 
Brother  i?handy,  faid  my  uncle    ioby. 


laying  down  his  pipe  at  the  word  evolutions- 
Revolutions,  I  meant,  quoth  my  father -by 

heaven  !   I  meant  revolutions,  brother  Toby 

evolutions  is  nonfenfe. 'Tis  not  nonfenfe, — 

faid  my  uncle  Toby. But  is  it  not   nonfenfe 

to  break  the  thread  of  fuch  a  diicourfe,  upon  fuch 

an  occafion  ?  cried  my  father do  not de^  r 

Toby,  continued  he,  taking  him  by  the  hand, 
\io  not — do  not,  I  befeech  thee,  interrupt  me  at 
thi:,  crifis.  My  uncle  Toby  put  his  pipe  into  his 
ntouth 

«  Where  is  Troy,  and  INIvcene,  and  Thebes, 
«  and  Delos,  and  I'erfepolii,  and  Agrigentum'* 
— conlliiued   my    father,  taking    up  iiis   book  of 

pofl-roads,  which  he  had  laid  down "  What 

«'  is  become,  brother  Toby,  of  Nineveh  and 
"  Babylon,  cf  Cyzicum  and  IMitylenc  ? — "i  he  fiiir- 
**  eft  towns  that  ever  ll;C  fun  rofe  upon,  are  now 
<«  no  more  :  the  names  only  are  left,  iuid  tl.ofe 
"   (Tor   many  of  them  are  wrong  fpelt)  are  fall- 
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mlly,  his  anger,  or  rather  the  (iuvatlon  cf  it,  c- 
ternally  ran  counicr  to  all  conjecture. 

My  father  had  a  favourite  little  mare,  which 
he  had  conGgned  over  to  a  moft  beautliul  Ara- 
bian horfe,  in  order  to  have  a  pad  out  of  her  for 
his  own  riding  ;  he  was  fang'jine  in  all  his  pro- 
jects ;  fo  talked  about  his  pad  every  day  with  as 
abfolate  a  fecuritv,  as  if  it  had  been  reared,  broke 

and  bridled  ^nd  faddled  at  ids  dscr  ready  for 

mcuntirig.  xSy  fome  neglect  or  other  in  Oba- 
di::h,  it  (^.t  fell  cu'l,  that  my  father's  expectation? 
were  anUvered  with  nothing  better  than  a  mule 
and  as  ugly  a  bcall  of  the  kind  as  ever  was  pro- 
duced. 

T\Iy  mother  r.n  I  my  uncle  Toby  expected  my 
father  would,  be  the  death  01  Obadiah — and  that 

tiiere  would  never  be  an  end  of  ihe  difailer. 

See  here  !  you  rafcal,  cried  my  father,  pointing 
to  the  mule,  what  you^iave  done. — It  was  not  I, 
faidCbadiah. — How  do  I  know  that  ?  replied  mv 
father. 

Triumph  fwarn  in  my  father's  eyes,  at  the  re- 
partee— the  Attick  fait  brought  water  into  thern — 
and  fo  Obadiah  heard  no  more  about  it. 

Now  let  us  go  back  to  my  brother's  dcatli. 

Fhilofophy  has  a  fine  faying  for  every  thing. — 
For  Death,  it  has  an  entire  fet ;  the  mifery  was 
they  all  at  once  rufl.ed  fo  into  my  father's  head, 
liiat 'twas  difhcult  to  itring  them  together,  fo  as 
.0  make  any  thing  of  a  conHllcnt  fr.ow  out  of  them 
— He  took  them  as  th^y  came, 

<*  'Tls  an  inevitable  chance — the  firfl  (tatute 
"  in  Magna  Charta — it  is  an  everlaitinp^  aifl:  of 
»'  parliam.ent,  my  dear  brother, — All  mull  die. 

"  If  my  fon  could  not  have  died,  it  iiad  been 
«<  matter  of  v/cndtr,  — not  that  lie  is  d::id. 
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«  ing  themf^lves  by  piece-meal  to  decay,  ant], 
*«  in  length  of  time,  will  be  forgotten,  and  in- 
<^  volved  v/i;:h  every  thing  in  a  perpetual  night  : 
««  the  world  itieli,  brother  Toby,  muft — mult 
«<  come  to  an  end. 

*«  Returning  out  of  Afia,  when  I  failed  from 
«  ^gina  towards  Megara,"  (when  can  this  have 
been  ?  thought  my  uncle  Toby)  *^  I  began  to 
«*  view  the  country  round  about  — ^gina  was 
*«  behind  me,  Megara  was  before,  Pyrxus  on  the 
*«  rij^ht  hand,  Corinth  on  the  left. — What  flou- 
<«  rifhing  towns,  now  proftrate  upon  the  earth  ! 
<f  Alas  !  alas  !  faid  I  to  myfelf,  that  man  fhould 
«  diiturb  his  foul  for  the  lofs  of  a  child,  when 
«'  fo  much  as  this  lies  awfully  buried  in  his  pre- 
««  fence. — Remember  ;  faid  I  to  myfelf  again — 
*'  remember  thou  art  a  man." — 

Now,  my  uncle  Toby  knew  not  that  this  lafl 
paragraph  was  an  extract  of  Servius  Sulpicius's 
confolatory  letter  to  Tully. — He  had  as  little 
ikill,  honcft  man,   in  the  fragments,  as  he  had  in 

the  whole  pieces  of  antiquity. And  as  my 

father,  v/hiill  lie  was  concerned  in  the  Turkey 
trade,  had  been  three  or  four  different  times  ia 
the  Levant,  in  one  of  which  he  had  lUid  a 
whole  year  and  a  half  at  Zant,  my  uncle  Toby 
naturally  concluded,  that,  in  fome  one  of  thefe 
peviods,  he  had  taken  a  trip  acrofs  the  Archipela- 
go into  Afia  ;  and  that  all  this  failing  affair,  with 
^gina  behind,  and  Megara  before,  and  Pyrxus 
on  the  right  hand,  &c.  &.c.  was  nothing  more 
than  the    true  courfe  of  my  father's  voyage  and 

relleclions. 'Twas  certainly  in  his  manner, 

— and   many  an  undertaking  critick   would  have 

built  two  flories  higher  upon  worfe  foundations. 

And  pray,  brother,  quoih  my  uncle  To- 
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by,  laying  the  end  of  his  pipe  upon  my  father's 
hand,  in  a  kindly  way  of  interruption — but  v/ait- 
ing  till  be  finilhed  the  account — what  year  of  our 

Lord  was  this? -'Twas  no  year  of  our  Lord, 

replied  my  father. That's  impoflible,  cried 

my  uncle  Toby Simpleton  !   fald  my    father, 

— 'tvv^as  forty  years  before  Chriil  was  born. 

My  uncle  Toby  had  but  two  things  for  it ;  ei- 
ther to  fuppofe  his  brother  to  be  the  wandering 
Jew,  or  that  his  misfortunes  had  difordered   his 

brain. ''  May  the   Lord  God  of  heaven  and 

««  earth  protecl:  and  reftore  him,"  faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  praying  filently  for  my  father,  and  with 
tears  in  his  eyes. 

— My  father  placed  the  tears  to  a  proper  ac- 
count, and  went  on  with  his  harangue  with  great 
fpirit. 

«  There  is  not  fuch  great  odds,  brother  Toby, 
«  betwixt  good  and  evil,  as  the  world  imagines" 
— this  way  of  fetting  off,  by  the  bye,  v/as  not  like- 
ly to  cure  my  uncle  Toby's  fufpicions. 

"  Labour,   forrow,  grief,    ficknefs,  want, 

«  and  woe,  are  the  fauces  of  life." — Much  good 
may  do  them — faid   my  uncle  Toby  to  himfelf. 

"  My  fon  is  dead  ! — fo  much  the  better  ; — 

*«  'tis  a  fhaKie,  in  fuch  a  tempeft,  to  have  but  one 
^'  anchor. 

"  But  lie  is  gone  for  ever  from  us  ! — be  it  fo, 
«*  He  is  gone  from  under  the  hands  of  his  barber, 

<<  before  he  was  bald. He  is  but  rifen  from  a 

'*  feall  before  he  was  furfeited — from  a  banquet 
"  before  he  had  got  drunken. 

<*  The  Thracians  wept  when  a  child  was 
«*  born" — (and  we  were  very  near  it,  quoth  my 
■uncle  Toby) — "and  fealled  and  made  racirv 
t.  Vol.  n.  F 
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"  when  a  man  went  out  of  the  world  ;  and  with 

^«  reafon Death  opens  the  gate  of  fame,  and 

"  fliuts  the  gateof  envv  after  it — it  unloofes  the 
<«  chain  of  the  captive,  and  puts  the  bondfnian*s 
<^  tafk  into  another  m.an's  hands. 

"  Show  me  the  man,  who  knows  what  life  is, 
**  wlio  dreads  it,  and  Til  fhow  thee  a  prifoner 
-*«  vjho  dreads  his  liberty." 

Is  it  not  better,  my  dear  brother  Toby,  (for 
m.ark — our  appetites  are  but  difeafes) — is  it  not 
better  not  to  hunger  at  all,  than  to  eat  ? — not  to 
thirft,  than  to  take  phyfick  to  cure  it  ? 
.  Is  it  not  better  to  be  freed  from  cares  and 
agues,  from  love  and  melancholy,  and  the  other 
hot  and  cold  fits  of  life,  than,  Jike  a  galled  tra- 
veller, who  comes  weary  to  his  inn,  to  be  bound 
to  begin  his  journey  afrelh  ? 

There  is  no  terror,  brother  Toby,  in  its  looks, 
but  what  it  borrows  from  groans  and  convulfions 
— and  the  blowing  of  nofes,  and  the  wiping  a- 
wny  of  tears  with  the  bottoms  of -curtains  in  a 

dying  man's  room. Strip  it  of  thefe,  what   is 

it? 'Tis   better  in  battle  than  in  bed,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby. Take  away  its  herfes,  its  mutes, 

and  its  mourning, — its  plumes,  fcutcheons,  and 

other  mechanicjc  aids what  is  it  ? — Iktter  in 

battle  !  continued  my  father,  fmiling  *,  for  he 
had  abfolutely  forgot  m.y  brother  Bobby — 'tis  ter- 
rible no  way for  ccnfider,  brother  Toby,— 

when  we  are — death  is  not ; — and  wlien  death  is 
—  we  arc  not. — My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  lirs 
pipe,  to  ccnfider  the  profofitlon  ;  my  father's  e- 
loquence  was  too  rarjd  to  flay  for  any  man  j — a- 
\/«y  it  wcnt—^and  hurried  my  uncle  Toby's  ideas 
along  with  it. 
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For  this  reafon,  continued  my  father,  'tis  wor- 
thy to  recollect,  howlittle  alteration,  ingreat  iP.en, 
the  approaches  of  death  have  made — Vefpafiaa 
died  in  a  jeft  upon  his  clofeilool — Galba  with  a 
fentence — Septimius  Severus  in  a  difpatch — Ti- 
berius in  difRmulation,  and  Csefar  Auguftus  in  a 
compliment — I  hope,  'twas  a  fincere.one — quoth 
my  uncle  Toby. 

— 'Twas  to  his  wife, — faid  my  father. 


CHA?.   IV. 


-And    laftly for     all    the    choice 

anecdotes  which  hiftory  can  produce  of  this  mat- 
ter, continued  my  father, — this,  hke  the  gild- 
ed dom.e  which  covers  in  the  fabrick crowns 

all— 

'Tis  of  Cornelius  Callus,  the  prxtor, — which, 
I  dare  Aiy,  brother  Toby,  you  have  read — I  d.ire 

fay  I   have  not,   repHed  my  uncle. He  died 

faid  my  father,  as  ******>^** 


—— And  if  it  was  with  his   wife,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby there    could    be    no  hurt  in 

it. That's  more  than  I  know — replied  my  fa- 
ther. 

CHAP.  V. 

MY  mother   was  going  very  gingerly  In  the 
dark,  along  the  pafiage    which  led  to  the 
parlour,  as  my  uncle  Toby  pronounced  the  word 
vife Tis    a  fhrill   penetrating    found  of  it- 
It  land  Obadiah  had  helped   it,  by  leaving  tlic 

F2 


•134  The  LIFE  and  OPINIONS  of 

door  a  little  a-jar,  fo  that  my  mother  heard  e- 
nough  of  it,  to  imagine  herfelf  the  fubjecl:  of  the 
converfation  :  fo,  laying  the  edge  of  her  finger  a- 
crofs  her  two  lips,  holding  in  her  breath,  and 
bending  her  head  a  little  downwards,  with  a  twill 
of  her  neck — (not  towards  the  door,  but  from  it, 
by  which  means  her  ear  was  brought  to  the  chink) 
— {he  liflened  with  ail  her  powers : — the  liften- 
ing  Slave,  with  the  Goddefs  of  Silence  at  his 
back,  could  not  have  given  a  finer  thought  for  an 
intaglio. 

In  this  attitude,  I  am  determined  to  let  her 
(land  for  five  minutes,  till  I  bring  up  the  affairs 
of  the  kitchen  (as  Rapin  does  thofe  of  the  church) 
fo  the  fame  period. 

CHAP.  VI. 

^nr^HOUGH,  in  one  fenfe,  our  family  was 
g  certainly  a  {imple  machine,  as  it  confifted 
of  a  few  wheels  ;  yet  there  was  thus  much  to  be 
faid  for  it,  that  thefe  wheels  were  fet  in  motion 
by  fo  many  different  fprings,  and  a6led  one  up- 
on the  other  from  fuch  a  variety  of  ilrangc  prin- 
ciples and  impulfes — that  though  it  was  a  fimple 
machine,  it  had  all  the  honour  and  advantages  of 
a  complex  one — and  a  number  of  as  odd  move- 
ments within  it,  as  ever  were  beheld  in  the  infidc 
of  a  Dutch  filk-mill. 

Amongfl  thefe  there  was  one,  I  am  going  to 
fpeak  of,  in  which,  perhaps,  it  was  not  altoge- 
ther fo  fingular,  as  in  many  others  ;  and  it  was 
this,  that  whatever  motion,  debate,  harangue, 
dialogue,  project,  or  differtation,  was  going  for- 
wards   in  the  parlour,    there    was  generally  an- 
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other,  at  the  fame  time,  arid  upon  the  fame  fub- 
jeel,  running  parallel  along  with  it  in  the  kitch- 
en. 

Now,  to  bring  this  about,  wlienever  an  extra- 
ordinary nieflage,  or  letter,  was  dehvered  in  the 
parlour — or  a  difcourfe  fufpended  till  a  fervant 
went  out — or  the  lines  of  difcontent  were  obfeiv- 
ed  to  hang  upon  the  brows  of  my  father  or  mo- 
ther— or,  in  fhort,  when  any  thing  was  fuppofed 
to  be  upon  the  tapis  worth  knowing  or  iiftening 
to,  'twas  the  rule  to  leave  the  door,  not  abfoliuely 
fhut,  but  fomevv'hat  a-jar— asit  ftandsjuft  now,— 
which  under  covert  of  the  bad  hinge,  (and  that 
poffibly  might  be  one  of  the  many  reafons  why  it 
was  never  mended)  it  was  not  difficult  to  managci 
by  which  means,  in  all  thefe  cafes,  a  paiTage  was 
generally^  left,  not,  indeed,  as  wide  as  the  Dar- 
danelles, but  wide  enough,  for  all  that,  to  carry 
on  as  much  of  this  v/indward  trade,  as  was  fuili- 
cient  to  fave  m.y  father  the  trouble  of  governing 
his  houfe  : — my  mother  at   this   moni-nt   flands 

profiting  by  it Obadiah  did  the  fame  thing  as 

foon  as  he  had  left  the  letter  upon  the  table, 
which  brought  the  news  of  my  brcther^s  death  ; 
fo  that  before  my  father  had  well  got  over  his  fur- 
prife,  and  entered  upon  his  harangue,— -had  Trim 
got  upon  his  legs,  to  fpcak  Lis  feniiments  upon 
the  fubjea. 

A  curious  obfer\^er  of  nature,  had  he  been  worth 
the  inventory  of  all  Job's  ftock— though,  by  the 
bye,  your  curious  obfervers  are  feldom  worth  a 
groat— would  have  given  the  half  of  it,  to  have 
heard  Corporairrim  and  my  father,  two  orators 
fo  contrafted  by  nature  and  education,  haranguiiicr 
oyer  the  fame  bier. 

F3 


136  The  life  and  OPINIONS  of 

My  father  a  man   of  deep  reading prompt 

memory — with  Cato,  and  Seneca,  and  Epi£letus 
;U  his  fingers  ends. 

The  Corporal — with  nothing — to  remember — 

of  no  deeper  reading  than  his  mufter-roll or 

greater  names  at  his  finger  ends  than  the  contents 
of  it. 

The  one  proceeding  from  period  to  period,  by 
metaphor  and  allufion,  and  ftriking  the  fancy  as 
he  went  along  (as  men  of  wit  and  fancy  do)  with 
the  entertainment  and  pleafantry  of  his  piiflures 
and  images. 

The  other,  without  wit,  or  antithefis,  or  point, 
or  turn,  this  way  or  that  ;  but  leaving  the  images 
on  one  fide,  and  the  pi£lures  on  the  other,  going 
ftraight  forwards,  as  nature  could  lead  him,  to  the 
heart.     O  Trim  !  would    to  heaven  thou  hadlt  a 

better  hiftorian  ! -would  ! — thy  hiftorian  had 

a  better  pair  of  breeches  ! — O  ye  criticks  !  will 
nothing  melt  you  ^ 

CHAP.     VII. 


-My  young  mailer  in  London  is  dead  ! 


laid  Obadiah- 

A   green  fatin  night-gown  of  my 

mother's,  which  had  been  twice  fcoured,  was 
the     firft    idea    which    Obadiah's     exclamation 

brought   into     Sufannah's    head. Well 

might  Locke  write  a  chapter  upon  the  imperfec- 
tions of  words. Then,    quoth    Sufannah, 

we  mufl  all  go  into  mourning. But  note  a 

fccond  time  :  tlie  word  mourning,  notwithfiiand- 
ing  Sufannah  made  ufe  of  it  herfelf-  failed  al- 
fo  of  doing  its    office  ;  it  excited  not  one   fingle 
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idea,  tinged  either  with  grey  or  black, ail  was 

green. The  green  fatin  night-gown   hung 

there  ftill. 

O  I  'twill  be  the   death  of  my   poor 

miilrei's,  cried   Sufannah.-- — My  mOfher's 

whole  wardrobe  followed. -VvHiat  a  procef- 

fion  !  her  red  damalk, her  orange-tawny, 

her  white  and  yellow  lute  firings, -her  brown. 

talFata, — her   bone-laced    cap=;,    her    bed-gowns, 

and  comfortable   under  petticoats — Ko-t  a. 

rag  was  left  behind, — ««  No — fii-  will  never  looic 
"  up  again,"  faid  Sufcnnah. 

"vVe  had  a  fat  fooiiin  fcuHion — my  father,  I 
think,  kept  her  for  her  fimplicity  j — ihe  had  been 
all  autumn  ftruggling  with  a  dropfy.-^^ — -He  is 
dead!  faid  Obadiah  ; — he  is  certainly  dead! — 
So  am  not  I,  faid  the  fooUrn  fcuHion.. 

^Here  is  faid  news,  Trim  I  cried  Sufannah, 

wiping  her  eyes  as  Trim  ftepp'd  into  the  kitchen, 
— mafter  Bobby  is  dead  and  buried— *the  fuaeral 
was  an  interpolation  of  Safannah's — we  ihaii  liavc 
all  to  go  into  mourning,  faid  Sufannali. 

I  hope  not,  laid  Trim You  hope  not  ! 

cried  Sufannah  eaineflly, The  mourning  ran 

not  in  Trim's  head,  whatever  it  did  in  Sufan- 
nah's — I  hope,  faid  Trim,  explaining  himfelf, 
I  hope  in  God  the  news  is  not  true.  I"  heard 
the  letter  read  with  my  own  ears,-anl\vered  Ooa- 
diah  ;  and  we  fhall  have  a  terrible  piece  of  work 
of  it  in  (tubbing  the  Ox-moor. — ^ — Oh  I  he's  dead, 

faid  Sufannah As  fure,  faid  the  fcuUion,  as 

I  am  alive- 

I  lament  for  him  from  my  heart  and  my  foul, 

faid  Trim,  fetching  a  figh. Poor  creature  !• — 

poor  boy  !   poor   gentleman  ! 

lie  was  alive  lad  V\TiiLfuniide5faid 
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the   coachman. Whitfuntide  !   alas  !    cried 

Trim,  extending  his  right  arm,  and  falling  in- 
ftantly  into  the   fame  attitude  in   which  he  read 

the  fermon what  is  Whitfuntide,  Jonathan, 

(for  that  was  the  coachman's  name)  or  Shrove- 
tide, or  any  tide  or  time  pad,  to  this  ?  Are  we 
not  here  now,  continued  the  Corporal,  (ftriking 
the  end  of  his  flick  perpendicularly  upon  the 
floor,  fo  as  to  give  an  idea  of  health  and  {labili- 
ty)— and  are  we  not — (dropping  his  hat  upon  the. 
ground )  gone  !  in  a  moment  ? 'Twas  infi- 
nitely (Iriking  !    Sufannah  burft  into   a  flood  of 

tears. We  are  not  (locks  and  ilones. — — 

Jonathan,    Obadiah,  the    cook-maid,   all    melted 

. The   foolifli   fat  fcullion   herfelf,  who  was 

fcouring  n  fifh-kettle  upon  her  knees,  was  roufed 

with  it. The   whole   kitchen  crowded  about 

the  corporal. 

Now  as  I  perceive  plainly,  that  the  preferva- 

tion  of  our  conllitution  in  church  and  (late, 

and  poflibly  the  prefervation  of  the  whole  world, 
'— or,  what  is  the  fame  thing,  the  diftribution  and 
balance  of  its  property  and  power,  may  in  tim.e 
to  conie  depend  greatly  upon  the  right  under- 
(landing  of  this  (Iroke  of  the  corporal's  elo- 
quence  1  do  demand  your  attention  ; your 

Worfhips  and  Reverences,  for  any  ten  pages  to- 
gether, take  them  where  you  will  in  any  other 
part  of  the  work,  (hall  deep  for  it  at  your  eafe. 

I    faid,  »'  we  are   not   flocks  and  flones" 

'tis  verv  well.  I  (hould  have  added,  nor  are  we 
angels, — I  wifli  we  were, — but  men  clothed 
with  bodie?,  and  governed  by  our  imaginations  ; 
— and  what  a  junketting  piece  of  work  of  it 
there  is,  betwixt  ihefe  and  our  feven  fenfes,  e- 
fpecially  fomc  of  them  j  for  my  own  part,  I  own 
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2t,  I  am  afhamea  to  confefs.  Let  it  fuilice  to 
affirm,  that  of  all  the  fenfes^  the  eye,  (for  I  ab- 
foiutely  deny  the  touch,  though  mod  of  your 
Barbat'i,  I  know,  are  for  it)  has  the  quickelt 
commerce  with  t^>e  foul, — gives  a  fmarter  ilroke, 
and  leaves  fomething  more  inexpreffible  upon  the 
fancy,  than  words  can  either  convey — or  fome- 
times  get  rid  of. 

— I've  gone  a  Httle  about — n3  matter,  'tis  for 
health — let  us  only  carry  it  back  in  oar  mind  to 
the  mortality  of  Trim's  hat — "Are  we  not  here 

t(  now — and  gone  in  a  mordent  ?" There 

M'as  nothing  in  the  fentence — 'tvras  one  otyour 
felf-evident  truths  we  have  the  advantage  of  hear- 
ing every  day  ;  and  if  Trim  had  not  trailed  more 
to  his  hat  than  his  head— h-e  had  made  nothing 
at  all  of  it. 

"  Are  we  not  here  now," continued 

the  corporal,  <*  and    are  we  not" (dropping 

his  hat  plumb  upon  the  ground and  pauiing, 

before  he  pronounced  the-  word) — "  gone  !  in 
<*  a  moment  ?  .The  defcent  of  the  hat  was  as 
if  a  heavy  lump  of  clay  had  been  kneaded  into 
the  crown  of  it. — Nothing  could  have  exprcfTed 
the  fentiment  of  mortality,  of  which  it  was  the 
type  and  forerunner,  like  it ; — his  hand  feemed 
to  -vanifh  from  under  it  ; — it  fell  dead, — the 
corporal's  eye  fixed  upon  it,  as  upon  a  corpfe, — 
and  Sufannah  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

Now ten    thoufand,    and  ten    thoufand 

times  ten  thoufand  (for  matter  and  motion  arc 
infinite)  are  the  ways  by  which  a  hat  may  be 
dropped  upon  the  ground,  without  any  effect. — 
Had  he  flung  it,  or  thrown  it,  or  call  it,  or 
fkimmcd  it,  or  fquirtcd  it;  or  let  it  flip  or  fall  in 
any  pofiibly  direction   under  heaven, — or   in  the 
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beft  dirccilon  that  could  be  given  to  it, — had  he 
dropped  it  like  a  goofe — like  a  puppy — like  an 
afs — or,  in  doing  it,  or  even  after  he  had  done  it, 
had  he  looked  like  a  fool — like  a  ninny — like  a 
nincompoop — it  had  failed,  and  the  effecl  upon 
the  heart  had  been  loft. 

Ye  who  govern  this  mighty  world  and  its 
inighty  concerns    with  the  engines  of  eloquence, 

— who  heat  it,  and    cool  it,  and    rPicli,    and 

mollify  it, — and  then  liarden  it  again  to  your 
purpufe 

Ye  who  virlnd  and  turn  the  paffions  with  this 
great  windlafs, — and,  ha-ving  done  it,  lead  the 
owners  of  them  v.'liither  ye  think  meet — 

Y''e,  laftly,  who  diivc — and  why  not,  Ye  alfo 
who  are  driven,   like  turkeys  to  market-,  with  a 

ftick   and  a  red  clout meditate, — n>cdiute,    I 

befeech  you,  upon  Trim's  hat. 

CHAP.   VIII. 

STAY — I  have  a  fmalJ   account  to  fettle  witli 
the  reader,  before  Trim  can  go  on  with  his 

harangue. — It  fl:iall  be  done  in  twominutes. 

Amonglt  many  other  book-debts,  all  of  vi'hich 
I  (hall  difcharge  in  due  time, — I  own  myfelf  a 
tlebtor  to  the  world  for.  two  items, — a  chapter 
upon  chamber-maids  and  button-holes,  which,  in 
the  former  -part  of  my  work,  I  promifed  and 
fully  intended  to  pay  ofi  this  year:  but  fome  of 
your  Wonl^lps  and  Reverences  telling  me,  that 
the  two' fubjecls,  efpecially  fo  conncdied  toge- 
t7icr,  might  endanger  the  morals  of  the  world, 
— I  pray  the  chapter  upon  chamber-maids  and 
button-holes  may  be   forgiven  me, and  that 
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they  will  accept  of  the  lad  chapter  In  lieu  uf  it  ; 
"W'hichis  nothing,  an'tpleafe  your  RciverenceSj  but 
a  chapter  of  chamber-maids,  green  gowns,  and 
old  hats. 

Trim  took  his  off  the  ground,— — put  itjipon 
his  head,  and  then  went  on  with  his  oxation  up- 
on death,  in  the  manner  and  form  following, 

CHAP.  IX 

To   us,   Jonathan,  who    know    not  wlia'. 

"want  or    care  is who   live    here    in  the  fer- 

vice  of  two  of  the  bed  of  mafters — -.bating,  in 
my. own  cafe,  his  Mijefty  King  Wihiam  tlie 
Third,  whom  I  had  the  honour  to  ferve  both 
in  Ireland  and  Flanders)— I  own  it,  that  from 
Whitfuntide  to  within  three  weeks  of  Chriftmafs, 

'tis  not  long — 'tis   lik^  nothmg-  -, but  to  thofe, 

Jonathan,  who  know  what  death  is,  and  v.hat 
havock  and,  deftruclion  he  can  make,  before  a 
man  can  well  wheel  about— ''tis  hke  a  whole  5ee. 

O  Jonathan  !   'twould  make    a  good-  natur'd 

man's  heart  bleed,  to  confider,  continued  the 
corporal,  ({landing  perpendicularly),  how  low; 
many  a  brave  and  upright  fellow  has  been  laid 
fnicethat  time  1— And  truil  me,  Sufy,  added  die 
corporal,  turning  to  Sufannah,  whofe.eyes  were 
fwimming  in  water— before  that  time  comes  rgund 
again,— many  a  bright  eye  wil}_be  dim- Su- 
fannah placed  it   to  the  right  fide  of  the  page 

Ihe   wept—but  (he  curt'lie.d  too Are  we  not, 

continued  Trim,  looking  ilill  at  Suiaimah^aie 
we  not  like  a  f.ower  of  the  field— (a  tear  of  pride 
flole  in  betwixt  every  twa  teai's  of  humiliation— 
elfeno  tongue  could  li^vc  defctobcd  SuCanr-^h's 
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sfBi-fiion) — is  not  all  flefli  grafs  ? *Tis  ciav, 

'tis  dirt They    all  looked  diredlv  at  the  Icul- 

Jion  ; the   fcullion  had  jull  been  fcoLiiing  a 

lifh-kettle- -It  was  not  fair. 

— What  is  the  finelt  face  tliat  ever  man  locked 
at ! — I  could  hear  Trim  talk  fo  for  ever,  cried  vSu- 

fannah— what  is  it  ! (Sufaiinah  laid  her  hand 

uponTrim's  fiioulder) — but  coiruplioc? — Sufan- 
niih  took  it  dit. 

—-Now  I  love  you  for  this— and  'tis  lliis  deli- 
cious mixture  within  you,  which  makes  )ou 
dear  creatures  what  you  are  ; — and  he  who  hat^s 
you  for  it  — all  I  can  fay  of  the  matter,  is,  That 
he  has  either  a  pumkin  for  his  head — or  a  pippin 
far  his  heart, — and  whenever  heis  diffefted.  'twill 
be  found  fo, 

CHAP.X. 

WHEl  HER  Sufannah,  by  taking  her 
hard  tco  fuddenly  from  off  the  corpo- 
ral's fhoulder,  (by  the  whifking  about  of  her 
paffions) — broke  a  little  the  chain  of  his  reflec- 
tions— 

Or  whether  the  corporal  began  to  be  fufpi- 
cious  he  had  got  into  the  dc(n.or's  quarters,  and 
was  talking  more   like   the  Chaplain  than  him- 

Or  whether    ---------- 

Or  whether for  in   all  fuch   cafes   a  man  of 

invention  and  p.irts  may  wirh  pleafure  fill  a  cou- 

]>lc  ofpage^  witli  fuppofitions  ; which  of  all 

tliefc  was  the  caufe,  let   the  curicu  .  phyfiolcgiit, 
or  the  curious  any  body  determine  : — 'tis  certain 
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at'leaftj  the  corporal  went  on  tlius  wi:h  his  ha- 
rangue- 

toT  my  own  part,  I  declare  it,  tiiat  out  or  , 
doors,  lvalue  not  death  at  ail  : — not  this.  .  add- 
ed the  corporal,  liiapping  his  fingers — but  with 
an  air,  which  no  one  but  the  corpcr:.!  could  have 
given  to  the  lentiment.  In  battle.  I  value  death 
not  this  .  .   .  and  let  him. not  take  me  cowardly, 

like  poor  Joe  Gibbons,  in  fcouringhis  gun — 

What  is  he  ?  A  puil  of  a  trigger ~a  pufn  of  a 

bayonet  an   inch   this  way  or  that-r makes  the 

diiference*— Look  along  the  line — to  the  right — 
fee  !  Jacks  down  1  well, — 'tis  worth  a  regiment 
of  horfe  to  hhii — No — 'tis  Dick. — Then  Jack's 
no  Morfe. —  Never  mind,  which, — we  pafs  on  •,— 
in  hot  purfuit  ;he  wound  itfelt  which  brings  him 
is  not  felt  \ — —the  belt  way  is    to  ftand   up  to 

him  5— the  man  who  flies,  is  in   ten  times 

more  danger  than  the  man  who  marches  up  in- 
to his  jaws.— I've  iook'd  him,  added  the  ccr- 

porai,  an  hundred  times  in  the  face, — and  knew 

what  lie  is. He's  nothing,  Obadiah,  at  all  in 

the  field. But  he's  very  frightful  in  an  houfe, 

quoth  Obadiah. ~1  never  mind  it  myfelf,  faid 

Jonathan,  upon   a  coach-box It  mult,  in  my 

gpinion,  be  moil  natural  in    bed,  replied  Sufan- 

nah. Anct  could  I  efcape  him  by  creeping  into 

the  worft  calf's  fkin  that  ever  was  made  into  a 
knapiack,  I  would  do  it  there — faid  Trim — but 
that  is  nature. 

Nature  is  nature,  faid  Jonathan.— And  that 
is  the  reafon,  cried  Sufannah,  I  fo  much  pity  my 

miltrefa She   will  never  get   the  better  of 

it. — Now  f  pity    the  captain  the  moft  of  anyone 

in  the  fandiy,  anfwered    frim Madam  will  get 

eafe  of  heart  in  weeping — and  the  Squire  in  talk- 
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ing  about  it, — but  my  poor  mailer   will  keep  v:^ 

ail  in  filcnce  to  himfeif. 1  iliall  hear  him  ligh. 

in  his  b>2d  for  a  whole  montli  together.,  as  he 
did  for  Lieutenant  Le  Fevre.  An'  pieafe  your 
Honour,  do  notfigh  fo  piteoufly,  I  would  fay,  to 
him  as  I  laybefide  him.  I  cannot  help  it,  Trim,, 
my  mafter  would  fay  ; — 'tis  (o  melancholy  an  ac- 
cident— I  cannot  get  it  off  my  heart..— Your  Ho- 
nour fears  not  death  yourfelf — I  hope,  Trim,  I 
fear  nothing,  he  would,  fay,  but  the  doing  a 
wrong  thing.  Weil,  lie  would  add,  whatever 
betides,  1  will  take  care  of  Le  Fevre 's  boy.-— 
And  with  that,  like  a  quieting  draught,  his  Ho- 
nour would  fall  aflecp. 

I  like  to  hear  Trim's  fiories  about  the  captain, 
faid  Sufannah. — He  is  a  kindly-hearted  gentle- 
man, faid  Obadiah,  as  ever  lived. — Ay — and 
as  brave  a  one  too,  faid  the  corporal,  as  ever 
fl.cpt  before  a  platoon. — There  never  was  a  bet- 
ter   officer   in   the  king's  army, or    a  better 

man  in  God's  world  ;  for  he  would  march  up  to 
the  mouth  of  a  cannon,  though  he  law  the 
lighted  match  at  the  very  touch-hole, — and  yet, 
for  all  that,  he  has  a  heart  as  foft  as  a  child  for 
other  people  ; — he  would  not  hurt  a  chicken — 
I  would  fooner,  quoth  Jonathan,  drive  fuch  a 
gentleiaan  for  (txtn  pounds  a   year — than  fome 

fur    eight Thank    thee,  Jonathan  !    for    thy 

twenty  ihillings — ;ls  much,  Jonathan,  faid  the 
corporal,  (baking  him  by  tlie  haiid,  as  if  thou^ 
hadlt  put  the  money  into  my  own  pocket- — I 
would  ferve  him  to  the  day  of  my  death,  out  of 
love.  He  is  a  friend  and  a  brother  tome: — and 
could  1  be  fure  my  poor  broiher  Tom  was  dead — 
continued  the  corporal,  taking  out  his  handker- 
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chief> — ^vas  I  worth  ten  thoufand  pounds,  I  y/OMld. 
leave  every  iiiiiling  of  it  to  the  captain — Trim, 
could  not  refrain  from  tears  at  this  teftameiitary 
proof  he  gave  of  his  afFeclion  to  his  mailer. — 
The  whole  kitchen  was  affedled. — Do  tell  us  this 
ilory  of  the  poorlieutenant,  faid  Sufannah — With 
all  n)y  heart,  anfvvered.  the  corporal. 

Sufannah,  the.  cook,  Jonathan,  Obadiah,  and 
corporal  Trirn,  formed  a  circle  about  tlie  fire  •, 
and  as  foon  as  the  fculllon  had  iliut  the  kitclien 
door — the  corporal  began. 


CHAP.     XL 


AM  a  Turk  if  I  had  not  as   much  fureot 


my 


i  mother,  as  if.  Nature  had  plailered  me  up, 
and  fet  me  down  naked  upon  the  banks  of  the 
river  Nile,  without  one.— Your  moft  obedient 
fervant,  Madam — IVe  coft  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble— I  wifh  it  may  anfwer— But  you  have 
left  a  crack  in.  my  back — and  here's  a  great  piece 
fallen ofl' here  before,—  and  what  mult  I  do  witli. 
this  foot  ? — I  ihall  never  reach  England  with 
it. 

For  my  own  part  I  never  wonder  at  any  thing  ; 
— and  fo  often  has  my  judgment  deceived  me  in 
my  life,  that  I  always  fufped  it,  right  or  wrong, 
— at  leaft  I  am  feldom  hot  upon  cold  fubjecfts. 
For  all  this,  I  reverence  truth  as  much  as  any  bo- 
dy i  and  when  it  has  flipped  us,  if  a  man  will 
b'ut  take  me  by  the  hand,  and  go  quietly  and 
fjparch  for  it,  as  for  a  thing  we  have  both  loft, 
and  can  neither  of  us  do  well  without, — I'li  go 
to  the  world's  cud  with  him. But  I  hate  dif- 
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putes, — and  therefore  (bating  religious  points,' or 
fuch  as  touch  fociety)  I  would  almoil  fubfcribe  to 
any  thing  which  does  not  choak  me  in  the  fird 
pafrage>  rather  than  be  drawn  into  one. — But  I 
cannot  bear  luiFocation,  and  bad  fn^^lls  word  of 
all. — For  which  realons,  I  refolved  from  the  be- 
ginning, That  if  ever  the  army  of  martyrs  was 
to  be  augmented,^ — or  a  newoneraifedj— 1  would 
have  no  hiuid  in  it,  onu  way  or  t'otlier. 


CHAP.    XIL 


UT    to  return    to  my   mother - 

My  uncle  Toby's  opinion,  Madam, 
«  that  there  could  be  no  harm  in  Cornelius  Gal- 
"  lus  the  Roman  prisrtor's  lying  with  his  wife," 
—or  rather  the  laft  word  of  that  opinion,— (for 
it  was  all  my  mother  heard  of  it)  caught  hold  of 
her  by  the  weak  part   of  the  v^hole  fex  : — You 


iliall  not  miilake  me, — I  mean  her  curiofity,- 
{he  inftantly  concluded  herfslf  the  fubjefl  of  the 
converfation  j  and,  with  that  prepoiieffion  upon 
her  fancy,  you  will  readily  concelv^e,  every  word 
my  father  faid,  was  accommodated  either  to  her- 
felf,  or  family  concerns. 

— Pray,  Madam,  in  what  flreet  does  the  lady 
live,  who  would  not  have  done  the  fame  ?- • 

From  the  ftrange  mode  of  Cornelius's  death, 
my  father  had  made  a  tranfition  to  that  of  So- 
crates, and  was  giving  my  uncle  Toby  an  abftra£l 
of  his   pleading  before   his  judges; — 'twas  irrc- 

fiftible  : not  the  oration  of  Socr.i^es, but 

my  father's  temptation  to  it He  had  wrote 
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the  *  Life  of  Socrates  himfelf  the  year  before  he 
left  off  trade,  which,  I  fear,  was  the  mean  of 
hafteninghim  out  of  it; — fo  that  no  one  was 
able  to  fet  out  with  fo  full  a  fail,  and  in  fo  fwell- 
ing  a  tide  of  heroic  loflinefs  upon  the  occaficn, 
as  my  father  was.  Not  a  period  in  Socrates's  ora- 
tion, which  clofed  with  a  ihorter  word  than  tranf- 
migration  or  annihilation,  or  a  v.'orfe   thought  in 

the  middle  of  it  than.  To  be or  not  to  be, 

the  entering  upon  a  new  and  untried  (late  of 
things, — or,  upon  a  long,  a  profound  and  peace- 
ful ileep,  without  dreams,  without  difturbance  : 

That  we  and  our  children  were  born  to  die, — 
but  neither  of  us  born  tobeflaves. — No — there  I 
miftake ;  that   was  part  of  Eleazer's  oration,    as 

recorded  by  Jofephus  (de  bel.  Judaic.) Elea- 

zer  owns  he  had  it  from  the  philofophers  of  In- 
dia;  in  all  likelihood  Alexander  the  Great,  in 
his  irruption  into  India,  after  he  had  over-run 
Perfia,  amongft  the  many  things  he  ftole, — dole 
that  fentiment  alfo  ;  by  which  meansj  it  was  car- 
ried, if  not  all  the  way  by  himfelf,  (for  we  all 
know  he  died  at  Babylon)  at  lead  by  fome  of  his 
marauders,  into  Greece, — from  Greece  it  got  to 

Rome, From  Rome  to  France, rand  from 

France  to  England; — So  things    come  round. — 

By  land  carriage,  I  can  conceive  no  other 
way.— 

By  water  the  fentiment  might  eafily  have  come 
down  the  Ganges  into  the  Sinus  Gangeticus, 
or  Bay  of  Bengal,  and  fo  into  the  Indian  Sea  ;  and 

*  T/:is  hock  my  father  ivould  never  confcnt  to  pnh- 
lijh  ;  Wis  in  manufcr'ipt  nvith  fome  other  trc.Bs  of 
h'ls^  in  the  family  y  all  cr  mof}  of  ivhich  ivill  Ic  pri?\'^ 
te^  in  due  time. 
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following  the  courfe  of  trade,  (the  way  from  In- 
dia by  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  being  then  un- 
known), might  be  carried,  with  other  drugs  and. 
fpices,  up  the  Red  Sea  to  Joddah,  the  port  of 
IMecca,  or  elfe  to  Tor  or  Suez,  towns  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  gulf ;  and  from  thence  by  caravans 
to  Coptos,  but  three  days  journey  diihnt,fo  down 
the  Nile  diredly  to  Alexandria,  where  the  sen- 
timent would  be  landed  at  the  very  foot    of  the 

great  flair-cafe  of  the  Alexandrian  library,- 

and  from  that  ilore-houfe  it  would  be  fetched — 
Biefs.  me !  what  a  trade  was  driven  by  the  learn- 
ed in  thofe  days  ! 


N 


CHAP.     XIII. 

OW  my  father  had  a  way  a  little 
_  ^  like  that  of  Job's,  in  cafe  there  ever 

was  fuch  a  man if  not,  there's  an  end   of  the 

matter. 

Though,  by  the  bye,  becaufe  your  learned  men 
find  fome  difficulty  in  fixing  the  precife  a^ra  in 
v/hich  fo  great  a  man  lived  ; — whether,  for  in- 
flance,  before  or  after  the  patriarchs,  &c. — to 
vote,  therefore,  that  he  never  lived  at  aU,  is  a 
little  cruel, — 'tis  not  doing  as  they  would  be  done 
by. —  Happen  that  as  it  may  — my  father,  I  fay, 
bad  a  way,  wlien  things  went  extremely  wTOng 
with  him  efpecially  upon  the  firft  fally  of  his  im- 
patience,—of  wondering  why  he  v.as  begot, 

wiOiing  himfelf  dead, fometimes  worle  : 

And  when  tlie  provocation  ran  high,  and  grief 
touch'd  liis  lips  with  more  than  ordinary  po\^'ers5 
—  Sir,  you  fcarcc  could  have  dillingtiiflicd  him 
from  Socrates   himLif.  Every  word  wouM.: 
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breathe  the  fentlnients  of  a  foul  difdaining  life, 
and  carelefs  about  all  its  iffues  ;  for  which  reafon, 
though  my  mother  was  a  woman  of  no  deep  read- 
ing, yet  the  abftratl  of  Socrates's  oration,  which 
my  father  was  giving  my  uncle  Toby,  was  not 
altogether  new  to  her. — She  lillened  to  it  with 
compofed  intelligence,  and  would  have  done  fo 
to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  had  not  my  father 
plunged  (whic?i  he  had  no  occafion  to  have  done) 
into  that  part  of  the  pleading  where  the  great 
philofopher  reckons  up  his  connections,  his  alli- 
ances, and  children  ;  but  renounces  a  fecurity  to 
he  fo  won,  by  working    upon  the  paffions  of  his 

judges -^^  I  have   friends — I   have     relations, 

*^  — I  have  three  defclate  children,"  fays  Socra- 
tes. 

— Then,  cried  my  mother,  opening  the  door, 
— you  have  one  more,  Mr.  Shandy,  than  I  know 
of. 

By  heaven  !  I  have  one  lefs — faid  my  father, 
getting  up  and  walking  out  of  the  room. 


CHAP.  XiV. 

—They  are  Socrates's  children,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby.  He  has  been  dead  a  hundred  years  ago, 
replied  my  mi  other. 

My  uncle  Toby  was  no  chroncloger— fo  not 
caring  to  advance  a  ftep  but  upon  fafe  ground, 
he  laid  down  his  pipe  deliberately  upon  the  table, 
and  riflng  up,  and  taking  my  mother  mod  kindly 
by  the  hand,  without  faying  another  v.-ord,  either 
good  or  bad  to  her,  he  ltd  her  out  after  my  fa- 
ther, that  lie  might  fmifli  tlie  ecl:;ircil]>mcnt  him-. 
felf. 
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CHAP.     XV. 


HAD  this  volume  been  a  farce,  which,  unlefs 
every  one's  life  and  opinions  are  to  be  look- 
ed upon  as  a  farce,  as  well  as  mine,  I  fee  no  rea- 
fon  to  fuppofe — the  lad  chapter.  Sir,  had  finifhed 
the  firfl  a{Sl  of  it,  and  then  this  chapter  mufthave 
fet  off  thus. 

Ptr....r....r....ing — -twing — twang — prut— trut 
'tis  a  curfed  had  fiddle  —Do  you  know  whe- 
ther  my  fiddle's   in  tune  or   no  ? — trut....prut.... 

• They  fhould  be   fifths.  'Tis  wickedly 

(Irung— tr...a.e.i.o  u. twang The  bridge 

is  a  mile  too  high,  and  the' found-poft  abfcliitely 

down elfe — trut...prut — hark  !   'tis  net    fo  bad 

a  tone Diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle,  diddle  did- 
dle dum.     There    is   nothing   in  playing  before 

good  judges  :  but  there's  a  man  there- — no > 

not  him  with  the  bundle  under  his  arm the 

grave  man  in  black — 'Sdeath  !   not  the  gentleman 

with  the  fword    on Sir,  I  had  rather  play  a 

Caprichioto  Calliope  herfelf,  than  draw  my  bow 
acrofs  my  fiddle  before  that  very  man  *,  and  yet 
rU  (lake  my  Cremona  to  a  Jew's  trump,  which  is 
the  greateft  mufical  odls  that  ever  were  laid,  that 
I  will  this  moment  flop  three  liundred  and  fifty- 
leagues  out  of  tune  upon  my  fiddle,  without  pu- 

nifhing  one  fingle  nerve  that  belongs  tohim. 

Twaddle    diddle,     tvvcddle    diddle twiddle 

diddle,  twoddl. diddle, twuddle diddle — prut- 

trut — krifli — kralh — krufh. I've  undone  you. 

Sir but  fee    he  is   no    v/orfe  j  — and   waa 
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Apollo  to  take  his  fiddle  after  me,  he    can  make 
him  no  better. 

*  Diddle  diddle,  diddle,    diddle,  diddle  diddle— 
hum — dum — drum. 

Your  worfhips  and  your  reverences  love  mu- 

fiic and  God  has  made  you  ail  with   good 

ears — and  fome  of  you  play  delightfully    your- 

felves trut-prut, prut-trut. 

O  !  there  is whom   I  could   fit  and   hear 

whole  days whofe  talents  ly  in    making  what 

he  fiddles  to  be  felt,- who  infpires  me  with 

his  joys  and  hopes,   and  puts   the  moft  hidden 

fprings  of  my  heart  into  motion if  you  would 

borrow  five  guineas  of  me,  Sir which   is 

generally  ten  guineas  more  than  I  have  to  fpare 

—- or  you,   MelTrs.  Apothecary  and  Taylor, 

want  your  bills  paying, — that's  your  time. 

CHAP.  XVL 

THE  firfl   thing  which   entered  my  father's 
head,  after  affairs   were    a  Httle  fettled   in 
the  family,  and  Sufannah  had  got  poffeffion   of 

my  mother's  green  fatin  night-gown was 

to  fit  down  coolly,  after  the  example  of  Xe- 
nophon,  and  write  a  TKisTRA-predia,  or  fyfiem 
of  education  for  me  *,  colle6ling,  firft,  for  that  pur- 
pofe,  his  own  fcattered  thoughts,  counfels,  and 
notions  j  and  binding  them  together,  fo  as  to 
form  an  Institute  for  the  government  of  my 
childhood  and  adolefcence.     I  was   my  father's 

lall  ftake he  had  loft  my  brother  Bobby 

entirely, ■ he  had  loft,  by  his  o\\  n  com- 
putation, full  three-fourths  of  me that   is. 
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he  had  been  unfortunate  In  his  three  firft  great 
calls  for  me — my  genitare,  nofe,  and  name, — 
there  was  but  this  one  left ;  and  accordingly, 
my  father  gave  himfelF  up  to  it  with  as  much 
devotion  as  ever  my  uncle  Toby  had  done  to  his 
doctrine  of  proje£iiIes. — The  difference  betwixt 
them  was,  that  my  uncle  Toby  drew  his  whole 
knowledge  of  projectiles  from  Nicolas  Tartaglia. 

INIy  father  fpun  his,  every  thread  of  it,  out 

of  his  own  brain, — or  had  fo  reeled  and  crofs- 
twilled  what  all  ether  fpinners  and  fpinllers  bad 
fpun  before  him,  that  'twas  pretty  near  the  fame 
torture  to  him. 

In  about  three  years,  or  fomething  more,  my 
father  had  got  advanced  almoft  into  the  middle 
of  his  work.  Like  all  other  writers,  he  met 
with  difappointments. — He  imagined  he  fhould 
be  able  to  brinjr  whr.tever  he  had  to  fay,  into  fo 
fmall  a  compals,  that,  when  it  was  fimihed  and 
bound,    it    might  be    roiled  up  in    my  mother's 

huffive. Matter  grows  under  our  hands. 

Let  no  man  fay, — "  Come — I'll  write  a  duode- 
«  cimo." 

My  father  gave  himfelf  up  to  it,  however, 
with  the  moft  painful  diligence,  proceeding  ftep 
by  Hep,  in  every  line,  v/ith  the  fame  kind  of  cau- 
tion and  circumfpeclion  (though  I  cannot  fay 
upon  quite  fo  religious  a  principle)  as  was  ufed 
by  John  de  la  Caffe,  the  lord  archbifliop  of  Ee- 
nevento,  in  comp.ifhng  his  Galatea  ;  in  which 
his  Grace  of  Benevento  fpent  near  forty  years 
of  his  life;  and  when  the  thing  cam.e  out,  it 
^  as  net  above  half  ihe  fize  of  the  thicknefs  cf 
a  Rider's  Almanack. — How  th.e  holy  man  ma- 
naged the  affair,  unlefs  he  fpent  tlie  greateil  part 
of  his  time  in  combing  his  whifkers,  or  playing 
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at  primero  with  his  chaplain, — would  poie  any 
mortal  not  let  it  into  the  true  fecret ; — and  there- 
fore, 'tis  worth  explaining  to  the  world,  was  it  on- 
ly for  the  encouragement  of  thofe  few  in  it,  who 
write,  not  fo  much  to  be  fed — as  to  be  famous. 

I  own,  had  John  de  la  Cafle,  the  archbiiliop  of 
Benevento,  for  whofe  memory  (notwithrtanding 

his  Galatea)  I  retain  the  higheil  veneration, 

had  he  been.  Sir,  a  fiender  clerk, — of  dull  wit — 
flow  parts — coftive  head,  and  fo  forth, — he  and 
his  Galatea  might  have  jogged  on  together  to  the 
age  of  Methufelah  for  me — the  phenom.enon  h?.d 
not  been  worth  a  pr-renthefis. 

But  the  reverfe  of  this  was  the  truth:  John  de 
la  Cafle  was  a  genius  of  tine  parts  and  fertile  fan- 
cy ;  and  yet,  with  all  thefe  great  advantages  of 
nature,  which  fhould  have  pricked  him  forewards 
with  his  Galatea,  he  lay  under  an  impuiflance,  at 
the  fame  tmie,  of  advancing  above  a  line  and  a 
half  in  the  compafs  of  a  whole  fummer's  day. 
This  difability  in  his  Grace  arofe  from  an  opinion 
he  was  afFiicled  with, — which  opinion  was  this, 
viz.  Thar  whenever  a  Chriftian  was  writing  a 
book  (not  for  his  private  amufement,  but)  where 
his  intent  and  purpofe  was,  bona  fide,  to  print 
and  publiih  it  to  the  world,  his  firft  thoughts  v/ere 

always  the  temptations  of  the  evil  one This 

was  the  ftate  of  ordinary  writers  :  but  when  a  per- 
fcnage  of  venerable  chara6ter  and  high  Itation,  ei- 
ther in  church  or  ftate,  once  turned  author, • 

lie   maintained,  that,  from  the   very  moment  he 

took  pen  in  hand all  the  devils  in  hell  broke 

out  of  their  holes  to  cajole  him Twas  term- 
time  with  them, every  thought  firft  and  laft, 

was  captious  ; — how  fpecious  and  good  foevcr, — 
'twas  all  one  J — in  whatever  form  or  colour  it  pre- 
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fented  itfelf  to  the  imagination, — 'twas  ftill  a 
fbroke  of  one  or  other  of  'em  levelled  at  him,  and 
was  to  be  fenced  off. — So  that  the  life  of  a  writ- 
ter,  whatever  he  might  fancy  to  the  contrary,  was 
not  fo  much  a  ftate  of  compofition,  as  a  ftate  of 
warfare  •,  and  his  probation  in  it,  precifely  that  of 
any  other  man  militant  upon  earth,  both  depend- 
ing alike,  not  half  fo  much  upon  the  degrees  of 
his  WIT — as  his  refiftance. 

My  father  was  hugely  pleafed  with  this  theory 
of  John  de  la  Caffe,  archbifhop  of  Benevento  ; 
and  (had  it  not  cramped  him  a  little  in  his  creed) 
I  believe  would  have  given  ten  of  the  befl  acres 
in  the  Shandy  eftate,  to  have  been  the  broacher 

of  it. How  far  my  father  a£lually  believed  in 

the  devil,  will  be  feen,  when  I  come  to  fpeak  of 
my  father's  religious  notions,  in  the  progrefs  of 
this  work  -,  'tis  enough  to  fay  here,  as  he  could 
not  have  the  honour  of  it,  in  the  literal  fenfe  of 
the  docT:rine — he  took  up  with  the  allegory  of  it; 
— and  would  often  fay,  efpecially  when  his  pen 
was  a  little  retrogade,  there  was  as  much  good 
meaning,  truth,  and  knowledge  couched  under 
the  veil  of  John  de  la  Gaffe's  parabolical  reprefen- 

tation. as  was  to  be  found   in  any  one  poetic 

fitlion,  or  myilic  record  of  antiquity. — Preju- 
dice of  education,  he  would  fay,  is  the  devil >• 

and  the   multitudes    of  them    which  we  fuck    in 

witli  our  mother's  milk are  the  devil  and  all 

We  are  haunted  with  them  brother  Toby,  in 

all  our  lucubrations  and  refearches  ;  and,  was  a 
man  fool  enough  to  fubmit  tamely  to  what  they 

obtruded  upon  him, -what  would  his  book  be  ? 

Nothing, — lie  would  add,  throwing  his  pen  away 
with  a  vengeance, — nothing  but  a  farrago  ot  the 
clack  of  nurfes,  and  of  the  nonfenfe  of  the  old 
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women  (of  both  fcxes)  throughout  the  king- 
dom. 

This  is  the  belt  account  I  am  determined  to 
give  of  the  flow  progrefs  my  father  made  in  his 
Triftra-pxdia  •,  at  which  (as  I  faid)  he  was  three 
years  and  fomethingmore,  indefatigably  at  workj 
and  at  lafl,  had  fcarce  completed,  by  his  own 
reckoning,  one  half  of  his  undertaking  :  the  mif- 
i"ortune  v/as,  that  I  was  all  that  time  totally  ne- 
.^ledled  and  abandoned  to  my  m.other :  and,  what 
was  almoft  as  bad,  by  the  very  delay,  the  firft  part 
of  the  work,  upon  which  my  father  had  fpent  the 
mod  of  his  pains,  was  rendered  entirely  ufelefs — 
every  day  a  page  or  two  became  of  no  confe- 
quence. 

— Certainly  it  was  ordained  as  a  fcourge  upon 
the  pride  of  human  wildom,  that  the  wifeft  of 
us  all  fhould  thus  outwit  ourfelves,  and  eternally 
forego  our  purpofes  in  the  intemperate  adl  of 
purfuing  them.. 

In  flicrt,  my  father  was  fo  long  in  all  his  acf^s 
-of  refiftance, — or,  in  other  words — he  advanced 
fo  very  flow  with  his  work,  and  I  began  to  live 
and  get  forwards  at  fuch  a  rate,  that,  if  an  event 
had  nothappened> — which,  when  we  get  to  it,  if 
it  can  be  told  with  decency,  fl-all  not  be  conceal- 
ed a  moment  from  my  reader — I  verily  believe,  I 
had  put  by  my  father,  and  left  him  drawing  a 
fun-dial,  for  no  better  purpofe  than  to  be  buried 
under  ground. 


Vol.  it. 
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CHAP.  XVII. 


WAS    nofliing, 1  did  net  lofc 

two  drops  of  blood  by  it 'twas 

not  wortli  calling  in  a  lurgeon,  had  he  lived  next 
d  oor  to  us. — Dodor  Slop  made  ten  times  more 
of  it  than  there  was  occalion  :  fome  men  rife,  by 
the  art  of  hanging  great  weights  uponfmall  wires, 
—and  lam  this  day  (Auguft  the  loth  1761)  pay- 
ing part  of  the  price  of  this  man's  reputation. — 
O,  'twould  provoke  a  (lone,  to  fee  how  things  are 
carried  on  in  this  world  ! — The  chamber-maid  had 

left  no  *******  ***under  the  bed. Cannot 

you  contrive,  mafter,  quoth  Sufannah,  lifiing  up 
the  fafli  with  one  hand,  as  flie  fpoke,  and  helping 

me  up  into  the  window-feat  with  tlie  other 

cannot  you   manage  my  dear,  for  a  fingle  time,  to 

I  was  five  years  old Sufannah  did  not  con- 

fider  that    nothing  was  well   hung  in  our  family, 

fo  flap  came   the  fafli  ^  down  like  lightning 

upon  us Nothing  is  left, cried  Sufan- 
nah,  nothing  is  left, for  me,  but  to  run  mr 

country. 

My  uncle  Toby's  houfe  was  a  much  kinder 
fandluarv  j  and  fo  Sufannah  fled  to  it. 


CHAP.  XVIII. 


"^"TTHEN  Sufannah  told  the  Corporal  themif- 
adventurc  of  the  fafli,  withall  the  circum- 
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ilarces  which  attended  the  murder  of  me,  (as  (he 

called  it) the    blood   forfook  his  cheeks  : — all 

accclTories  in  murder  being  principals Trim's 

conlcience  told  him  he  was  as  much  -c  blame  as 
Sufannah  •,  and,  if  the  dodrine  had  betii  truem.y 
uncle  Toby  had  as  much  of  the  bloodfhed  to  an- 
f'.ver  for  to  heaven  as  either,  of 'em  ; — fo  that 
neither  reafon  or  inliin*^^,  fepnrate  or  together, 
could  pofTibly  have  guided  bufannuh's  fleps  to  fo 
proper  an   afylum.-    It  is  in  vain  to  leave  this  to 

llie  reader's  im.agination  :-^ to  form  any  kind 

of  hypothecs,  ttiat  will,  render  thefe  propofiticns 
feafible,  he  muft  cudgel  his  brains  fore, — and,  to 

do  it  without he  muft  have  fuch  brains  as  no 

reader  ever  had  before  him. — WJiy  fhould  I  put 
them  eiiher  to  trial  or  to  torture  ?  'lis  my  own 
stTair  :  1 11  explain  It  myfelf. 


CH.AP.  XIX. 

'»^  I  'IS  a  pity,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  rcfr- 
_5  ing  with  his  hand  upon  the  Corporal'j 
fhoulder,  as  they  both  Hood  furveying  their  work, 
— that  we  have  not  a  couple  of  field-pieces  to 
mount  in  the  gorge  of  that  new  redoubt  j — 
'twould  fecure  the  lines  all  along  there,  and  make 
tiic  attack  cnihat  (ide  quite  complete  :— get  nie 
a  couple  caft.  Trim. 

Your  Honour    fliall  have    them,  replied  Trim, 
before  to-morrow  morning. 

It  was  the  joy  of  Trim's  heart— nor  was  his 
fertile  head  ever  at  a  lofs  for  expedients  in  doing 
it,  to  fupply  my  uncle  Toby,  in  liis  campaigns, 
with  whatever  his  fancy  called  for  :  had  it  been 
his  laft  crown,  he  would  have  fat  down  andham- 
G  2 
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mered  it  into  a  paderero,  to  have  prevented  a 
fingle  "wifh  in  his  mailer.  The  Corporal  had  al- 
ready,— what  with  eating  off  the  ends  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  fpouts, — hacking  and  chifeling  up 
the  fides  of  his  leaden  gutters, — melting  down  his 
pewter  fhaving-bafon, — and  going  at  lafb,  like 
Lewis  the  fourteenth,  on  to  the  top  of  the  church, 
for  fpare  ends,  &c. — he  had  that  very  campaign, 
brought  no  lefs  than  eight  new  battering  cannons, 
befides  three  demiculverins,  into  the  field  :  my 
uncle  Toby's  demand  for  two  more  pieces  for  the 
redoubt,  had  fet  the  Corporal  at  work  again  ;  and 
no  better  refource  offering,  he  had  taken  the  two 
leaden  weights  from  the  nurfery  window  :  and 
as  the  fafh  pullies,  when  the  lead  was  gone,  were 
of  no  kind  of  ufe,  he  had  taken  them  away  alfo, 
to  make  a  couple  of  wheels  for  one  of  their  car- 
riages. 

He  had  difmantled  every  fafli-window  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  houfe  long  before,  in  the  very  fame 
^ay, — though  not  always  in  the  fame  order  -,  for 
fometimes  the  pullies  had  been  wanted,  and  not 
the  lead  •, — fo  then  he  began  with  the  pullies, — 
and  the  pullies  being  picked  out,  then  the  lead 
became  ufelefs, — and  fo  the  lead  went  to  pot  toc- 
— A  great  Moral  might  be  picked  handfome- 
ly  out  of  this,  but  1  have  not  time  — 'tis  enough 
to  fay,  wherever  the  demolition  began,  'twas  c- 
c^ualfy  fatal  to  the  falh-window. 
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CHAP.  XX. 


r- 1  ^HE  Corporal  had  not  taken  his  meafures  fo* 
j  badly  in  this  ftroke  ofjartilleryfhlp,  but  that 
he  might  have  kept  the  matter  entirely  to  him- 
felf,  and  left  Sufannah  to  have  fuftained  the  whole 
weight  of  the  attack,  as  ihe  could  : — true  cou- 
rage is  not  content  with  coming  otFlo. — The  Cor- 
poral, whether  as  general  or  comptroller  of  the 
train — 'twas  no  matter, — had  done  that,  with- 
out which,  as  he  imagined,  the  misfortune  could 
never  have  happened,  at  leait  in  Sufannah's 
train. — How  would  your  honours  have  beha- 
ved ? — He  determined  at  once,  not  to  take  Ihel- 
ter  behind  Sufannah, — but  to  give  it  ;  and,  with 
this  refolution  upon  his  mind,  he  marched  up- 
tight into  the  parlour,  to  lay  the  whole  ma- 
noeuvre before  my  uncle  Toby. 

My  uncle  Tobv  had  juft  then  been  giving  Yo- 
rick  an  account  of  the  battle  of  Steenkirk,  and 
of  the  ftrange  conduct  of  Count  Solmes,  in  or- 
dering the  foot  to  halt,  and  the  horfe  to  march, 
whete  it  could  not  a£l  ;  which  was  directly  con- 
trary to  the  king's  command,  and  proved  the  lofs 
af  the  daj'. 

There  are  incidents  in  fome  families,  fo  pat  to 
the  purpofe  of  what  is  going  to  follow, — they  are 
fcarce  exceeded  by  the  invention  of  a  dramatick 
writer, — I  mean  of  ancient  days. — 

Trim,  by  the  help  of  his  forefinger  laid  flat 
upon  the  table,  and  the  edge  of  his  hand  ftriking 
acrofs  it,  at  right  angles,  made  a  Ihift  to  tell  his 
ilorv  foj    that  prielts  and  virgins  mi<;ht  have   lif- 
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tenedtolt; — and  the  (lory  being  told, — the  dia- 
logue went  on  as  follows. 


CHAP.  XXI. 

— I  would  be  piquetted  to  death,  cried  the 
Corporal,  as  he  concluded  SufannaVs  Itory,  be- 
fore I  would  lufFer  the  woman  to  come  to  any 
harm  ; — 'twas  my  fault,  an'  pieafe  your  Honour, 
— not  hers. 

Corporal  Trim,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  put- 
ting on  his  iiat,  which  lay  upon  the  table, — -if 
any  thing  can  be  faidto  be  a  fault,  when  the  ler- 
▼ice  abfollitely  requires  it  fhould  be  done, — 'tis  I 
certainly  who  deferve  the  blame — you  obeyed 
your  orders. 

Had  Count  Solmes,  Trim,  done  the  fame  at 
the  battle  of  Steenkirk,  faid  Yorick,  drolling  sl 
little  upon  the  Corporal,  who  had  been  run  over 
bv  a  dragoon  in  the  retreat, — he  had  faved  thee. 
— Saved  !  cried  Trim,  interrupting  Yorick,  and 
finifhing  the  fentence  for  him  after  his  own  fa- 
fliion, — he  had  faved  five  battalions,  an'  pleafc 
vour  Reverence,  tvery  ioul  of  them  : — there  was 
Cutts's — continued  the  corporal,  clapping  the 
fore-fingiT  of  his  right  hand  upon  the  thumb  of 
liis  leftj  and  counting  round  his  hand, — there 
was  Cutts's — Mackay's — Angus's — Graham's — 
und  Leven's,  all  cut  to  pieces  •,— and  fo  had  the 
Englifn  life-guards  too,  had  it  not  been  for  fomc 
regiments  u})on  ths  right,  who  marched  up  bold- 
.ly  to  their  relief,  and  received  the  enemy'i)  lire  in 
their  faces,  before  any  one  of  their  own  platoons 
ilifcha 'ged  a  mulket : — they'll  go  to  heaven  for  it 
—►added   Trim. Trim  is  rights  faid  my    un- 
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cleToby  nodding  to  Yorick, — he^s  perfeclly  right. 
What  fignificd  his  marching  the  horfe,  continued 
the  Corporal,  where  the  ground  was  fo  (trait,  and 
the  r>  ench  had  fuch  a  nation  of  hedges,  and  cop- 
fes,  and  ditches,  and  feli'd  trees  laid  this  v/ay  and 

that,  to  cover  them,  (as  they  always  have)  ? ^ 

Count  Solmes  fhould  have  fent  us — we  would 
have  fired  muzzle  to  muzzle  with  them,  for  their 
live?. — There  was  nothing  to  be  cone  for  the  horfe 
— He  had  his  foot  (hot  oft,  however,  for  his  pains, 
continued  the  Corporal,  the  very  nest  campaign 
atLanden. — Poor  Trim  got  his  v/ound  there, 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby. — 'Twas  owing,  an'pleafe 
ycur  Honour,  entirely  to  Count  Solmes  j— had 
we  drubb'd  them  foundly  at  Steenkirk,  they 
would  not  have  fought  us  at  Landen — Poffibly 
not,  Trim, — faid  my  uncle  Toby; — thougli  if 
they  have  the  advantage  of  a  v/ood,  or  you  give 
them  a  moment's  time  to  intrench  themleives, 
they  are  a  nation  which  will  pop  and  pop  for 
ever  at  you — There  is  no  way  but  to  march  cool- 
ly up  to  them, — receive  their  fire,  and  fall  in  up- 
on them,  pell-mell — Ding-dong,  added  Trim — 
Horfe  and  foot, — faid  my  uncle  Toby — Helter- 
Ikeher,  faid  Trim — Right  aiid  Mt,  cried  my  un- 
cle Toby — Blood  and  Mounds,  Inoutcd  the  Cor- 
poral : — the  battle  raged — Y^orick  drew  his  chair 
a  litrle  to  one  fide  for  fafety,  and, after  a  moment's 
paufe,  my  uncle  Toby,  finking  his  voice  a  note — 
rcfumed  the  difccuric  as  follows. 
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CHAP.  XXII. 

KING  William,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  addreil^ 
ing  himfelf  to  Yorick,  was  fo  terribly  pro- 
voked at  Count  Solmes,  for  difobeyinghis  orders, 
that  he  would  not  fufFer  him  to  come  into  his  pre- 

ience  for  many  months  after. 1  fear,  anfwered 

Yorick,  the  Squire  will  be  as  much  provoked  at 
the  Corporal,  as  the  King  at  the  Count. — —  But 
twouid  be  fmgularly  hard  in  this  cafe,  continued 
he,  if  Corporal  Trim,  who  has  behaved  fo  diame- 
trically oppofite  to  Count  Solmes,  fliould  have  the 
fate  to  be  rewarded  with  the  fame  difgrace  :— 
too  oft,  in  this  world,  do  things  take  that  train  •— 
I  would  fpring  a  mine,  cried  my  uncle  Toby, 
rifmg  up,  and  blow  up  my  fortifications,  and  my 
houfe  with  them,  and  we  will  perifli  under  their 

ruins,  ere  i  would  lland  by  and  fee  it. Trim 

direded  a  flight — but  a  grateful  bow  towards  hU 
rnafler, — and  fo  the  chapter  ends. 

CHAP.  XXIII. 

— Then,  Yorick,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  you 
and  I  will  lead  the  way  abrcall-, — and    do   you, 

Corporal,  follow  a  few  paces  behind  us. And 

8ufannah,    an*  pleafe  your  Honour,    faid  Trim> 

fhall  be  put  in   the  rear 'Twas  an  excellent 

difpofitlon  -,  and,  in  this  order,  without  either 
drums  beating,  or  colours  flying,  they  marched 
flowly  from  niy  uncle  Toby's  houfe,  to  Shandy- 
hall. 
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— I  wifli,  faid  Trim,  as  they  entered  the  door, 
— iul'tead  of  the  fafh-weights,  I  had  cut  ofF  the 
church-fpout,  as  I   once   thought    to  have  done. 

You  have  cut  off  fpouts  enow,  replied  Y^'o- 

rick. 

CHAP.  XXIV. 

AS  many  pidiures  as  have  been  given  of  my 
father,  how  Uke  him  foever  in  ditferent  ai  rS 
and  attitudes, — not  one,  or  all  of  them,  can  ev  e^ 
help  the  reader  to  any  kind  of  preconception  of 
how  .  my  father  could  think,  fpcak  or  aft,  u  pon 
any  untried  occafion  or  occurrenceof  life. —  There 
was  that  infinitude  of  oddities  in  him,  and  of 
chances  along  with  It,  by  which  handle  he  would 

take  a  thing, — it  baffled.  Sir,  all  calculations. 

The  truth  was,  his  road  lay  fo  very  near  one  fide, 
from  that  wherein  moll  men  travelled — that  every 
obje£\:  before  him  prefented  a  face  and  fecbion  of 
itfeli,  to  his  eye,  altogether  different  from  the  plan 
and  elevation  of  it  feen  by  the  reft  of  mankind. — 
In  other  words,  'twas  a  different  objed:,— .and,  in 
courfe,  was  differently  confidered. 

This  is  the  true  reafon,  that  my  dear  Jenny  and 
I,. as  well  as  all  the  world befides  us,  have  fuch  e- 

ternal  fquabbles  about  nothing She  looks  at  her 

outfide, — I,  at  her  in. — How  is  it  poflible  we 
fhoiild  agree  about  her  value  ? 
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CHAP.  XXV. 

''^  a  ^IS  a  point  fettled, — and  I  mention  it  for 
^  the  comfort  of  J  Confucius,  who  is  apt  to 
get  entangled  i\-i  telling  a  plain  ftory, — that  pro- 
vided he  keeps  along  the  line  of  his  llory,  he  may 
go  backwards  and  forwards  as  he  will, — *tis  Hill 
held  to  bvt  no  digreilion. 

This  being  premifed,  I  take  the  benefit  of  the 
aclof  going  backwards  myfeif. 


CHAP.  XX\^I 

FIFTY   thoufiind  pannier    loads    of  devils—- 
(not  of  the  archbifhopof  Benevento's 

I  mean  of  Rabelais's  devils)  with  their  tails 
chopped  off  by  their  rumps,  could  not  have  made 
fo  diabolical  a  fcreani  of  it,  as  I  did — when  the 
accident  befel  me :  it  fummoned  up  my  mother 
inllantly  into  the  nurfery, — fo  that  8ufannah 
had  but  juft  time  to  make  her  efcape  down  the 
backflairs,  as  my  mother  came  up  the  fore. 

Now,  though  I  was  old  enough  to  have  told 
the  ftory  myfeif, — and  young  enough,  I  hope, 
to  have  done  it  without  malignity  ;  yetSufannah, 
in  paffmg  by  the  kitchen,  for  fear  of  accidents, 
Iiad  left  it  in  (hort-hand  with  the  cook — the 
cook    liad  told  it  with  a  commentary  to  Jona- 

t  Mr.  Shandy  isfuppofed  to  mean  *****  *^****, 
Efq;  member  for  ******,     and  not  the  Ch'inefe  Li 
'/is  later. 
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than,  and  Jonathan  to  Obadiah ;  fo  that  by  the 
time  my  father  had  rung  the  bell  half  a  dozen 
times,  to  know  what  was  the  nrtatter  above, — 
was  Obadiah  enabled  to  give  him  a  particular  ac- 
count of  it,  juil   as  it  had  happened. -I 

thought  as  much,  faid  my  father,  tucking  up  his 
night-gown  ; — and  fo  walked  up  Hairs. 

^  One  would  imagine  from  this — (though  for 
my  own  part  I  fomewhat  queition  it} — that  my 
father, -be fore  that  time,  had  aclually  wrote  that 
remarkable  chapter  in  the  Triftra-pedia,  which 
tome  is  tlie  m-o(l   original  and  entertaining  one 

in   the  whole  book  ; and   that  is  the  chapter 

upon  fafli  windows,  with  a  bitter  Fiiilippick  at 
the  end  of  it,  upon  the  forgetfulnefs  of  chamber- 
maids.— I  have  but  two  reaforis  for  thinking  o- 
therwlfc. 

Firil:,  Had  the  matter  been  taken  into  confide- 
ration,  before  the  event  happened,  my  father  cer- 
tainly would   have  nailed     up  the   falh-window 

for  good  and   all  ; v/hich,    confidering  with 

what  difficulty  he  compofed  books, — he  might 
have  done  with  ten  times  lefs  trouble,  than  he 
could  have  wrote  the  chapter  ;  this  argument,  I 
iorefee,  holds  good  againft  his  writing  the  chap- 
ter, even  after  the  event ;  but  'tis  obviated  under 
the  fecond  reafon,  which  I  have  the  honour  to 
offer  to  the  world  in  fupport  of  my  opinion,  that 
my  father  did  not  write  the  chapter  upon  fa^h- 
windows  and  chamber-pots,  at  the  time  fuppo- 
fed, —  and  it  is  this 

— ^That  in  order  to  render   the  Triftra-psedi* 
complete, — I  wrote  the  chapter  myfelf. 
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CHAP.    XXVIIJ 

MY  father  put  on  his  fpeflacles — looked— 
took  them  ofF — put  them  into  the  cafe 
— ail  in  lefs  than  a  ftatutable  minute  ;  and  with- 
out opening  his  Hps,  turned  about,  and  walked 
precipitately  down  flairs  i  my  mother  imagined 
he  had  ilepped  dv:)\vn  for  lint  and  bafilicon  ; 
but  feeing  him  return  with  a  couple  of  folios  un- 
der his  arm,  and  Obadiah  following  him  with  a 
large  reading  defk,  (lie  took  it  for  granted  'twas 
an  herbal,  and  fo  drew  him  a  chair  to  the  bed- 
fide,  that  he  might  confuit  upon  the  cafe  at  his 
eafe. 

— If  It  be  but  right  done,—  faid  my  father^ 
turning  to  the  fe<nion  —  de  fede  vel  Tubjedlio  cir- 
cumcifionis, — for  he  had  brought  up  Spencer  dc 
Legibus  Hebrseorum  Ritualibus — and  Maimoni- 
des,  in  order  to  confront  and  examine  us  altoge- 
ther— 

If  It  be  but  right  done,  quoth   he — Only 

tell   us,     cried    my     mother,   interrupting   him, 

what  herbs For  that,  replied  my  father,  you 

muftfrnd  for  Dr.  Slop. 

My  mother  went  down,  and  my  father  went 
on,  rea(Hng  the  fecftionas   follows  : 


Very  well, laid  my  father, 

If  It  has  that   convenience and 


•nay. 


fo  without  Hopping  a  moment  to  fettle  it  firft  iu 
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his  mind,  whether  the  Jews  had  it  from  the 
Egyptians,  or  the  Egyptians  from  the  Jews,  he 
rofe  up,  and  rubbing  his  forehead  two  or  three 
times  acrofs  with  the  palm  of  his  hand,  in  the 
manner  we  rub  out  the  footfteps  of  care  when 
evil  has  trod  lighter  upon  us   than  we  foreboded, 

— he  fliut  the  book,  and  walked  down  itairs. 

Nay,  faid  he  mentioning  the  name  of  a  different 
great  nation  upon  every  ilep  as  he  fet  his  foot  up- 
on it — if  the  Egypt  lAxNs, — the  Syrians, — the 
Phoenicians, — the  Arabians, — the   Cappado- 

ciANs, if  the    CoLCHi,   and  Troglodytes 

did  it — if  Solon  and  Pythagoras   fubmittedj 

what  is  Tristram  ? Who  am  I,  that    I 

fhould  fret  or  fume. one  moment  about  the  mat=- 
ter  ? 


CHAP.     XXVIIi. 

DEAR  Yorlck,  fald  my  father,  fmiling,  (for 
Yorickhad  broke  his  rank  with  my  uncle 
'i'oby  in  coming  through  the  narrow  entry,  and 
fo  had  flept  firil  into  the  parlour) — this  Triftram 
of  ours  I  find,  comes  very  hardly   by  all  his  re- 

ligiou s  rites. Never  was  the  fon of  a  Jew,  Chri- 

ftian,Turk,  or  Inlidel,  initiated  into  them,  in  fo 

oblique  and  llovcnly  a  manner. But   he  is  no 

worfe,  I  trull,  laid  Yorick- There  has  been 

certainly,  continued  my  father,  the  deuce  and  all 
to  do  in  fome  part  or  other  of  rhe  Ecliptic,  when 
this  offspring  of  mine  was  formed. —  That,  you 
are  a  better  judge  of  than  I,  replied  Yorick. 
Aftrologers,  quoth  my  father,  know  better  than 
us  borh  : — tlie  trine  and  fcxtile  afpects  have  jump- 
ed awry, — or  the  oppolitc  of  their  afcendants  have 
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not  hit  it,  ss  they  fliould. or  the  lords  of  the 

genitures  (as  they  cgllthem)  have  been  at  bo- 
peep, — or  ibmethiiig  has  been  wrong  above  or 
below  with  us. 

'Tis   pofiible,  anfwered  Yorick. But  is  the 

child,  cried  my  u^cle  Toby,  the  worfe  ? The 

Troglodytes  fay  notj  replied  my  father. And 

your  theologifts,  Yorick,  tell  us — Theologicallv  ? 

laid  Yorick, or  fpcaking  after  the  manner  of 

*  apothecaries  ? — f  ftatefmen  ? — or  %  wafiier- 
women  ? 

I'm  not  fure,  replied  my  father  ; — but  they 

tell  us,  brother  Toby,  he*s  the  better  for  it. 

Provided,  faid  Yorick,  you  travel  him  into  E- 
gypt. — Of  that,  anfwered  my  father,  he  will  have 
the  advantage,  when  he  fees  the  pyramids. 

Now,  every  word  of  this,  quoth  my  uncle  Ta- 
by,  is  Arabic  to  me. — I  wiih,  faid  Yorick,  t'was 
fo — to  half  tlie  world. 

§  Ilus,  continued  my  father,  circumcifed 

his  whole  army  one  morning. Not  without  a 

court-martial  ?  cried  my  uncle  Toby. ^Though 

the  learned,  continued  he,  (taking  no  notice  of 
my  uncle  Toby's  remark,  but  turning  to  Yorick), 

—  are  greatly  divided  ftill  who  Ilus  was  ; fome 

fay  Saturn  ; — fome  the  fupreme  Being  ; — o- 
thers,  no  more  than  a  brigadier-general  under 
Pharaoh  Neco.-^— Let  him  be    who   he  will,  faid 

Puii-u. 

I    Kx^U0i'^tffh>f   t<»i«i»-  BOCHART. 

f,     'o     IX«f     'tci     KtdoHei      •BTi(S,i(A.ve\tt .      Javii    ■eniK'rai    *««     t¥; 
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my  uncle  Toby,  I  know  not  by  what  article  of 
war  he  could  juftify  it. 

The  controvertills,  anfwered  my  father,  aflign 
two  and  twenty  different  reafons  for  it. — Others 
indeed,  who  have  drawn  their  pens  on  the  oppo- 
lue  fids  of  the  queftion,  have  fhown  the  world 
the  futility  of  tiie  greatell  part  of  them.  But 
then  again,  cur  beft  polemick  divines. — I  wifh 
there  was  not  a  polemick  divine,  laid  Yorick,  in 
the  kingdom  , — one  ounce  of  pradtical  divinity 
is  worth  a  painted  fhip-load  of  all  their  Reveren- 
ces have  imported  thefe  fifty  years. — Pray,  Mr. 
Y'orick,  quoth  my   uncle  Toby,  do  tell  me  what 

a  polemick    divine  is. The  beft  defcription. 

Captain  Shandy,  I  have  ever  read,  is  of  a  couple 
of  'em,  replied  Yorick,  in  the  account  of  the  bat- 
tle fought  iingle  hands  betwixt  Gymnaft  and  Cap- 
tain Tripet :  which  I  have  in  my  pocket. 1  beg 

I  may  hear  it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  earneltly. — 

You  (hail,  laid   Yorick. And  as  the  Corporal 

is  waiting  for  me  at  the  door, — and  I  know  the 
defcription  of  a  battle   will  do    the    poor   fellow 

more  good   than  his  f upper, 1  beg,  brother, 

you'll  give  him  leave  to  come  in. With  all  mv 

Ibul,  faid  my  father. Trim  came  in,  ere(ft  and 

happy  33  an  emperor  :  and  having  (hut  the  door, 
Yorick  took  a  book  from  his  right  hand  coat-poc- 
ket, and   read,  or  pretended  to  read,  as  follows. 


CHAP.     XXIX. 


"  Which  words  beinj:  heard  by  all   the 

Ibldiers  which  were   there,  divers  of  them  be- 
ing inwardly  terrified,   did  flirink  back,  and 
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<«  make  room  for  the  aflailant  :  all  this  did  Gym- 
«*  nail  very  well  remark  and  coRuder  ;  and  there- 
*«  fore,  making  as  if  he  would  have  alighted 
<'  from  off  his  horfe,  as  he  was  poifing  himfelf 
<«  on  the  mounting  fide,  he  moll  nimbly  (with 
<<  his  (hort  fword  by  his  thigh)  fliifting  his  feet 
*'  in  the  (tirrup,  and  performing  tlie  (lirrup-lea- 
'«  therfeat,  whereby,  after  the  inclining  of  his 
'f  body  downwards,  he  forthwith  launched  hlm- 
**  felf  aloft  into  the  air,  and  placed  both  his  feet 
«'  together  upon  the  faddle,  ilanding  upright, 
'*  with  his  back  turned  towards  his  horfe's  head, 
««  — Now,  (faid  he)  my  cafe  gees  forward.  Then 
"  fuddenly,  in  the  fame  poflure  wherein  he  was, 
*«  he  fetched  a  gambol  upon  one  foot,  and  turn- 
«<  ing  to  the  left  hand,  failed  not  to  carry  his 
«  body  perfectly  round,  juft  into  his   former  po- 

«  fiticn,   without  miffing   one  jot. Ha!  faid 

"  Tripct,  I  will  not  do  that  at  this  time, and 

««  not  without  caufe.  Well,  faid  Gymnaft,  I 
<f  have  failed, — [  will  undo  this  leap  ;  then  with 
"  a  marvellous  (Irength  and  agility,  turning  to- 
*«  wards  the  right  hand,  he  fetched  another  frifk- 
"  ing  gambol  as  before  ;  which  done,  he  fet  his 
*<  right-hand  thumb  upon  the  bow  of  the  faddle, 
«  r.iifed  himfelf  up,  and  fprung  into  the  air, 
<<  poifing  and  upholding  his  whole  weight  upon 
"  the  mufcle  and  nerve  of  the  faid  thumb,  and 
«  fo  turned  and  whirled  himfelf  about  three 
«  times :  at  the  fourth,  reverfing  his  body,  and 
"  overturning  it  upfide  down,  and  forefide  back, 
<<  without  touching  any  thing,  he  brought  him- 
<«  felf  betwixt  the  horfe's  two  ears,  and  then  gi- 
«  ving  himfelf  a  jerking  fwing,  he  feated  himfelf 
<<  upon  the  crupper. 
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[This  can't  be  fighting,  faid  my  uncle  Toby.— 
The  Corporal  fhook  his  head  at  it. — Have  pati- 
ence, faid  Yorick.] 

««  Then   (Tripet)  pafs'd   his    right   leg     over 

«<  his  faddle,  and  placed  himfelf  en  croup. 

«  But,  faid  he,  'twere  better  for  me  to  ge':  into 
'<  the  faddle  •,  then  putting  the  thumbs  of  both 
«  hands  upon  the  crupper  before  him,  and  there- 
<«  upon  leaning  himfelf,  as  upon  the  only  fup- 
«  porters  cf  his  body,  he  incontinently  turned 
<«  heels  over  head  in  the  air,  and  ftraight  found 
"  himfelf  betwixt  the  bow  and  the  faddle,  in  a  to- 
"  lerable  feat  ;  then  fpringing  into  the  air  with 
«  a  fummerfetjhe  turned  him  about  like  awind- 
"  mill,  and  made  about  an  hundred  friiks,  turns, 

«<  anddemipommadas." Good  God  !   cried 

Trim,  lofing  all  patience — one  home  thruft  of  a 

bayonet  is  worth  it  all. 1  think  fo  too,  replied 

Yorick. 

I  am  of  a  contrary  opinion,  quoth  my  father. 


^  CHAP.     XXX. 

iS^o, 1  think  I  have  advanced  nothing, 

replied  my  father,  making  anfwer  to  a  queRiou 
which   Yorick  had   taken    the    liberty  to  put  to 

him 1  have  advanced  nothing  in  the  Triftra- 

pa:dia,but  what  is  as  clear  as  any  one  propofiticn 

in  Euclid. Reach  me.  Trim,  that  book  from 

oU'lhe  fcrutoire  ; it  has  oft-times  been  in  my 

mind,  continued  my  father,  to  have  read  it  over, 
both  to  you,  ^Yorick,  and  to  my  brother  Toby; 
and  I  think  it  a  little  unfriendly  in  myfelf,  in  no^ 
having   done  it  long  ago  —  fliall   we  have  a 
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(hort  chapter  or  two  now, and  a   chapter  or 

two  hereafter,  as  occafions  lerve,  and  fo  on,  tUl 
we  get  through  the  whole  ? — Pvly  uncle  Toby  and 
Yorick  made  the  obeifance  which  was  proper  5 
and  the  Corpora!,  though  he  was  not  inckided  In 
the   compliment,  laid  his  hand  upon  his  bread, 

and   made  his  bow   at  the  fame  time. The 

company  fmlied.  Trim,  qucth  my  father,  h'a> 
piid  the  full  price  for  (Layinjj  out  the  entertain- 
ment.— He  did  not  feem  torelhh  the  plav,  replied 
Yoiick. — 'Twas  a  Tom  fooibattle,  an'  plcjfe  your 
Reverence,  of  Captain  Tripet's  and  that  other  offi- 
cer, making  fo  many  fumnierfets  as  they  advan- 
ced ; — the  Frenc!!  come  on  capering  now  and. 
then  in  that  way,— but  not  quite  fo  m.uch. 

Mv  uncle  Toby  never  felt  the  confcioufnefs  of 
his  exiftence  with  more  complacincy,  than  what 
the  Corporal's,  and  his  own  relledHons,  made  him 
do  at  that  moment; — he'lighted  hii  pipe, — Yorick 
drew  his  chair  ciofer  to  the  table, — Trim  fnuft'd 
the  candle, — my  father  flirr'd  up  the  fire — took 
up  the  book— cough'd  twice,  and  began. 

CHAP.   xxxr. 

<'  ir^HE  firll  thirty  ppges,  faid  my  father,^  turn- 
J  ing  over  the  leaves  — arc  a  little  dry  ;  and 
as  they  are  not  clofely  conne£led  with  the  fub- 
j»£^, — tor  the  prefent  we'll  pafs  them  bv  :  'tis  a 
pref-itorv  introduction,  continued  my  father,  or 
an  introductory  preface  (for  i  am  not  determined 
Mhicn  name  to  give  it j  upjn  politicil  or  civil 
^'ov^rnment  ;  the  foundation  ni  whicJi  being  laid 
in  the  hrft  ccujunOion  bctwi::t  male  and  female. 
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for  procreation  uf  the  fpecies 1  was  in- 

TsnTibly  led   into  it. 'Twas  natural,  faid 

Yorick. 

The  original  of  foclety,  continued  my  father, 
I'm  fatisiied,  is  what  Poiitian  tells  us,  i.  e.  mere- 
ly conjugal,  and  nothing  more    tnan  the  getting 

together  of  one  man  and  one    woman  ; to 

which,  (according  to  Hefiod)  the  phllofopher 
adds  a  fervant : but  fuppofing,  in  the  firil  be- 
ginning, there  were  no  men  fervants  born he 

lays  the  foundation  of  it,  in  a  man, — a  woman, 
— and  a  buii. i  believe  'tis  an  ox,  quorh  Yo- 
rick,   quoting    the    paffage    (    2/««v    jt^sv  TofSii^a,  yw 

tu.x^  "a  /Say  T    tt.f,y.^a.  ) A  buU  muft  havc  given 

more  trouble  than  his  head  was  worth. But 

here  is  a  better  reafon  (till,  faid  my  father,  (dip- 
ping his  pen  into  his  ink)  ;  for  the  ox  being  the 
JTioft  patient  of  animals,  and  the  moft  ufefui 
Mithal  in  tilling  the  ground  for  their  nourifh- 
ment M'as  the  propereft  inftrument,  and  em- 
blem too,  for  the  new  joined  couple,  that  the 
creation  could  have  aflociated  with  them.  And 
there  is  a  llronger  reafon,  added  my  uncle  Toby, 

than  them  all   for  the  ox INIy  fatlier  had  not 

power  to  take  his  pen  out  of  his  ink-horn,  tiil 
he  had  heard  my  uncle  Toby's  reafon — For,  when 
the  ground  was  tilled,  faid  niy  uncle  Tobv,  and 
made  worth  inclofing,  then  they  began  to  fecure 
it  by  walls  and  ditches,  which  was  the  origin 
\ii  fortification. — True,  true,  dear  Toby,  cried 
my  father,  ilriking  out  the  bull,  and  putting  the 
OK  in  his  place. 

My  father  gave  Trim  a  nod  to  fnufl'  the  candle, 
and  refumed  Ins  dlfcourfe. 

1  enter  upon  this  fpeculation,  faid  my  fa- 

tiicr  carclcfoly,  and  half   fliutting   the   book,  as 
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he  went  on, — merely  to  ftiow  the  foundation  of 
the  natura]  relation  between  a  father  and  his 
child  ;  the  right  and  jurifdiclion  over  whom  he 
acquires  thefe  feveral  ways  : — 

lit,  by  marriage. 

2d,  by  adoption. 

3d,  by  legitimation. 

And,  4th,  by  procreation  ;  all  which  I  confi- 
der  in  their  order, 

I  lay  a  flight  ftrefs  upon  one  of  them,  replied 
Yorick — Tne  acl,  efpecially  where  it  ends  there, 
in  my  opinion,  layj  as  little  obligation  upon  the 

child  as  it  conveys  power  to  the  father. -You 

are  wrong, faid  my  father  argutciy,  and  for 

this  phiin  reafon  ********* 
♦  ****#***»**** 
************** 
— *I  own,  added  my  father,  that  the  offspring, 
upon  this  account,  is  not  fo  under  the  power  and 

jurifdiclion  of  the  motlier. But  the  reafon, 

replied  Yorick,  equally  holds  good  for  her — She 
is  under  authority  herfelf,  faid  my  father; — and 
befidcs,  continued  my  father,  nodding  his,  head, 
and  laying  his  finger  upon  the  fide  of  his  nofe, 
as  he  afTigned  his  reafon — Ihe  is  not  the  principal 
agent  Yorick — In  what  ?  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
flopping  his  pipe Though  by  ail  means,  add- 
ed my  father,  (not  attending  to  my  uncle  Toby) 
<«  The  fon  ought  to  pay  her  refpedt,"  as  you  may 
read,  Yorick,  at  large,  in  the  firft  book  of  the  In- 
flitutes  of  Juftinian,  at  the  eleventh  title  and  the 
tenth  fertion. — I  can  read  it  as  well,  replied  Yc» 
rick,  in  the  Catechifm. 
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CHAP.     XXXII. 


T  I  iRIM  can  repeat  every  word  of  it  by  heart, 

Jl_    quoth  my  uncle  Toby Pugh  !   faid  my 

father,  not  caring  to  be  interrupted  with  Trim*s 
faying  his  Catechifm. — He  can  upon  my  honour, 

replied  my  uncle  Toby alk  him  Mr.  Yorick 

any  queltion  you  pleafe. — 

— The  fifth  Commandment,  Trim— faid 

Yorick,  fpeaking  mildly  and  with  a  gentle  nod, 
as  to  a  modeft  Catechumen.  The  Corporal  flood 
filent.— You  don't  afk  him  right,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  raifmg  his  voice  and  giving  it  rapidly  like 

the  word  of  command; The  fifth— cried  my 

uncle  Toby, 1  mufl  begin  with  the  iirft,  an' 

pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  the  Corporal. — 

— Yorick  could  not  forbear  fmiling. Your 

Re  erence  does  not  ccnHdcr,  faid  the  Corporal, 
{ho  Id  ring  his  fiick  like  a  mu&et,  and  marching 
into 'the  middle  of  the  room,  to  illuftrate  his  po- 
rtion,— that  'tis  exactly  the  fame  thing  as  doing 
one's  exercife  in  rhe  iicld. 

"  Join  your  right  hand  to  your  firelock,"  cried 
the  Corporal,  giving  the  word  of  command,  and 
performing  the  motion — 

«'  Poife  your  firelock,"  cried  the  Corporal,  do- 
ing the  duty  llill  of  both  adjutant  and  private 
man . 

*«  Rell  your  firelock  -/'—one  motion,  an'  pleafe 

your  Reverence,  you  fee,  leads  into  another 

a  his  Honour  will  begin  but  with  the  firft 

The  first — cried  my  uncle  Toby,  fctting  his 
hand  upon  his  fide  •«*'*#  ^ 
*      *      ♦      *.  -• 
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The  second — cried  my  uncle  Toby,  waving 
his  tobacco  pipe  as  he  would  have  done  his 
fword  at  the  head  of  a  regiment. — The  Corporal 
went  through  his  manual  with  exactnefs  -,  "and 
having  honoured  his  father  and  mother  made  a 
low  bow.  and  fell  back  to  the  fide  of  the  room. 

Every  thing  in  this  world,  faid  my  fnther,  is 
big  with  jeii, — and  has  wit  in  it,  and  inftruction 
too — if  we  can  but  find  it  out. 

— Here  is  the  fcafFold-work  of  instruction, 
its  true  point  of  folly  without  the  building  be- 
hind it. — 

— Here  is  the  glafs  for  pedagogues,  precep- 
tors, tutors,  governors,  gerund  grinders,  and 
bear-leaders  to  view  themfelves  in,  in  their  true 
dimcnfions. — 

Oh  !  there  is  a  hulk  p.nd  fliell,  Yorick,  which 
grows  up  with  learning,  which  their  unlkilfulnef* 
knows  not  how  to  fling  away  ! 

Sciences  may  be  learned  by  hote, 
BUT  Wisdom  not. 

Yorick  thought  my  father  infpired. — Twill  en- 
ter into  obligations  thi§  moment,  faid  my  father, 
to  lay  out  all  my  aunt  Dinah's  legacy  in  charitable 
iifes,  (of  which,  by  tl^  bye,  my  father  had  no 
high  opinion),  if  the  Corporal  has  any  one  deter- 
minate idea  annexed  to  any  one  word  he  has  re- 
peated.— Prithee,  Trim  quoth  my  father,  turn- 
ing round  to  him,--What  do'ft  thou  mean,  by 
««  honouring  thy  father  and  mother  r" 

Allowing  them,  an'  pleafc  your  Honour,  three 
halfpence  a  day  out  of  niy  pay,  when  they  grow 
old. And  ciidft  thou  do  that.  Trim  ?  laid  Yo- 
rick.— He  did,  indeed,  replied  my  uncle  Toby — 
Then,  Trim,  faid  Y^orick,  fpringing  out  of  his 
cliair,  and  taking  the  Corporal  by  the  hand,  thou 
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srt  the  bed  comr/ientator  upon  that  part  of  the 
Decalogue  ;  and  1  honour  thee  more  for  it,  Cor- 
poral Trim,  than  if  thca  hadll  had  a  hand  in  the 
Talmud  itfelf. 


CHAP.     XXXIIL 

O  BLESSED  health  !  cried  my  father,  mak- 
ing an  exclamation,  as  he  turned  over  the 
leaves  to  the  next  chapter, — thou  art  above  all 
gold  and  treafure  j  'tis  thou  who  enlargell  the 
foul, — and  opcneR  all  its  powers  to  receive  in- 
flruclion,  and  to  relifn  virtue. — He  that  has  thee, 
hars  little  more   to  wifh  for  ; — and  he  that  is  fo 

vvretched  as  to  want  thee, wants  everv  thin^ 

with  thee '          ^ 

I  have  concentrated  all  that  can  be  faid  upon 
this  important  head,  faid  my  father,  into  very 
little  room,  therefore  we'll  read'  the  chapter  quite 
through. 

My  father  read  as  follows: 

"  The  whole  fecret  of  health  depending  upon 
«  the  due  contention  for  maftery  betwixt  the 
<'  radical  heat  and  the  radical  moiftcre"  You 
have  proved  that  m.atter  of  faft,  I  fuppofe,  above, 
faid  Yorick.— Sufficiently,  replied  my  father. 

In  faying  this,  my   father  Ihut  the  book, 

not  as  if  be  refolved'to  read  no  mere  of  it,  for  he 
kept  his  forefinger  in  the  chapter :  not  pettifii- 

hy"^ for  he  fhut  the  book  ilowly  :  his  thumb 

relling,  when  he  had  done  it,  upon  the  upper 
fide  of  the  cover,  as  his  three  fingers  fupported 
the  lower  fide  of  it,  without  the  ]e:.rt  compref- 
five  violence . 
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I  have  demonflrated  the  truth  of  that  pcint, 
•[uoth  m/  father,  nodding  to  Yorick,  moft  fuffi- 
ciently  in  the  preceding  chapter. 

Now,  could  the  man  in  the  moon  be  told,  that 
•9.  man  in  the  earth  had  wrote  a  chapter  fufEci- 
cntly  dcmonflrating,  That  the  fecret  of  all  health 
depended  upon  the  due  contention  for  maftery 
betwixt  the  radical  heat  and  radical  moifture, — 
and  that  he  had  managed  the  point  fo  well,  that 
there  was  not  one  Tingle  word,  wet  or  dry,  upon 
radical  heat  or  radical  moifture,  throughout  the 
whole  chapter, — or  a  fmgle  fyilable  in  it,  pro  or 
con,  dire<f^ly  or  indirecTlly,  upon  the  contention 
betwixt  thefe  two  powers  in  any  part  of  the  ani- 
mal oeconomy 

«  O  thou  eternal  Maker  of  all  beings  !" — he 
would  cry,  ftriking  his  bread  with  his  right  hand, 
(in  cafe  he  had  one) — "  Thou  whofe  power  and 
<«  goodnefs  can  enlarge  the  faculties  of  thy  crea- 
*'  tures  to  this  infinite  degree  of  excellence  and 

*«  perfe(fi:ion, What  have  we    Moonjtes 

«  done?" 


CHAP.    XXXIV. 

WITH  two  flrokes,  the  one  at  Hippocrates, 
the  other  at  Lord  Verulam,  did  my  father 
achieve  it. 

The  ftroke  at  the  prince  of  phyficians,  with 
which  he  began,  was  no  more  than  a  fliort 
infult  upon   his  forrowful   complaint  of  tlie  Ars 

longa and  Vita  brevis. Life   (liort,  cried 

my  father  and  the  art  of  healing  tedious  !  And 
who  are  we  to  thank  for  both  the  one  and  the 
other,  but  the  ignorance  of  quacks  themfeives, 


TRISTPvAM  SHANDY,  Gent.         179 

~r-and  the  ftage  loads  of  chymlcal  noflrumSj  and 
peripatetick  lumber,  with  which,  in  all  ages,  they 
have  firil  flatter'd  the  world,  and  at  lad  deceived 
it? 

—  O  my  lord  Verulam  !  cried  my  father,  turn- 
ing from  Hippocrates,  and  making  his  fecond 
flroke  at  him,  as  the  principal  of  noilrum-mon- 
gers,  and  the  fittell  to  be  made  an  example  of  to 
the  red, — What  (hall  I  fay  to  thee,  my  great  lord 
Verulam  ?  What  fhall  I  fay  to  thy  internal  fpiric 
— thy  opium,— r thy  falt-petre, — thy  greafy  un£\ion 
— thy  daily  purges, — thy  nightly  glifters, — and 
fuccedaneums  ? 

— My  father  was  never  at  a  lofs  what  to  fay  to 
any  man,  upon  any  fubjedl ;  and  had  the  leall  oc- 
cafion  for  the  exordium  of  any  naan  breathing  : 
how  he  dealt  with  his  Lordihip's  opinion,— you 
(hall  fee; — but  when  ~ I  know  not: — we  mud 
iird  fee  what  his  Lordihip's  opinion  was. 


CHAP.  XXXV. 

**  ^  I  ^HE  two  great  curfes  which  confpire  with 
<<  J.  each  other  to  fliorten  life,  fays  lord  Ve- 
«  rulam,  are,  hrd 

"  The   internal    fpirlt,   which,   like    a    gentle 
<«  flame,  wades  the   body  down  to    death  ; 
"   And  fecondly,  the  external    air,  that  parches 

"  the  body  up  to  aflies  : which  two  enemies 

«  attacking  us  on  both  fides  of  our  bodies  to- 
«  gether,  at  length  dedroy  our  organs,  and  ren- 
*<  der  them  unfit  to  carry  on  the  funclions  of 
"  hfe.  " 

This  being  the  date  of  the  cafe,    the  road    to 
longevity   was     plain;     nothin^r   more    beinc  re- 

Vol.  II.  H 
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quired,  fays  his  Lordfhip,  but  to  repair  the  wnHs 
committed  by  the  internal  Ipirit,  by  making  the 
fubftance  of  it  more  thick  and  denfe,  hy  a  regu- 
lar C'juffe  of  opiates  on  one  fide,  and  by  refri- 
gerating the  heat  of  it  on  the  other,  by  three  grains 
and  a  half  of  faitpetre  every  morning  before  yoa 
get  up — ~ 

Still  this  frame  of  ours  was  left  expofed  to  the 

inimical  aiTaults  of  the  air  without; but  this 

WaS  fenced  oiT  again  by  a  courfe  of  greafy  unc- 
tions,  which  fo  fully  fatu rated  the  pores  of  the 

Ikin,  that  no    fpicula  could  enter  ; nor  could 

any  one  get  out. This  put  a  Hop  to  all  perfpi- 

ration,  lenGble  and  infenfible  ;  which  being  the 

caufe  of  fo  many  fcurvy  diftempers a  courfe  of 

gl  '".ers  was  requifite  to  carry  off  redundant  hu- 
mours,  and  render  the  fyftem  complete. 

What  my  father  had  to  fay  to  my  lord  of  Ve- 
rulam's  opiates,  his  faitpetre  and  greafy  uncfiions, 
and  glifters,  you  (hail  read, — but  not  to-day — or 
to-morrov/  :  time  preffes  upon  me — my  reader  is 
impatient — I  muft  get  forwards.—  You  fliall  read 
ihe  chapter  at  your  leifure,  (if  you  choofe  it)  as 
foon  as  ever  the  Triftra-paedia  is  publiflied 

Sufhce.hit  at  prefent,  to  fay,  my  father  level- 
led the  hypoLi  efis  with  the  ground,  and,  in  doing 
that,  the  Icariicd  know,  he  built  up  and  eftablilh- 
cd  hio  own 

CHAP.  XXXVI. 

THE  whole  fecret  of  health,  faid  my  father, 
beginning  the  fentcnce  again,  depending 
evident])  upon  the  due  contenti'm  betwixt  the 
radical    heat   ur.d   radical    moifture   witliiii    us : 
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— theleafb  imaginable  fKill  had  been  fufficlent  to 
have  maintained  it,  had  not  the  fchoclmen  con- 
founded the  tai"k,  merely  (as  Van  Helmont,  the 
famous  chymiil,  has  proved)  by  all  along  mifta- 
kl-ng  the  radical  moifture  for  tlie  tuUow  and  fat 
of  animal  bodies. 

Now,  the  radical  moiiliire  Is  not  the  tallow  or 
fat  of  animals,  but  an  oily  and  balfamous  fub- 
ftance  ;  for  the  fat  and  tallow,  as  alfo  the  phlegm 
or  watery  parts,  are  cold  ;  whereas  the  oily  and  bal- 
famous parts  are  of  a  lively  heat  and  fpirit  :  which 
accounts  for  the  obfervation  of  Ariilotle,  «<  Quod 
*  omne  animal  pod  coltum  eft  trifte," 

Now  it  is  certain  that  tl;e  radical  heat  lives  in 
the  radical  moifture  ;  but  whether  vice  verfa,  is  a 
doubt ;  however,  v.^hen  the  one  decays,  the  other 
decays  alfo  ;  and  then  is  produced,  either  an  un- 
natural heat  which  caufes  an  unnatural  drynefs 
— or  an  unnatural  moifture,  which  caufes  drop- 
fies. — So  that  if  a  child,  as  he  grows  up,  can  be 
but  taught  to  avoid  running  into  fire  or  water,  as 
-either  of  them  threaten  his  deflruclion, — 'twill 
be  all  that  is  needful  to  be  done  upon  that  head— . 

CHAP.  XXXVII. 

I^HE  defcription  of  the  ficge  of  Jtricho  Itfelf, 
could  not  have  engaged  the  attention  of 
my  uncle  Toby  more  powerfully  than  the  laft 
chapter ; — his  eyes  were   fixed  upon  my  father, 

throughout  it ; he    never    mentioned   radical 

lieat  and  radical    moifture,  but   my  uncle    Toby 

took  his  pipe   out  of  his    mouth,   and  Ihook  his 

head  j    and  as  foon  as  the  chapter   was  iinilhcd, 
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lie  beckoned  to  the  Corporal  to  come  clofe  to  his 

chair,   to  afk   him  the  following  queilion ' 

afide *         ****** 

******.  It  was  at  the 
fiege  of  Limerick,  an*  pleafe  your  honour  replied 
the  Corporal,  making  a  bow. 

The  poor  fellow  and  I,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
addreffing  hirnfelf  to  my  father,  were  fcarce  able 
to  crawl  out  of  our  tents,  at  the  time  the  fiege  of 
Limerick  was  raifed,  upon  the  very  account  you 

mention. Now,  \^  hat  can  have  got  into  that 

precious  noddle  of  thine,  my  dear  brother  Toby  ? 
cried  my  father,  mentally. — By  heaven  !  conti- 
nued he,  communing  fiill  with  himfelf,  it  would 
puzzle  an  Oedipus  to  bring  it  in  point. 

I  believe,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  quoth  the 
Corporal,  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  quantity 
of  brandy  we  fet  fire  to  every  night,  and  the 
claret  and  cinnamon  with  which  I  plied  your  ho- 
nour off  •, —  and  the  geneva.  Trim,  added  my 
uncle  Toby,  which  did  us  more  good  than  all — 
I  verily  believe,  continued  the  Corporal,  we  had 
both,   an'  pleafe  your  honour,  left  our  lives    in 

the  trenches,    and  been  buried  in   tliem  too. 

The  nobicfl  grave.  Corporal !  cried  my  uncle 
Toby,  his  eyes  fparkling  as  he  fpoke,  that  a  fol- 
dier  could  wifti  to  ly  down  in.  But  a  pitiful 
death  for  him  !  an'  pleafe  your  honor,  replied  the 
Corporal. 

All  this  was  as  much  Arabic  to  my  father,  as 
the  rites  of  the  Colchi  and  Troglodytes  had  been 
before  to  mv  uncle  Toby  ;  my  father  could  not 
determine  whether  he  wus   to  frown  or  fmile. 

My  uncle  Toby,  turning  to  Yorick,  refumed 
the  cafe  at  Limerick,  more    intelligibly   thjn  he 
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had  beguji  it, — and  fo  fettled  the  point  for  my  fa- 
ther at  once. 


CHAP,  XXXVili. 

IT  was  undoubtedly,  fald  my  uncle  Toby, 
a  great  happinefs  tp  myfelf  and  the  Corporal, 
that  we  had  all  along  a  burning  fever  attended 
with  a  moll  ragitjg  thirft,  daring  the  whole  fiv«a 
and  twenty  days  the  nux  v/as  upon  us  in  the 
camp;  otherwife,  .s  hat  my.brother  calls  the  ra- 
dical rnoiftcrc,  muft,  as  I    conceive  it,    inevitabb/ 

have  got  the  better.^ My  father  drew  in  his 

lungs  topfui  of  air,  and  looking  up,  blew  it  forth 
again  as  flowly  as  he  p^offibly  could. — 
— It  was  heaven's  mercy  to  u?,  continu- 
ed my  uncle  Toby,  which  put  it  into  the  Corpo- 
ral's head,  to  maintain  that  due-contention  be- 
tween the  radical  heat  and  the  radical  moi-llure, 
by  reinforcing  the  fever,  as  he  did  all  along  with 
hot  wines  and  fpices  ;  wliereby  the  Corporal  kept 
up  (as  it  were)  a  continual  firing,  fo  that  the  ra- 
dical heat  ftood  i:s  around  from  the  be^i-nnin?  to 

-  O  Co 

th^  end,  and  was   a  fair  match  Uyr  the  moilture, 

terrible  as  it  was Upon  mv  honour^ 

added  my  ulicle  Toby,  you  -might  li^ive   heard  tbe 

contention    within  our   bodies,  Brother  Sh'indy, 

twenty  toife« — -If  there  wasno  (iring,  faid A^'orick. 

Well — faid   my   father,  with  a   full  afpiration, 

and  paufmg  a  while  after  the  word Was  I  a 

judge,'and  the  la'ws  of  the  country  v/hicli  made 
me  one,  permitted  it,  I  v/ould  condemn  fome  of 
\hc  worll  malefaclors,   provided    they   had    had 

their  clergy Yorick  forefee- 

ing  the  fentence  was  likely  to  end  with  no  fort  of 
mercy,  laid  his  hand  upon  my  fatluT'c)  bread,  and 
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begged  he  would  refpite  it  for  a  few  minutes,  till 
he  afked  the  Corporal  a  queftion — Prithee,  Trim, 
faid  Yorick,  without  flaying  for  my  father's  leave 
— tell  us  honeftly — what  is  thy  opinion  concern- 
ing this  felf  fame  radical  beat  and  radical  moi- 
fcure  ? 

With  humble  fubmiflion  to  his  honour's  bet- 
ter judgement,  quoth  the  Corporal,  making  a  bow 
to  my  uncle  Toby — Speak  thy  opinion  freely, 
Corporal,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — ^I'he  poor  fellow 
is  my  fervant — not  my  fiave, — added  my  uncle 
Toby,  turning  to  my  father. 

The  Corporal  put  his  hat  under  his  left  arm, 
and  with  his  ftick  hanging  upon  the  wrift  of  it, 
by  a  black  thong  fpiit  into  a  taflel  about  the  knot, 
he  marched  up  to  the  ground  where  he  had  per- 
formed his  catechifm  ;  then  touching  his  under 
jaw  with  the  thumb  and  fingers  oT  his  right  hand 
before  he  opened  his  mouth, — he  delivered  hi* 
notion  thus. 

CHAP.  XXXIX. 

JUST  as  the  Corporal  was  hemming  to  be- 
gin— in  waddled  Dr.  Slop — ^Tis  not  two- 
pence matter — tlie  Corporal  fliall  go  on  in  the 
next  chapter,  let  who  will   come  in 

Well,  my  good  doctor,  cried  my  father,  fpor- 
tively,  for  the  tranfitions  of  his  paffions  were  un- 
unaccountably  fudden, — and  what  has.  this  whelp 
of  mine  to  fay  to  the  matter  ? 

Had  my  fath.er  been  asking  after  the  amputa- 
tion of  the  tall  of  a  p"ppy  dog— he  coukl  not 
hive  done  it  in  a  more  carelefs  air :  the  fyflera 
which  Dr  Slop  had  laid  down,  to   trc<a   the  ac- 
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culent  by,  no  way  allowing  of  fach  a  mO(.lc  cf  in- 
quiry.—^  He  fat  down. 

Pray^  Sir,  qucth  my  uncle  Toby,  in  a  man- 
ner wliich  could  not  go  unanfweredj — in  wha: 
condition  is  the  boy  ? — 'Twill  end  iu  a  phimofis, 
replied  Dr.  Slop. 

I  am  no   wifer  than  I    was,    quoth    my    unck 

Toby, — returning  his  pipe  into  his  mouth 

Then  .let    the   Corporal    go   en,  faid  my   father, 

with  his     medical    lecture — The    Corporal 

made'a  bow  to  his  old  frlenci,  Dr.  Slop,  and  then 
delivered  his  opinions  concerning  radical  heat 
and  radical  moidure,,  in  the   following  words. 

CHAP.  XL 

THE  city  of  Limerick,  the  fiege  of  which 
_^^  was  begun  under  his  majefty  king  William 
liimfelfy  the  year  af^er  I  v.-ent  into  the  army — 
lies,  an'  pleafe  your  Horourt;,  in  the  middle  of  a 
devilifh  wet,  fwampy  country. 'Tis  quire  fur- 
rounded,  faid  my  uncle.  Toby,  with  the  Shan- 
non, and  is,  by  its  ficuation^  one  cf  the  iirong- 
efl  fortified  places  in  Lcland.^ 

I  tliUik  this  is  a  new  fafliion,  quoth  Dr.  Slop, 

of    beginning    a    medical    k<-lure Tis    all 

true,  anfwercd  Trim. — Then  I  v.ifli  the  f?cuhy 
■would  follow  the  cut  of  it,  faid  Yorick. — 'Tis  all 
cut  through,  an'  pleafe  your  P.everence,  faid  the 
Corporal,  with  drains  and  l(^gs ;  and  hefides, 
there  was  fuch  a  quantity  of  rain  fell  during  the 
ficge,  the  whole  country  was  like  a  puddle  : — 
'twas  that  and  nothing  clfe,  which  brought  on 
the  flux,  and  which  had  like  to  liave  killed  both 
his  Honour  and  myfelf.  Now  theie  wasno  fuch 
tiling,  after  the  Crft  ten  davs,  continued  the  Cor- 
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poral,  for  a  foldier  to  ly  dry  in  his  tent,  without 
cutting  a  ditch  round  it,  to  draw  ofF  the  water  ; 
—nor  was  that  enough  for  thofe  who  could  af- 
ford it,  as  his  Honour  could,  without  ferting  fire 
every  night  to  a  pewter  difn  full  of  brandy,  which 
took  off  the  damp  of  the  air,  and  made  the  in- 
fide  of  the  tent  as  warn^  as  a  ftove.—* 

And  what  conclufion  dofl  thou  draw,  Corpo- 
ral Trim,  cried  mv  father,  from  all  thefe  premi- 
fcs?      ■ 

I  infer,  an'  pleafe  your  Worfhip,  replied  Trim, 
that  the  radical  moifture  is  nothing  in  the  world 
"but  ditch  water — and  that  the  radical  heat  of  thofe 
who  can  go  to  the  expence  of  it,  is  burnt  bran- 
^Y  : — the  radical  heat  and  moifture  of  a  private 
man,  an'  pleafe  your  Honours,  is  nothing  but 
ditch-water  and  a  dram  of  geneva — and  give 
us  but  enough  of  it,  with  a  pipe  of  tobacco,  to 
give  us  fpirits,  and  drive  away  the  vapours, — we 
know  not  what  it  is  to  fear  death. 

I  am  at  a  lofs,  Captain  Shandy,  quoth  Doclor 
Slop,  to  determine  in  which  branch  of  learning 
your  fervant  fliines  moft,  whether  in  phyfjology, 
or  divinity. — —Slop  had  not  forgot  1  rim's  com- 
ment upon  the  fermon — 

It  is  but  an  hour  ago,  replied  Ycrick,  fince  the 
Corporal  was  examined  in   the  latter,  and  paiTed 

mufter  with  great  honour. 

The  radical  heat  and  moifture,  quoth  Dr.  Slop, 
turninrr  to  my  father,  you  muft  know,  is  the 
bafis  and  foundation  of  our  being, — as  the  root 
of  a  tree  is  the  fourcc  and  principle  of  its  ve- 
getal iou. It   is    inherent    in  the   feeds    of 

all  animals,  and  may  be  prcferved  fundry  ways, 
but  principally,  in  my  opinion,  by  confub* 
ftintials,  impriments,  andoccludents. • 
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Now  this  poor  fellow,  continued  Dr.  Slop,  point- 
ing to  the  Corporal,  has  had  the  misfortune  to 
have  heard  fome   iuperficiai  enipirick   ciifcourfe 

upon  this   nice  point That  he  has, — 

faid  my  father. Very  likeiy,  faid  my  uncle 

I'm  fure  of  it, — quoth  Yorick. 


CHAP.  XLI. 

DOCTOR  Slop    being  called  out  to  look  at  a 
cataplafm  he   had  ordered,  it  gave  my  fa- 
ther    an    opportunity  of  going  on   with  another 

chapter  in   the  Triftra-psedia C&me  ! — chear 

up,  my  lads  •,  I'll    fnow    you  land for  when 

we  have  tugged  through  that  chapter,  the  book 
fhall  not  be  opened  again  this  twelvemonth. — 
Huzza! 


CHAP.   XLII. 


..■       "TT'iVE  years   with  a  bib  under  his 

£    chin; 

Four  years  in  travelling  from  Chrift-crofs-row 
to  Malachi  •, 

A  year  and  a  half  in  learning  to  write  his  own 
name  , 

Seven  long  years  and  more  T}^rr<»;-ing  it,  at 
Greek  and  Latin  ; 

Four  years  at  his  probations  and  his  negations 
—the  fine   (latue  fhill  lying   in  the    middle  of 

the  marble   blo^k, and  notl.dnjT  done,  but  his 

tools  fharpcne.i  to  hew  it  out  ! 'Tis  a  pi- 
teous delay  ! Was  not  the  great  juiius  Soaii- 
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ger  within  an  ace   of  nevei  getting  his  tools  ihar-»- 

pened  at    all  ? Forty-four  years    old    was 

he  before  he  could  manage  his  Greek  ; and 

Peter  Damianus,  lord  bil'hop  of  Oftia,  r.s  all  the 
world  knows,    could  nor  fo  much  as  read,  when 

he  was  of  man's  ellate- AndBaldua 

himfelf,as  eminent  as  he  turned  out  after,  en- 
tered upon  the  law  fo  late  in  life,  that  every  bo- 
dy imagined  he  intended  to  be  an  advocate  in  the 
other  world. — No  wonder,  when  Eudamidas,  the 
ion  of  Archidamas,  heard  Xcnocrites  at  fe\  enty- 
five  dilputing  about  wiidom,  that  he  afl:ed  grave- 
ly,  If  the  old  man  be  yet  difputing  and  in- 
quiring concerning  wifdom, — what  time  will  he, 
have  to  make  ufe  of  it  ? 

Yorickliltened  to  my  father  with  great  attcn* 
tion ;  there  was  a  feafoning  of  wifdom  unac- 
countably mixed  up  with  his  ftrangeft  whims^ 
and  he  had  fometimes  fuch  illuminations  in  the 
darkeft  of  his  eclipfes,  asalmoil  atoned  for  them: 
—  be  wary,  Sir,  when  you  imitate  him. 

I  am  convinced,  Yorick,  continued  my  father^ 
half  reading  and  half  difcourfing,  that  there  ii 
a  north-weft  paffage  to  the  intelle£lual  v/orld ; 
and  that  the  foul  of  man  has  fliorter  ways  of 
gcing  to  work,  in  furniOiing  itfelf  w4th  know- 
ledge    and  iniUuiflion,   than.we  generally    take 

with  it. But,   alack  !  all    fields  have  not 

a  river  or  a  fpring  running  befide  them-, 

every  child,  Yorick  !  has  not  a  parent  to  point  it 
out. 

The  whole  entirely  depends,  added  my 
father,  in  a  low  voice,  upon  the  auxiliary  verbs, 
Mr.  Yorick. 

Had  Yorick  trod  upon  Virgirs  fnake,  he  could 
not  have  looked  more  furprifed 1  am   fur- 
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pr'ifecl  too,   cried  my  f^ither,    cbfervlng  it 


and  I  reckon  it  as  one  of  die  gteateil  c^bmihes 
whichever  befcl  the  republick  of  letters,  'ihat 
thofe  who  have  been  intrufted  with  the  education 
of  our  children,  and  v/hofe  bufmefs  it  was  to  open 
their  minds,  and  ftock  them  early  with  Ideas,  ia 
order  to  fet  the  imagination  loofe  upon  thcnij 
have  made  fo  little   ufe  of  the  auxiliary   verbs  in 

doing  it,  as  they   ha\'e  done. ■■ — So  that,  ex- 

cept^Raymond,  Lullius,  aad  the  elder  Pelegrini, 
thelaft  of  which  arrived  to  fuch  a  perfedion  in  the 
ufe  of 'em,  with  his  topicks,  that,  in  a  few  lef- 
fons,  he  could  teach  a  young  gentjem.an  lo  dif- 
courfe  with  plaufibiliiy  upon  any  fubjtjcl:,  pro  and 
con,  and  to  fay  and  write  all  that  could  be  fpo- 
ken  or  written  concerning  it,  without  blotting  a 
"word,  to  the  admiration  of  all  who   beheld  him 

1  fhould  be  glad,  faid  Yorlck,  interrupting 

my  father,  to  be  made  to  comprehend  this  mat- 
ter — You  fhall,  faid  my  father. 

The  higheft  (Iretch  of  improvement  a  fingle 
word  is  capable  of,  is  ^  high  metaphor,  -  for 
which,  in  my  opinion  -,  the  idea  is  generally  the 

worfe,  and  not  the  better  -, but  be  that  as  it 

may, — when  the  mi?id  has  done  that  with  it 

there  is  an  end, the  rrind  and  the  idea  are  at 

red — until  a  fecond  idea  enters,- — and  fo  on. 

Now  the  ufe  of  t}ie  AuxiHaries,  is,  at  once  to 
fet  the  foul  a-going  b/  herfelf  upon  the  materials, 
as  they  are  brought  her  ;  and,  by  the  verfability 
of  this  great  engine,  round  which  they  are  twill- 
ed, to  open  new  tra6\s  of  enquiry,  and  make  eve- 
ry idea  ingender  millions. 

You  cxv  ite  my  curiofitv  pxatly,  faid  Yorick. 
For  my   own    part,  quoth   my    uncle  Toby,  I 
have  given  it  up.— —The  Danes,  an'  pleafe  your 
H  6 
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Hcnour,  quoth  the  Corporal,  who  were  on  the 
left  at  the  iiege  of  Limerick,   were  all  auiiiiaries, 

And  very  good   ones,  i'aid  my  uncle  Toby. 

— And  your   Honour  roul'd  with  tliem — cap- 
tains with  captains very  well  faid  the  CorporaL 

• But  the  auxiUaries,   Inm,    my  brother  is 

talking  about,  anfwered  my  uncle  Toby,     I  con* 
ceive  to  be  different  things. 

— Ycudo  ?  laid  my  ta.ther,  riinig  up.. 


CHAP.  XLIIL. 

MY  father  took  a  fingle  turn  acrofsthe  room, 
then  fat  down  and  hniihed  the  chapter. — 

i  ae  verbs  auxiliary  we  are  concerned  in  here, 
continued  rjy  father,  are,  am  •,  was ;  have  •,  had  ; 
do  i  did  ;  make  j  made  ;  fuffsr  ;  fnall ;  ihould  ; 
will  j  would  ;  can  *,  could  ;  owe  ;  ought  ;  ufed,  or 
is  wont.  And  thefe  varied  with  tenfes,  prefent, 
palt,  future  -,  and  conjugated  with  the  verb  See — 
or  with  thefe  queltions  added  to  them, — Is  it  .'* 
Was  it  ?  Will  it  be  ?  Would  it  be  ?  May  it  be? 
Might  it  be  ?  And  thefe  again  put  negatively — 
Is  it  not  ?  Was  it  not  .''Ought  it  not  i* — Or  aifirm- 
•atively — It  is  j  It  was  5  It  ought  to  be.  Or  chro- 
nologically— Has  it  been  always  ?  Lately  ?  How 
long  ago  ? — Or  hypot]:ietically — If    it  was  ;  If  it 

was    not  ; — What    would    follow  ?j If    the 

French  fhould  beat  the  LngUlh  ? — If  the  Sun  go 
out  of  ihe  Zodiac  ? 

Now,  by  the  right  ufeand  application  of  thefe, 
continued  my  father,  in  which  a  child's  memory 
fhould  beexercifcd,  there  is  no  one  idea  can  en- 
ter nis  brain,  how  barren  foever,  but  a  magazine 
of  cougeptions  and  conclufioas  may  be   drawn 
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forth  from  it, — Didfl  thou  ever  fee  a  white  bear  ? 
cried  iny  father,  turning  his  head  round  to  Trim, 

■who  (tood  at  the  back  of  his  chair : No,  an* 

pleafe  your  Honour,  repHed  the  Corpora'.— But 
thoucouldii  dilcourfe  about  one,  Trim,  faid  my 
father,  in  cafe  of  need? — How  is  it  poffible, 
brother,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  if  the  Corporal 
never  faw  one  ? — 'Tisthefadt  I  want,  rephed  my 
father  J  and  the  pofTibility  of  itis  as  follows: 

A  v,'HiTE  BEAR  !  Very  well.— Have  I  ever 
feen  one  ?  Might  I»  ever  have  (cen  one  ? — Am  I 
ever  to  fee  one  ?  Ought  I  ever  to  have  feen  one  ? 
Or,  cz.n  I  ever  fee  one  ? 

Would  I  had  feen  a  white  bear  !  (for  how  can 
I  imagine  it  r) 

If  1  fljould  fee  a  white  bear,  what  fhould  I  fay  r 
If  I  fhould  never  fee  a  white  bear,  what  then  ? 

If  I  never  have,  can,  muft,.  or  (hall  fee  a  white 
bear  alive  ;  have  1  ever  feen  the  i\in  of  one  ?  Did 
I  ever  fee  one  painted  ? — defcribed  ?  Hav€  I  never 
dreamed  of  one  ? 

Did  my  father,  mother,  imcle,  aunt,  brothers 
cr  fillers,  ever  fee  a  white  bear  ?  What  would 
they  give  ?  How  would  they  behave  ?  How  would 
the  white  bear  have  behaved  ?  Is  he  wild  ?  Tame  ? 
Terrible  ?  Rough  ?  Smooth  ? 

— Is  the  white  bear  worth  feeing  ? 

— Is  there  no  (in  in  it  ? 

— Is  it  better  than  a  black  one  ? 

End  of  the  Fifth  Book. 
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GHAP    I.. 

"^"Tf  TE'LL  not   flop  two   momcHts,  my 

%/^/  dear  Sir, — only,  as  v/e  have  got 
^  *  through thefe  five  volumes,(do,  Sir, 
fit  down  upon  a  feat — they  are  better  than  no- 
thing) let  us  jud  look  back  upon  the  country  we 
have  palled  through 

What  a  wildernt^fs  has  it  been  !  and  what  a 
mercy  that  we  have  not  both  of  us  been  loft,  or 
devoured  by  wild  bealts  in  it  ! 

Did  you  think  the  world  iifelf,  Sir,  had  con- 
tained (uch  a  number  of  Jack  Afles  ? — How  they 
view'd  and  reviewM  us  as  we  paiTed  over  the  rivu- 
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let  at  the  bottom  of  that  little  valley  ! — and  when 
we  climbed  over  that  hill,  and  were  juft  getting 
out  of  fight— good  God  !  v/hat  a  braying  did 
they  all  let  up  together  ! 

— Prithee,  Shepherd,  who  keeps  all  thefe  Jack 
AfTes  ?  *  *  ^ 

— Heaven  be  their  comforter — What  :  are  they 
never  curried  r — Are  they  never  taken  in  in  win- 
ter ? — Bray — bray — bray,  Bray  on, — the  world 
is  deeply  your  debtor  ; — louder  ftill — that's  no- 
thing i — in  good  footh,  you  are  ill  ufed  : — Was  I 
a  Jack  Afsj  I  folemnly  declare,  I  would  bray  in 
G-fol-re-ut  fron:^  morning,  even  unto  night.  . 


CHAP.  IL 

WHEN  my  father  had  danced  his  white  bear 
backwards  and  forwards  through  half  a 
dozen  pages,  he  clofed  the  book  for  good  and  all, 
— and  in  a  kind  of  triumph  redelivered  it  into 
Trim's  hand,  with  a  nod  to  lay  it  upon  the  fcru- 
toire  where  he  found  it. 

Tridram,  faid  he,  fliall  be  made  to  conjugate 
every  word  in  the  di<£lionary,  backwards  and  for- 
wards in  the  fame  way  : — every  word,  Yorick,  by 
this  means,  you  fee,  is  converted  into  a  thefis  or 
an  hypothefis  ; — every  thcfis  and  hypothefis  have 
an  offspring  of  propofitions  ; — and  each  propofi- 
tionhas  its  own  c  >nfcquencesand  conclufions  ;• — 
every  one  of  which  .leads  the  mind  on  again,  into 
frenura(fls  of  enquiries  and  doubtings. — The  force 
of  this  Ciiginc,  added  my  father,  is  incredible,  in 
opening  a  child's  head. — Tis  enough,  brother 
Shandy,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  to  burll  it  into  a 
thoufand  fplinters. 
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I  prefume,  fald  Yorick,  frailing,— -It  miift  be 
owing  to  this,— (for,  let  logicians  fay  what  they 
will,  'it  is  not     to   be   accounted  for  fufBciently 

from  the  bare   ufe  of  the  ten  predicaments) 

that  the  famous  Vincent  Quirino,  amongft  the 
many  other  adonifning  feats  of  his  childhood,  of 
which  the  Cardinal  Bembo  has  given  the  world 
fo  exacl  a  ftory— fhould  be  abk  to  p^fte  up,  iii  the 
publick  fchools  at  Rome,  fo  early  as  in  the  eighth 
year  of  his  age,  no  lefs  than  four  thoufand  five 
hundred  and  fixty  different  thefes,  upon  the 
mod  abftrufe  points  of  the  moll:  abftrufe  theolo- 
gy ; — and  to  defend  and  maintain  them  in  fuch 
fort,  as  to  cramp  and  dumfound  his  opponents. — 
— What  is  that,  cried  my  father,  to  what  is  told 
us  of  Alphonfus  Toftatus,  who,  almoft  in  his 
nurfe's  arms,  learned  all  the  fciences  and  liberal 
arts,  without   being    taught    r-ny   one   of  them  .? 

Whatfnall  v/e  fay  of  the  great  Peirefkius  ? 

That's  the  very  man,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  I 
once  told  you  of,  brother  Shandy,  who  walked  a 
matter  of  five  hundred  miles,  reckoning  from 
Paris  to   Schevehng,   and  from    Scheveling  back 

again,  merely  to  feeStevinus's  flying  chariot. 

He  was  a  very  great  man  !  added  my  uncle  To- 
by, (meaning  Stevinus) He  was  fo  bro- 
ther Toby,  faid  mv  father,  (meaning  Peireft^ius) 
— and  had  multiplied  his  ideas  fo  faft,  and  in- 
creafed  his  knowledge  to  fuch  a  prodigiotis  flock, 
that,  if  we  may  give  credit  to  an  anecdote-  con- 
cerning him,  which  we  cannot  withlipld  here, 
without  fliaking  the  authority  of  till  anecdotes 
whatever — at  (tvQn  years  of  age,  his  father  com- 
mitted entirely  to  his  care  the  education  of  his 
younger  brotlier,  a  boy  of  five  years  old, — with 
the  folc  management  of  all  his  concerns. Wa* 
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the  fat'-'tr  as  wife  as    the  ion  ?  quoth  my   uncle 

Toby  :— I  Ihould  think  not,  faid  Yorick  ; But 

wliat  are  thefe,  continued  my  father — (breaking 
out  in  a  kind  of  enthufiafm) — what  are  thefe,  to 
thofe  prodigies  of  childliood  in  Grotius  Sciop- 
piui,  Hlenfius,  Politian,  Pafcal,  Jofeph   Scaliger, 

Ferdinand  de    Cordoue,  and  others, fome  of 

wldch  left  on  their  fubilantial  forms  at  nine  vears 
old,  or  fooner,  and  went  on  reafoning  without 
them  ?— Orhers  went  through  the  clafficks  at  fe- 
ven, — wrote  tragedies  at  ei5;ht. — Ferdinand  dc 
Cordoue  was  fo  wife  at  nine,  'twas  thought  thc^ 
devil  was  in  him  ; — and  at  Venice,  gave  fuch 
proofs  of  his  knowledge  and  goodnefs,  that  the 
monks  imagined  he  was  Antichrift,  or  nothing  — 
Others  were  mailers  of  fourteen  languages  at 
ten,  finifhed  the  courfe  of  their  rlietorick,  poe- 
try,logick,  and  ethicks,  at  eleven,-— put  forth  their 
commentaries  upon  Servius  and  Martianus  Capel— 
la  at  twelve — and  at  thirteen  received  their  de- 
grees in  philofophy,    laws,  and  divinity  ; But 

you  forget  the   great  Liphus,  quoth  Yorick,  who 

compofcda  work*  the  day  he  was  born They 

Ihould  have  wiped  it  up,  fiiid  my  uncle  Toby, 
and  faid  no  more  about  it. 

*  Nous  at-rlctis  quelque  interety  fays  Ba'iUet^  de 
.  montrct  qu'il  no  r'teti  de  rid'unle  s'il  etch  veritable^ 
au  moms  dans  le  jtus  enignuitiqtie  que  Nidus  Ery- 
tkt\?us  a  tache  de  lui  dormer*  Cet  auteur  dlty  que 
pour  comprendre  comme  Lifpe  a pu  compoferuii  ouvrage 
le  premur  jour  de  fa  vie,  il  faut  s^imaginrry  que  ce 
prtmier  jour  ti'efl  pas  cclui  de  fa  naiffancc  charnelhy 
luais  celui  au  qui  I  il  a  commence  deafer  de  la  ralfn  ; 
il  veut  que  cait  eie  a  I* age  de  neuf  ans  ;  ct  il  nous 
veut  perfuader  que  ce  Jut  en  cet  age,  que  l.ipffit  uiv. 
poeme. Le  tour  ejl  ingenieux^  ilfc.  l:fc. 
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CHAP.     IIT. 

'^li^T'HEN  the  catapl:if.T»  was  ready,  a  fcriiple 
\y  of  (ieccrum  had  unreafonably  rofe  up  in 
Sufannah's  conlcience  about  holding  the  candle, 
whiift  Slop  tied  it  en  ;  Slop  h?.d  not  treated  Su- 
fannah's diftemper  \vith  anodynes, and  Co  a: 

quarrel  had  enfued  beiwixt  them  . 

-«-^ Oh  I    oh  !  faid  Slop,  cading  a  glance  of 

undue  freedom  in  Sufannah's  face  as  fhe  declin- 
ed the  office  ; then,  I  think,  I  know  you,  Ma- 

^arn. Yoa  know  me,  Sir  !   cried  Sufannah 

faftidioufly,  and  with  a  tofs  of  her  head,  levelled 
evidently,  not  at  his  profeffion,  but  at  the  dodor 
himfelf, — you  -know   me  I  cried    Sufannah  again. 

Dr'  Slop  clapped  his  finger  and  his  thumb 

inftantly  upon  his  ncitrirs Sufannah's  fpleen 

was  ready  to  burft  at  it : — 'Tis  falfe,  faid  Sufan- 
nah. Come,  come,  INIrs.  Modefly,  faid  Slop,  not 
a  little  elated  with  the  fuccefs  of  his  lalt  thru  ft, 
if  you  won't  hold  the  candle  and  look — you  may 

hold  it  and  (hut  your  eyes : That's  one  of  ycur 

popifh  (hifts,    cried    Sufannah  : Tis    better, 

faid  Slop,  with  a  nod,  than  no  fhift  at  all,  young 
woman  : 1  defy  you,  Sir,  cried  Sufannah,  pul- 
ling her  (hift-fleeve  below  her  elbow. 

It  was  almort  impoffible  for  two  perfcns  toaflifl 
each  other,  in  a  furgical  cafe,  with  a  more  fplene- 
tick  cordiality. 

Slop  fnatched  up  the  cataplafm, -Sufannah 

fnatched  up  the  candle  ; — A  little  this  way,  faid 
iSlop  :— Sufannah  looking  one  way,  and  rowing 
unother,  inftuntiy  fet   fire    to  Slop's  wig,  which 
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being  fomewhat  bufhy  and  uncftiious  withal,  was 
burnt  out  before  it  was  well  kindled. You  im- 
pudent whore  ;  cried  Slop, (for  what  is  paf- 

Cion  but  a  wild  beaft) you  impudent    whore, 

cried  Slop,  getting  upright,  with  the  cataplafm  in 
his  hand  ; — I  never  was  the  deilru6lion  of  any 
body's  nofe,  faid  Sufannah, — which  is  more  than 

you  can  fay Is  it  ?  cried  Slop,  throwing  the 

cataplafm  in  her  face  ; Yes  it  is,  cried  Sufan- 
nah returning  tlie  compliment  with  what  was  left 
in  the  pan. 


CHAP.     IV. 

DOCTOR  Slop  and  Sufmnah  filed  crofs- 
bills  againft  each  other  in  the  parlour.; 
which  done,  as  the  cataplafm  had  failed,  they  re- 
tired into  the  kitchen  to  prepare  a  fomentation 
for  me';— and  whrlfl  that  v/as  doing,  my  father 
determined  the  point,  as  you  will  read.-^ 


CHAP.     V. 

YOU-fec  'tis  high  time,  faid  my  father,  ad- 
drefiinj:  himfelf  equally  to  my  -uncle  To- 
by and  Ycrlck,  to, take  this  young  creature  lout  of 
thef:  womens  hands,  and  put  him  into  thofe  of 
a  private  govrrnour.  Marcus  Antoninus  provided 
fourteen  governors  all  at  once  to  fuperintend  his 
fon  Comnvodus's  educatian,v-+^nti,in  fuc  weeks  he 
call.iered  five  of  them.  .1  .know-very  \MeH,  con- 
tinued  my  father,  that  Commodus's  m6thcr;was 
in  love  with  a  gladiator  at  the  time  of  her  con- 
ception ;  which   accounts  for  a  great   many  o£. 
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tTommodus^s  cruelties  when  he  became  emperor  ; 

but  iliil  I  am  of  opinion,  that  thofe  five  whom 

Antoninus  difmilTed,  did  Commodus's  temper,  in 
that  fnort  time,  more  hurt  than  the  other  nine 
were  able  to  re<ftify  all  their  lives  long. 

Now,  as  I  coniider  the  perfon  who  is  to  bea- 
bout  my  fon,  as  the'  mirror  in  which  he  is  to 
view  himfelf  from  morning  to  night,  and  by 
which  he  is  to  adjull  his   looks,  his  carriage,  and. 

perhaps,  the  inmolt  fentiments  of  his  heart ; 

i  would  have  one,  Yorick,  if  pofiible,  poiilhed 
at  all  points,  fit  for  my  child  to  look  into.  This 
is  very  good  fenfe,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  to  him- 
felf.— 

There  is,  continued  my  father,  a  certain 

mien  and  motion  of  the  body  and  all  its  parts, 
both  in  acling  and  fpeaking,  which  argues  a 
man  well  within  : — And  I  am  not  all  furprifed, 
that  Gregory  cf  Nazianzum,  upon  obferving  the 
hafty  and  untoward  geftures  of  Julian,  fliould 
foretel  he  would  one  day  become  an  apoftate  ; — 
or  that  St.  Ambrofe  fliould  turn  his  amanuenfis 
out  of  doors,  bccaufe  of  an  indecent  motion  of 
his  head,  which  went  backM^ards  and  forwards 
like  a  flail  ^ — or  that  Democritus  fnould  conceive 
Protagoras  to  be  a  fcholar,  from  feeing  him  bind 
up  a  faggot,  and  thrufting,  as  he  did  it,  the  fmall 

twigs  inwards There  are  a  thoufand  unnoticed 

cpsiungs, continued  my  father,  which  let  a  pene- 
trating eye  at  once  into  a  man's  foul:  and  I  main- 
tain it,  added  he,  that  a  man  of  fenfe  does  not  lay 
down  his  hat  in  com.ing  into  a  room, — or  take  it 
up  in  going  out  of  it,  but  fomething  efcapes  which 
difcovcrshim. 

It  is   for  thefe  reafons,   continued    my  father, 
that  the  governor  I  make  choice  o',  Ihall  nei- 
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thcr*  lifp,  or  fqulnt,  or  wink,  or  talk  loud,  or  look 
fierce,  or  fooiifli  : — or  bite  his  lips,  or  grind 
his  teeth,  or  fpeak  through  his  nofe,  or  pick  it,  or 
blow  it  with  his  fingers 

Ke  fiiall  neither  walk  faft, — or  flow,  or  fold  his 
arms — for  that  is  lazinefs  ; — or  hang  them  down 
— for  that  is  folly  ;  or  hide  them  in  his  pocket — 
fcr  that  is  nonfenle. 

He  {hall  neiiher  firike,  or  pinch,  or  tickle, 

or  bite,  or  cut  his  nails,  or  hawk,  or  fpit,  or  fnift, 
or  drum  with  his  feet  or  fingers  in  conipajiy  •, — 
nor  (according  to  Erafmus)  fhall  he  fpeak  to  any- 
one in  making  water, —  nor  fiiall  he  point  to  car- 
rion or  excrement.— Now,  this  is  all  nonfenfe  a- 
gain,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  to  himfelf. 

I  will  have  him,  contiiiued  my  father,  cheer- 
ful, facete,  jovial;  at  the  fame  time,  prudent, 
attentive  to  bufmefs,  vigilant,  acute,  argute,  in- 
ventive, quick  in  refolving  doubts  and  fpecula- 
tive  queftions: — he  Ihnll  be  wife,  and  judicious, 
and  learned : — And  why  not  humble,  and  mo- 
derate, and  gentle-tempered,  and  good  ?  laid 
Yorick  : — And  why  not,  cried  my  uncle  Toby, 
free,  and   generous,   and  bountiful,  and    brave  ? 

He   fliall,  my   dear  Toby,    replied  my  father, 

getting  up  and  Ibaking  him  by  the  hand. 

Then,  brother  Shandy,  anfwcred  my  uncle  Toby, 
railing  himfelf  off  the  chair,  and  laying  down  his 
pipe  to  take  hold  of  my  father's  other  hand,— I 
hnmblv  beg  I  may  recommend  poor  J^e  Fevre's 
fon    to  you  i — a   tear  of  joy  of   the    firft  water 

fparkled  in  my  uncle  Toby's  eye,- and  another 

the  fellow  to  it,  in  the  Corporal's,  as  the  propor- 
tion was  made; — you  will  fee  why,  when  you 
lead  Le  Fcvrc's  llory  ; fool  that  1   wa-: !  nor 

*     Fhl.   FiUg*  ina. 
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can  I  recollecb,  (nor  perhaps  you)  without  turning 
back  to  the  place,  what  it  was  that  hindered  me 
from  letting  the  Corporal  tell  it  in  his  own  words  ; 
— but  the  occafion  is  loil, — I  mud  tell  it  now  in 
jnv  own. 


CHAP.     VI. 

The  Story  of  Le  Fevre. 

A'^T  was  fome  time  in  the  fummer  or  that  year 
in  which  Dendermond  was  taken  by  the  al- 
lies,— which  was  about  feven  years  before  my 
father  came  into  the  country, — and  about  as 
many  after  the  time  that  my  uncle  Toby  and 
Trim  had  privately  decamped  from  my  father's 
houfe  in  town,  in  order  to  lay  fome  of  the  fined 
fieges  to  fome  of  the  fined  fortified  cities  in  Eu- 
rope— when  my  uncle  Toby  was  one  evening  get- 
ing  his  fupper,  with  Trim  fitting  behind  him  at 
a  fmall  fideboard, — I  fay  fitting  ; — ^ur  in  confide- 
ration  of  the  Corporal's  lame  knee  (which  fome- 
times  gave  him  exquifite  pain) — when  my  uncle 
Toby  dined  or  fupped  alone,  he  would  never  fuf- 
fer  the  Corporal  to  dand  ;  and  the  poor  fellow's 
reneration  for  his  mailer  was  fuch,  that,  with  a 
proper  artillery,  my  uncle  Toby  could  have  taken 
Dendermond  itfelf,  w^ith  lefs  trouble  than  he  was 
able  to  gain  this  point  over  him  ;'for,  many  a 
time,  when  my  uncle  Toby  fuppofed  theCorporal's 
leg  was  at  red,  he  would  look  back,  and  detect 
him  danding  behind  him  with  the  mod  dutiful 
rcfpeft  : — tliis  bred  more  little  fquabbles  betwixt 
them,  than  all  other  caufes  for  five  and  twenty 
years  together. But   this   is  neither  liere  nor 
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there — why  do  I  mention  It  ? — Ask  my  pen,— it 
governs  me,— I  govern  not  it. 

He  was  one  evening  fitting  thus  at  his  Tapper, 
when  the  landlord  of  a  little  inn  in  the  village, 
came  into  the  parlour  with  an  empty  phial  in  his 
hand,  to  beg  a  glafs  or  two  of  fack  :  'Tis  for  a 
poor  gentleman  — I  think,  of  the  army,  faid  the 
landlord,  w^ho  has  been  taken  ill  at  my  houfe  four 
days  ago,  and  has  never  held  up  his  head  fince,or 
had  a  defire  to  tafte  any  thing,  till  jufh  now,  that 
he  has  a  fancy  for  a  glafs  of  fack,  and  a  thin  toali 
—I  think,  fays  he,  taking  his  hand  from  kis  fore- 
head, it  would  comfort  me. — 

— ^If  I  could  neither  beg,  borrow,  or  buy  fuch 
a  thing,- -added  the  landlord, — I  would  almoft 
(leal  it  for  the  poor  gentleman,  he  is  fo  ill  ; — I 
hope  in  God  he  will  lUll  mend,  continued  he  ; — 
we  are  all  of  us  concerned  for  him. 

Thou  art  a  ^ood-natured  foul,  I  will  anfwer 
for  thee,  cried  my  uncle  Toby  ;  and  thou  fhalt 
drink  the  poor  gentleman's  health  in  a  glafs  of 
fack  th)felf, — and  take  a  couple  of  bottles,  with 
mv  ferv'ice,  and  tell  him,  he  is  heartily  welcome 
to  them,  and  to  a  dozen  more,  if  they  will  do  him 
good. 

Though  I  am  perfuaded  faid  my  \mcle  Toby, 
as  the  landlord  Ihut  the  door,  he  is  a  very  com- 
panionate fellow — Trim, — yet  I  cannot  help  en- 
tertaining a  high  opinion  of  his  gueit  too  ;  there 
jTiultbe  fomething  more  than  common  in  him, 
that,  in  fo  (hort  a  time,  fhould  win  fo  much  upon 
the  affeclions  of  his  holl : — And  of  his  whole  fa- 
mily, added  tlie  Corporal,  for  they  arc  all  concern- 
ed for  him. — Step  after  him,  faiil  my  uncle  Toby, 
— do.  Trim, — and  ask  if  he  knov/s  his  name. 
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— I  have  quite  forgot  it,  truly,  faid  the  land- 
lord, coining  back  into  the  parlour,  witli  tl;e 
Corporal, — but  I  can  afi^  his  fon  again  :— Has  he 
a  fon  with  him  then  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — A 
boy  replied  the  landlord,  of  about  eleven  or 
tv.-elve  years  of  age;— but  the  poor  creature  has 
tafced  almoiT:  as  little  as  his  father  •,  he  does  no- 
thing but  mourn  and  lament  for  him  night  and 
day  : — He  has  not  ftirred  from  the  bed-fide  thefs 
two  days. 

My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  knife  and  fork, 
and  thrull  his  plate  from  before  him,  as  the  land- 
lord gave  him  tlie  account  ;  and  Trim,  without 
being  ordered,  took  it  away,  without  faying  one 
\vord,  and  in  a  few  minutes  after  brought  him 
his  pipe  and  tobacco. 

— Stay  in  the  room  a  little  faid  rn-  uncle  To- 
by.— 

Irim  ! — faid  my  uncie  Toby,  after  he   lighted 

his  pipe,  and  fmoked  about  a  dozen  whifi's 

Trim  came  in  front  of  his  mafier  and  made  his 
bow  J — my  uncle  Toby  fmoked  on,  arid  faid  no 
more. — Corporal?  faid  my  uncle  Toby — the  Cor- 
poral made  his  bow. — INly  uncle  Toby  proceeded 
no  farther,  but  finimed  his  pipe. 

Trim  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  I  have  a  project 
in  my  head,  as  it  is  a' bad  night,  of  wrapping 
myfelfup  warm  in  my  roquelaure,  and  paying 
a  vlfit  to  this  poor  gentleman.  Your  Honour's 
roquelaure,  replied  the  Corporal,  has  not  once 
"been  had  on,  fince  the  night  before  your  Ho- 
nour received  your  wound,  when  we  mounted 
guard  in  the  tretjches  before  the  gate  of  St.  Ni- 
colas ;  and  bcfides,  it  is  fo  cold  and  rainy  a 
night,  that  what  with  the  roquelaure,  and  what 
Vol.  II.  J 
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with  the  weather*  'twill  be  enough  to  give  your 
Honour  your  death,  and  bring  on  your  Honour's 
torment  in  your  grcin.  I  fear  fo,  replied  niy 
uncle  Toby  ;  but  1  am  not  at  reft  in  my  mind. 
Trim,  fmce  the  account  the  landlord  has  given 
me, — I  wifli  1  had  not  known  fo  much  of  this  af- 
fair,— added  my  uncle  Toby, — or  that  I  had 
known  more  of  it : — How  (liall  we  manage  it  ? — 
Leave  it,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  to  me,  quoth 
the  Corporal  ;  I'll  take  my  hat  and  ftick  and  go 
to  the  houfe  and  reconnoitre,  and  aft  according- 
ly -,  and  1  will  bring  your  Honour  a  full  account 
in  an  hour. — Thou  fnalt  go,  Trim  fald  my  uncle 
Toby,  and  here's  a  (hilling  for  thee  to  drink  with 
his  fervant^ — I  fhall  get  it  all  out  of  him,  faid  the 
Corporal  fliutting  the  door. 

l\Iy  uncle  Toby  filled  his  fecond  pipe  ;  and  had 
it  not  been,  that  he  now  and  then  wandered  from 
the  point,  with  confidering  whether  it  was  not 
full  as  well  to  have  the  curtain  of  the  tenaille  a 
{Iraight  line  as  a  crooked  one, — he  might  be 
faid  to  have  thought  of  nothing  elfe  but  poor 
Le  Fevre  and  his  boy,  the  whole  time  he  fmok- 
td  it. 


CHAP.     VIL 

The  Story  of  Le  Fevre  continued. 

IT  was  rot  till  my  uncle  Toby  had  knocked  tl:e 
adies  out  of  his  tldid  pipe,  that  Corporal  Trim 
returned  from  the  inn,  and  gave  him  the  follow- 
ing account. 

I  dcfpaired  at  f.ril  faid  the  Corporal,  of  being 
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able  to  bring  back  your  Honour  any  kind  of  intel- 
ligence concerning  the  poor  Tick  Lieutenant. — Is 
he  in  the  army  then  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby. —  He 
is,  faid  the  Corporal — And  in  what  regiment  ? 
faid  my  uncle  Toby — I'll  tell  your  Honour,  re- 
plied the  Corporal,  every  thing  llraight  forwards, 
as  I  learnt  it. — Then,''^Trim,  111  fill  another  pipe, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  not  intt^rrupt  thee,  till 
thou  hafh  done ;  fo  fit  down  at  thy  eafe,  Trim, 
in  the  window-feat,  and  begin  thy  (lory  again. 
The  Corporal  made  his  old  bow,  which  generally 
fpoke,  as  plain  as  bow  could  fpeak  it. — Your  Ho- 
nour is  good: — And  having  done  that,  he  fat 
down  as  he  was  ordered, — and  began  the  ftory 
to  my  uncle  Toby  over  again  in  pretty  near  the 
fame  words. 

I  defpaired  at  hrfl,  faid  the  Corporal,  of  being 
able  to  bring  back  any  intelligence  to  your  Honour, 
sbout  the  Lieutenant  and  his  fon  :  for  when  I 
aOced  where  his  fervant  w^as,  from  whom  I  made 
myfelf  fure  of  knowing  every  thing  which  was 
proper  to  be  allied — That's  a  right  dillincftion. 
Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby — I  was  anfwered,  an* 
pleafe  your  Honour,  that  he  had  no  fervant  wath 
him  ; — that  he  had  come  to  the  inn  with  hired 
horfes,  which,  upon  finding  himfelf  unable  to 
proceed,  (to  join,  I  fuppofe,  the  regiment)  he  had 
difmifTcd  the  morning  after  he  came.  If  I  get 
better,  my  dear,  fiid  he,  as  he  gave  his  purfe  to 
his  fon  to  pay  the  man, — we  can  hire  horfes  from 
hence.  Bur  ^las  !  the  poor  gentleman  will  ne- 
ver get  from  hence,  faid  the  landlady  to  me, — for 
I  heard  the  death-watch  all  night  long  :— and 
when  he  dies,  the  youth,  his  fon,  will  certainly 
die  with  him  ;  for  he  is  broken-hearted  already. 

I  was  hearing  this  account,  continued  tlic  Cor- 
I2 
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poral,  .when  the  youth  came  into  the  kitchen, 
to  order  the  thin  toad  the  landlord  fpoke  of; — 
but  I  will  do  it  for  my  father  myfelf,  faid  the 
youth. — Pray  let  me  fave  you  the  trouble,  young 
gentleman,  faid  I,  taking  up  a  fork  for  the  pur- 
pofe,  and  offering  him  my  chair  to  fit  down  upon 
by  the  fire,  whilll  I  did  it. — I  believe.  Sir,  faid 
he,  very  modeftiy,  I  can  pleafe  him  beft  myfelf. 
— I  am  fure  faid  I,  his  Honour  will  not  like  the 
toaft  the  worfe  for  being  toafted  by  an  old  foldier 
— The  vouth  took  hold  of  m.y  hand  and  inflant- 
ly  burft  into  tears. — Poor  youth  !  faid  my  uncle 
Tobv  'i — he  has  been  bred  up  from  an  infant  in 
the  army,  and  the  name  of  a  foldier.  Trim,  found- 
ed in  his  ears  like  the  name  of  a  friend-; — I  wifh 
I  had  him  here. 

— I  never  in  the  longed  march,  faid  the  Cor- 
poral, had  fo  great  a  mind  to  my  dinner,  as  I 
had  to  cry  with  him  for  company. — What  could 
be  tjie  matter  with  me,  an'  pleafe  youi  Honour .? 
Nothing  in  the  world,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  To- 
by, blowing  his  nofe, — but  that  thou  art  a  good- 
natured  fellow. 

When  I  gave  him  the  toad,  continued  the 
Corporal,  I  thought  it  was  proper  to  tell  him,  I 
was  Captain  Shandy's  fervant,  and  that  your  Ho- 
nour (though  a  flranger)  was  extremehy  concern- 
ed for  his  father  •, — and  that  if  there  was  any 
thing  in   your   hcufe  or  cellar  (And  thou 

might'll  have  added  my  purfe  too,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby) — he  was  heartily  welcome  to  it: — He  made 
a  very  low  bow,  (which  war»  meant  to  your  Ho- 
nour) but  no  anfwer,— for  his  heart  was  full — 
fo  lie  went  up  flairs  with  the  toalt  :— I  warrant 
yon,  my  dear,  fr.id  I,  as  I  opened  the  kitchen- 
door,  your  father  will  be  well  again. — Mr.  Yorick's 
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curate  was  fmoking  a  pipe  by  the  kitchen- fire, — 
but  faid  not  a  \vord,  good  or  bad,  to  comfort  the 
youth. — I  thought  it  wrong,  added  the  Corporal 
— I  think  fo  too  added  my  uncle  Toby.  * 

When  the  Lieutenant  had  taken  his  glafs  of 
fack  and  tpaft,  he  felt  himfelf  a  little  revived, 
and  fent  down  into  the  kitchen,  to  let  me  know, 
that  in  about  ten  minutes  he  iliould  be  glad  if 
I  would  Itep  up  ftairs. — I  believe,  faid  the  land- 
lord, he  is  going  to  fay  his  prayers, — for  there 
was  a  book  laid  upon  the  chair  by  his  bcd-fide, 
and  as  I  fliut  the  door,  I  faw  his  fon  take  up  a 
cufhlon. ' 

I  thought,  faid  the  curate,  that  you  gentle- 
men of  the  army,  Mr,  Trim,  never  faid  your 
prayers  at  all. — I  heard  the  poor  gentleman  fay 
his  prayers  laft  night  faid  the  landlady,  very  de- 
voutly, and  with  my  own  ears,  or  I  could  not 
have  believed  it. — Are  you  fure  of  it:  replied 
the  curate. — A  foldier  an*  p'eafe  your  Reverence, 
faid  I,  prays  as  often  (of  his  own  accord)  as  a 
parfon  ;  and  when  he  is  figliting  for  his  king, 
and  for  his  own  life,  and  for  his  honour  too,  he 
has  the  moft  reafon  to  pray  to  God,  of  any  one 
in  the  whole  world. — 'Twas  well  faid  of  thee, 
Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — But  when  a  fol- 
dier, faid  I,  an'  pleafe  your  Reverence,  has  been 
ftanding  for  twelve  hours  together,  In  the  trench- 
es, up  to  his  knees  in  cold  water,— or  engaged, 
faid  I,  for  months  together,  in  loiig  and  danger- 
ous marches;— harralTed,  perhaps,  in  his  rear  to 

day, — harrafiing others  to  morrow; detached 

here  ; countermanded  there  ; relthig  this 

night  out  upon  his   arms ;  —beat  up  in  his  iliirt 

the  next ; — benumbed  in  his  joints  ; perhaps 

without  Ilraw  in  his  tent  to  kneel  on  — mull  fay 
i3 
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his  prayers  how  and  when  he  can. — I  believe,  faid 
I, — for  I  was  piqued,  quoih  the  Corporal,  for 
the' reputation  of  the  army — I  believe,  an*  pleafe 
your  Reverence^  faid  I,  that  when  a  foldier  gets 
time  to  pray, — he  prays  as  heartily  as  a  parfon, 
—  though  not  with  all  his  fufs  and  hypocrify — 
Thou  ihouldft  not  have  faid  that,  Trim,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby  ; — for  God  only  knows  who  is  a  hy- 
pocrite, and  who  is  not:— At  the  great  and  ge- 
neral review  of  us  all,  Corporal,  at  the  day  of 
judgement,  (and  not  till  then) — it  will  be  feen 
who  have  done  their  duties  in  this  world, — and 
who  have  not ;  and  we  Oiali  be  advanced,  Trim, 
accordingly. — I  hope  we  iliall,  faid  Trim. — It  is 
in  the  fcriprure,  faid  my  uncle  Toby  ;  and  I  will 
fhovv  it  thee  to-morrcw  : — In  the  mean  time,  we 
may  depend  upon  it,  Trim,  for  our  comfort,  faid 
iny  uncle  Toby,  that  God  Almighty  is  fo  good 
and  juft  a  governor  of  the  world,  that,  if  we  have 
but  done  our  duties  in  it, — it  will  never  be  in- 
quired into,  whether  we  have  done  them  in  a  red 
coat  or  a  black  one  *, — I  hope  not,  faid  the  Corpo- 
ral— But  go  on.  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  with 
thy  llory. 

When  I  went  up,  continued  the  Corporal,  in- 
to the    Lieutenant's    room,  Vvdiich  I   did  not  do, 

till   the    expiration  of  the  ten    minutes,- he 

was  lying  in  his  bed,  with  his  head  raifed  upon 
his  hand,  with  Iiis  elbow  upon  the  pillow,  and 
a  clean  white  cambrick  handkerchief  befide  it : 
— The  youth  was  juft  {looping  down  to  take  up 
the  culhion,  upon  whicli,  I  fuppofed,  he  had 
been  kneeling  ; — the  book  was  laid  upon  the  bed, 

and   as  he   rofe,  in    taking    up  the  .'cufhion 

with  one  hand,  he  reached  out  his  other  to  take 
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It  away  at  the  fame  time Let  it  remain  tliere, 

my  dear,  faid  the  Lieutenant-. 

He  did  not  offer  to  fpeak  to    me,    fill    T  had 

walked  up  clofe  to  hisbedfide  : If  you 

are  Captain  Shandy's  fervant,  faid  he,  you  mull 
prefent  my  thanks  to  your  mailer,  with  niy  little 
boy*s  thanks  along  with  them,  for  his  courtefy 
to  me — If  he  v/as  of  Leven's — faid  the  Lieuten- 
ant— I  told  him  your  honour  was — Then,  faid 
he,  I  ferved  three  campaigns  with  him  in  Flan- 
ders,  and  remember  him  ; — but  'tis  moft  likely, 
as  I  had  not  the  honour  of  any  acquaintance  with 
him,  that  he  knows  nothing  of  me — You  will 
tell  him,  however,  that  the  perfon  his  good  na- 
ture has  laid  under  obligations  to  him,  is  one  Le 
Fevre,  a  lieutenant  in  Angus's  : — but  he  knows 
me  not — faid  he,  a  fecond  time,  mufing  : — pof- 
fibly  he  may  my  flory,  added  he — Pray  tell  tlie 
Captain,  I  was-  the  enfign  at  Trcda,  whofe  wife- 
was  moft  unfortunately  killed  with  a  mulket-fhot, 
as  {he  lay  in  my  arms  in  my  tent — I  remember 
the  ftory,  an'  pleale  your  Honour,  faid  I,  very 
well. — Do  you  fo  ? — faid  he,  wiping  his  eyes  v.-ith 
his  handkerchief, — then  well  ma\^  I. — In  faying 
this,  he  drew  a  little  ring  out  of  his  bofom,  which 
feemed  tied  with  a  black  riband  about  his  neck, 
and  kifs'd  it  twice. — Here,  Billy,    faid  he  ; — the 

boy  flew  acrofs  the  room  to  rhe  bed  fide, '-^ — 

and  falling  down  upon  his  knee,  took  the  ring  in 

his  hand,  and  kifled  it  too,-^ then  kiffed  his 

father,  and  fat  down  upon  the  bed  and  wept. 

I  wilh,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  with  a  deep  figh, 
—  I  wifh.  Trim,  I  was  afleep. 

Your  Honour,  replied  the  Corporal,  is  toQ 
I  4 
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much  concerned  j—fhall  I  pour  your  Honour  out 
a  glafs  of  fack  to  your  pipe  ?— -Do,  Trim,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby. 

I  rememberj  faid  my  uncle  Toby, — flghing  a- 
gain,  tlie  ftory  of  the  Enfign  and  his  wife,  with 
a  circumitancehis  modefty  omitred  j — and  parti- 
cularly well  that  he,  as  well  as  fhe,  upon  fome 
account  or  other,  (I  forget  what)  was  univerfally 
pitied   by    the   whole  regiment  •, — but  fmifli   the 

ftory  thou  art  upon  : Tis  finifhed  already,  faid 

the  Corporal, for  I  could  flay  no  longer, fo 

willied  his  Honour  a  goodnight :  young  Le  Fevre 
rofe  from  off  the  bed,  and  faw  me  to  the  bottom 
ef  the  flairs  *,  and  as  we  went  down  together, 
told  me,  they  had  come  from  Ireland,  and  were 
on  their  route  to  join  the  regiment  in  Flanders — 
But,  alas  !  faid  the  Corporal, — the  Lieutenant's  laft 
day's  march  is  over. — Then  what  Is  to  become  of 
his  poor  boy  !  cried  my  uncle  Tcby. 


CHAP.  VIII. 

The  Story  of  Le  Fevre  continued. 

IT  was  to  my  uncle  Toby's  eternal  honour, — 
though  I  teli  it  only  'or  the  fake  of  thofe 
who,  when  coopM  in  betwixt  a  natural  and  a  po- 
fitive  law,  kn:.w  not,  for  their  fouls,   which  way 

in  tlie  world  to  turn  themfelves That   not- 

withflinding  my  uncle  Toby  was  warmly  en- 
gaged at  tliat  time  in  carrying  on  the  fiegc  of 
Dcndermond,  parallel  wiih  he  allies,  who  pref- 
fcd  theirs  on  fo  vigoroufly,  that  they  fcnrce  allow- 
fd  him  time  to  get  his  dinner, — that  never thelefi. 
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he  gave  up  DendernionLl,  though  he  had  already 

made  a   lodgem':^!it  upon  the  counterrcarp,- 

and  bent  his  whole  thoughts  towards  the  private 
diftrefles  at  the  inn  ;  and,  except  that  he  ordered 
the  garden  gate  to  be  bolted  up,  by  which  he 
might  be  faid  to  have  turned  the  liege  of  Dender- 
mond  into  a  blockade — he  left  Denderrp.ond  to  it- 
felf — to  be  relieved  or  not  by  the  French  King, 
as  the  French  king  thought  good  j  and  only  con- 
fidered  how  he   himfelf  fhouid  relieve   tiie    poor 

Lieutenant  and  his  fon, 

That  kind  being,  who  is  a  friend  to  the 

friendlefs,  (hail  recompenfe  thee  for  this. 

Thou  haft  left  this  matter  fcort,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby  to  the  Corporal,  as  he  was  putting  him  to 
bed,  and  I  will  tell  thee  in  what.  Trim — In  the 
firft  place,  when  thou  madeft  an  offer  of  my  fer- 
vices  to  Le  Fevre, — as  ficknefs  and  travelling  are 
both  expenfive,  and  thou  kneweft  he  was  but  a 
poor  Lieutenant,  with  a  fen  to  fubfiil,  as  well  as 

himfelf,   our  of  his  pay, that   thou  did  ft   not 

make  an  oiler  to  him  of  my  purfe  ;  becaufe,  had 
he  ftood  in  need,  thou    knoweft,    Trim,   he   had 

been  as  welcome  to  it  as  myfelf. Your  honour 

knows,  faid  the  Corporal,  1  had  no  orders  : — True 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby — thou  didft  very  right, 
Trim,  as  a  foldier, — but  certainly  very  wrong  as 
a  man. 

In  the  fecond  place,  for  which,  indeed,  thou 
haft  the  fame  excufe,  continued  my  uncle  Toby, 
— when  thou  offeredft  him  whatever  was  in  my 
houfe, — thou  fliouldft  have  oiTcred  him  my  houfe 

too  : A    fick  brother  oflicer   Ihculd  have   the 

belt  quarters,  Trim  ;  and  if  we  had  him  with  us, 

— we  could  tend  and  look  to  him  : Thou  art 

an  e;{.cellent  nurfc  thyfelf.  Trim,  and,  what  with 

I  s 
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thy  c?.re  of  him,  and  the  old  woman's,  and  his 
boy's,  and  mine  together,  v/e  might  recruit  him 
again  at  once,  and  fet  him  upon  his  legs. 

In  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks,  added  my 

uncle  Toby,   fmiling — he   might    march He 

will  never  march,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  in  this 

world,  faid  the  Corporal: He  will  march  ; 

faid  my  uncle  Toby,  riling  up  from  the  fide  of 

the  bed,  with  one   flioe  off. An'  pleafe  your 

Honour,  faid  the  Corporal,   he  v.  ill  never  march, 

but  to  his  grave : He  fhail  march^  cried  my 

uncle  I  oby,  marching  tlie  foot  which  had  a  (hoe 
on,  though  without  advancing  an  inch, — he  fiiall 

inarch  to  his   regiment. He  cannot   (land  it, 

faid  the  Corporal — He  fhallbe  fupported,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby—  He'll  drop  at  laft,  faid  the  Corpo- 
ral, and  what  will  become  of  his  boy  .''     He  fhall 

not  drop,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  firmly. ^ A- 

well-o'day,  do  what  we  can  for  hiin,  faid  Trim 
maintaining   his  point — the  poor  foul  will   die. 

— He  fhall  not  die,  by    G — ,  cried  my  uncle 
Toby. 

— The  ACCUSING  SPIRIT,  which  flew  up  to 
Heaven's  chancery  with,  the  oath,  blufli'd  as  he 
gave  it  in  ;  and  the  recording  ANGtL,  as  he 
wrote  it  down,  dropp'd  a  tear  upon  the  word,  and 
blotted  it  oiit  for  ever. 

CHAP.  IX. 

— *T^  I^Y  uncle  Toby  went  to  his  bureau, — 
J^^XP"^  ^'^  purfe  into  his  breeches  pocket, 
and  having  ordcre<l  the  Corpor?d  to  go  Ccirly  in  the 
morning  for  a  phyfician, — he  went  to  bed  and  fell 
aflecp. 
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CHAP.     X. 

The  Story  of  Le  Fevre  concluded. 

THE  fun  looked  bright,  the  morning  after  to 
every  eye  in  the  village,  but  Le  Fevre's  and 
his  afflicted  fon's  ;  the  hand  of  death  prefs*d  hea- 
vy upon  his  eye-lids, — and  hardly  could  the  v/heel 
at  the  cidern  turn  round  its  circle, — svhcn  my 
uncle  roby,  who  h^d  rofe  up  an  hour  before  his 
wonted  time  entered  the  Lieutenant's  room,  v.nd^ 
without  preface,  or  apology,  fat  himfelf  down  up- 
on the  chair  by  the  bed-lide,  and,  independently 
of  all  modes  and  culloms,  opened  the  curtain, 
in  the  manner  an  old  friend  and  brother  oflicer 
would  have  done  it,  and  aiked  him  ho\v  he  did, — 
how  he  had  refled  in  the  night, — what  was  his 
complaint, — where  was  his  pain, — and  what  he 
could  do  to  help  him; — and  without  giving  him 
time  to  anfwer  any  one  of  thefe  inquiries,  went  on 
and  told  him  of  the  little  plan  which  he  had  been 
concerting  with  the  Corporal  the  night  before  for 
him — 

You   fhall  go   home  directly,  Le  Fevre, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby,  to  my  houfe, and  we'll 

fend  for  a  do6lor  to  fee  what's  the  matter, — and 
we'll  have  an  apothecary — and  the  Corporal  lliall 

be  your  nurfe  ; and  I'll  be  your  fervant,  Le 

Fevre. 

There  was  a  franknefs  in  my  uncle  Toby, —  not 
the  effect:  of  familiarity, — but  the  caufe  of  it,  — 
which  let  you  at  once  into  his  foul,  and  fliowed 
you  the  go  dnefs  of  his  nature;  to  this,  there 
was  fo.mething  in  his  looks,  and  voice,  and  man-. 
I  6 
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ner  fuperadded,  which  eternally  beckoned  to 
the  unfortunate  to  come  and  take  flielter  under 
him  j  fo  that,  before  my  uncle  Toby  had  half  fi- 
ni.hed  the  kind  oifers  he  was  making  to  the  fa- 
ther, had  the  fon  iafenfibly  preiled  up  clofc  to 
his  knecj,  and  had  taken  hold  of  the  breail  of 
his  coat,  and  was  pulling  ic  towards  him.- 
The  blood  and  fpirits  of  Le  Fcvre,  which  were 
waxing  cold  and  flow  within  him,  and  were  re- 
treating to  their  laft  citadel,  the  heart, — rallied 
back  ;--the  film  forfook  his  eyes  for  a  moment ; — 
he  looked  up  wiflifully  in  my  uncle  Toby's  face, 
— then  call  a  look  upon  his  boy, — and  that  liga- 
ment, fine  as  it  was,  was  never  broken. 

Nature  inftantlyebb'd  again; — the  film  returned 
to  its  place;  the  pulfe  fluttered — (lopp'd — went 
on — throbb'd — ftopp'd  again  moved — (lopp'd— 
iliall  I  go  on  ?  No. 


CHAF.     XI. 

I  AM  fo  impatient  to  return  to  my  own  flory, 
that  what  remains  of  young  Le  Fevre's,  that 
is,  from  this  turn  of  fortune,  to  the  time  my 
uncle  Toby  reconmiended  him  for  my  preceptor, 
fhall  be  told  in  a  very  few  words,  in  the  next 
chapter.  All  that  is  necelTluy  to  be  added  to  this 
chapter,  is  as  follows  : 

That  my  uncle  Toby,  with  young  Le  Fevre  in 
his  hand,  attended  the  poor  Lieutenant,  as  chief 
mourners,  to  his  grave. 

That  the  governor  of  Dendermond  paid  his  ob- 
fequies   all  military  honours  ;  and   that    Yorick 

not  to   be  behind  hand paid   him   all  cccle- 

£a{lic-- — for   he  buried  him  in  his  chancel;—. 
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And  it  appears  likewif.i,  he  preached  a  funeral 
fermon  over  him  : — I  fay,  it  appears  ;-— for  it  v/as 
Yorick*3  cuftom,  which  I  fuppole  a  general  one 
M'ith  thofe  ot  his  profeiuon,  on  uiq  firit  leaf  of  e- 
very  fermon  which  he  compofed,  to  chronicle 
down  the  tiine,  the  place,  and  rhe  occaiion  of  its 
being  preached  -,  to  this^  he  was  ever  wont  to  add, 
fome  ihort  comment  or  itri£lurc  upon  the  fermon 
itfeifj  feidom,  indeed,  much  to  its  credit. — For 
inflance,  This  fermon  upon  the  Jewifh  difpenfa- 
tion — I  don't  Hke  it  at  ah  ; — though  I  own  there 
is  a  Nv'orid  of  water-landish  knowledge  in 
it, — but  'tis  all  tritical,  and  molt  tritically  put 
together. — This  is  but  a  fiimfy  kind  of  a  com- 
pofition  :  what  was  in  my  head  when  I  made 
it? 

— N.  B.  The  excellency  of  this  text  is,  that  it 
will  fult  any  fermon,; — and  of  this  fermon  .—thac 
it  will  fuit  any  text. 

— For  this  fermon  I  (h.all  be  hanged, — for  I 
have  fbolen  the  greateft  part  of  it. — Doiflor  Pai- 
dagunes  found  me  our. 

cO"  Set  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief. 

On  the  back  of  half  a  dozen  I  find  written.  So 
fo,  and  no  more  —  and  upon  a  couple,  Moderato  ; 
by  which,  as  far  as  any  one  may  gather  from  Al« 
tieri's  Itahan  didlionary — but  moitly  from  the 
authority  of  a  piece  of  green  whip-cord,  which 
feemed  to  have  been  the  unravelling  of  Yorick's 
whip-lalh,  with  which  he  has  left  us  the  two  fer- 
mons  marked  Moderato,  and  the  half  dozen  of 
So  fo,  tied  fad  together  in  one  bundle  by  them- 
felves,  one  may  fafely  fuppofe  he  meant  pretty 
near  the  fame  thing. 

ihere  is  bur  one  difficulty  in  the  way  of  this 
conjeQure,  which  is  this,  that  the  moderate's  are 
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five  times  better  than  the  fo  fo's — fhow  ten  times 
more  knowledge  of  the  human  heart  j — have  fe- 
venty  times  more  wit  and  fpirit  in  them  , — (and, 
to  rife  properly  in  my  climax)  — difcover  a  thou- 
fand  times  more  genius, — and,  to  crown  all,  are 
infinitely  more  enrercaining,  than  thofe  tied  up 
with  them : — for  vrhich  reafon,  whenever  Yorick*s 
drarnatick  fermons  are  offered  to  the  world,  though 
I  fnall  admit  but  one  out  of  the  whole  number  of 
the  fo  fo's,  I  fhali,  nevertheiefs,  adven'-ure  to 
print  the  two  moderators  without  any  fort  o£ 
fcruple. 

V/hat  Yorick  could  mean  by  the  words  lenta-- 
mente, —  tenute,  — grave, — and  fometimes  adagio, 
— as  applied  to  theological  compofitions,  and  with 
which  he  has  characleriled  fome  of  thefe  fer- 
mons,  I  dare  not  venture  to  guefs. — I  am  miore 
puzzled  ftill  upon  finding  a  ro£lava  alta  !   upon 

one  ; Con  ftrepito  upon  the  back  of  another; 

— Scicihiana  upon  a  third  ; — Alia  capella  upon 
a  fourth  ; — Con  I'arco  upon  ihis  ; — Senza  I'arco 
upon  that  j — All  I  know  is,  that  they  are  mufical 
terms,  and  have  a  meaning  ; — and,  as  he  was  a 
mufical  man,  I  will  make  no  doubt,  but  that,  by 
fome  quaint  application  of  fuch  metaphors  to 
the  compofitions  in  hand,  they  imprefled  very  di- 
fti'icl  ideas  of  their  fevcral   charaders  upon  his 

fancy, whatever  they  may  do  upon  that  of  o- 

thers. 

Amongft  thefe,  there  is  that  particular  fermon 
which  has  unaccountably  led  me  into  this  digref- 

fioii the    funeral  fermon  upon  poor  Le  Fe- 

vre,  wrote  out  vciy  fairly,  as  if  from  a  haft y 
copy.  I  lake  notice  of  it  the  more,  becaufe  it 
feems  to  have  been  his  favourite  compofition— » 
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It  is  upon  mortdlity  ;  and  it  is  tied  length- v/ays 
and  crois-vvays,  with  a  yarr.  thrum,  and  tlien  roll- 
ed up  and  tv/ilied  round,  with  a  haU  {heet  of 
dirty  blue  paper,  whicli  feems  to  have  been  once 
the  call  cover  of  a  general  review,  which,  to  this 
day  fmells  horribly  01  horfe-drugs.  Whether 
thefe  marks  of  humiliation  were  defigned, — I 
fomething  doubt  j  becauk  at  the  end  of  ihe  fer- 
mon,  (and  not  at  the  beginning  of  it)  —very  dif- 
ferent irom  his  way  of  treating  the  reit,  he  had 
wrote 

.     Bravo  I 

though  not   very  offenfively for  it  is  at 

two  inches,  at  lealt,  and  a  halPs  ditiance  from, 
and  below  the  concluding  line  of  the  fermcn, 
at  the  very  extremity  cf  the  page,  and  in  that 
right  hand  corner  of  it,  which,  you  know,  is  ge- 
nerally covered  with  your  thumb  •,  and  to  do  It 
juftice,  it  is  wrote  befides,  with  a  crow's  quill,  (o 
faintly,  in  a  fmall  Italian  hand>  as  fcarce  to  fo- 
licit  the  eye  towards  the  place,  whether  your 
thumb  is  there  or  not, — lb  that,  from  the  manner 
cfit,  it  fland.s  half  excufed  j  and  being  wrote, 
moreover,  with  very  pale  ink,  diluted  almo't  to 
nothingj — *tis  morehke  a  ritratto  of  the  fiiadow 
of  vanity,  than  of  VAMiyherfelf — of  the  two; 
refcmbling  rather  a  faint  thought  of  tranfient  ap- 
plaufe,  fecretly  itirring  up  in  the  lieart  of  the 
ccmpofer,  than  a  grofs  mark  of  it,  coarfely  ob- 
truded upon  the  wond. 

With  all  thefe  extenuations,  I  am  aware,  that 
in  publifliing  this,  I  do  no  fen'ice  to  Yorick's 
charafler  as  a  modeit  man  , — but  all  men  have 
their  failings!  and,  what  lelfens  this  itill  fartlier, 
and  altnoil  \s-ipcs  it  away,  ib  this,  That  the  word 
vas  (truck  through  fome  time  afterwards  (as  ap- 
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(from  a  difrerent  tint  of  the  ink)  with  a  line  quite 
acrofs  it  in  this  manner,  ftftiW-f^ — as  if  he  had 
retracleu,  or  was  aOiamed  of  the  opinion  he  had 
once  entertained  of  it. 

Thefi;  fhort  characters  of  his  fermons,  were  al- 
ways written,  excepting  in  this  one  inftance,  up- 
on the  firft  leaf  of  his  fermon,  v/hich  ferved  as 
a  cover  to  it ;  and  ufually  upon  the  infide  of  it, 
which  was  turned  towards  the  text  : — but  at 
the  end  of  his  difcourfe,  where,  perhaps  he  had 
five  or  fix  pages,  and  fometimes,  perhaps,  a  whole 
fcoreto  rurnhimfelf  in, — he  took  a  larger  circuit, 
and,  inJeed,  a  much  more  mettlefome  one  ; — as 
if  he  had  fnatchsd  the  occafion  of  unlacing  him.- 
felf  with  a  few  more  froiickfom.e  llrokes  at  vice, 
than  the  ftraitnefs  of  the  pulpit  allowed. — ^Thefe, 
though,  hullar-like,  tliey  Ikirmifh  lightly  and  out 
of  all  order,  are  dill  auxiliaries  on  the  fide  of  vir- 
tue.—  Tell  me  then.  Mynheer  Vander  Bloneder- 
dondergewdenftronke,  why  they  Ihould  not  be 
printed  together  ? 


.      CHAP.     XII. 

WHEN  my  uncle  Toby  had  turned  every 
thing  into  money,  and  fettled  all  ac- 
couuis  betwixt  the  agent  of  the  regiment  and 
Le  Fevre,  and  betwixt  Le  Fevrc  and  all  man- 
kind,  there   remained   nothing    more  in  my 

uncle  ^roby's  hands,  than  an  old  regimental  coat, 
and  a  fword  •,  fo  that  my  uncle  Toby  found  little 
or  no  oppofition  from  the  world  in  taking  ad- 
miniftrarioM.  The  coat,  my  uncle  Toby  gave 
the  Corporal : Wear  it  Trim,  faid  my  un- 
cle Toby,  as  long  as  it  v/ill  hold  together,  for  th^ 
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fake  of  the  DOor  Lieutenant And  this 


faid  my  uncle  Toby,  taking  up  the  fword  in  his 
hand,   and  drawing  it  out  of  the  fcabbard  a^   he 

fpoke -and this,  Le   Fevre,  I'ii   fave  for  thee  ; 

'tis  all  the  fortune,  continued    my    uncle 

Toby,  hanging  it  upon  a  crook,    and  pointing  to 

it, 'lis  all  the  fortune,  my  dear  Le  Fevre, 

which  God  h^s  left  thee  •,  but  if  he  has  given 
thee  a  heart  to  fieht  thy  way  with  it  in  the  world, 
— and  thou  doelt  it  like  a  man  of  honour,— 'tis 
enough  for  us. 

As  foon  as  mv  uncle  Toby  had  laid  a  founda- 
tion, and  taught  him  to  infcribe  a  regular  poly- 
gon in  a  circle,  he  fent  him  to  a  public  fchool, 
where,  excepting  Whitfundde  and  Chriitma?, 
at  which  times  the  Corporal  was  punctually  dif- 
patched  for  him, — he  remained  to  the  fpring  of 
the  vear  feventeen  •,  when  the  ftcries  of  the  em- 
peror's fending  his  army  into  Hungary  againll 
the  Turks,  kindling  a  fpark  of  hre  in  his  bofom, 
Jie  left  his  Greek  and  Latin  without  leave,  and 
throwing  himfelf  upon  his  knees  before  my  un- 
cle Toby,  begged  his  father's  fword,  and  my  un- 
cle Toby's  leave  along   with  It,  to  go  and  try  his 

fortune  under  Eugene. Twice  did  my  uncle 

Toby  forget  his  wound,  and  cry  out>  Le  Fevre  ! 
I  will  go  with  thee,  and  then  ihait  fight  befide 
mc — And  twice  he  laid  his  hand  upon  his  groin, 
and  hung  down  liis  head  in  lorrow  and  difconfo- 
lation. — 

My  uncle  Toby  took  down  the  fword  from  the 
crook,  where  it  had  hung  untouched  ever  fince 
the  Lieutenmt'.^  death,  and  delivered  it  to  the 
Corpond  to  brighten  up  ; and  having  detain- 
ed Le  Fevre  a  fnigle  fortnight  to  equip  liim,  and 
contra£l  for  his  paflage  to  Leghorn, — he  put  the 
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fword  into  his  hand, — ^If  thou  art  brave,  Le  Fevre, 
faid  my  uncls  Toby,  this  will  not  fail  thee — ^but 

Fortune,   faid  he  (mufing  a  little) Fortune 

may And  if  fliedoes — added  my  uncle  Toby, 

embracing  hirn,  come  back  again  to  me,  Le  Fevre, 
and  we  will  fnape  thee  another  coiirfe. 

The  greateft  injury  could  not  have  opprefled 
the  heart  ofLe  Fevre  more  than  my  uncleToby's 
paternal  kindnefs  •,  — he  parted  from  my  uncl<! 
Tobv,  as  the  belt  of  fons  from  the  bed  of  far- 
thers :  both  dropped  tears  : — and  as  my  uncle  To- 
by gave  him  his  lad  kifs,  he  ilipped  fixty  guineas, 
tied  up  in  an  old  purfe  of  his  father's  in  which 
was  his  mother*s  ring,  into  his  hand, — and  bid 
God  blefs  him. 


CHAP.     XIII. 

LE  Fevre  got  up  to  the  Imperial  army  jufl 
time  enough  to  try  what  metal  his  fword 
was  made  of,  at  the  defeat  of  the  Turks  before 
Belgrade  ;  but  a  feries  of  unmerited  mifchanc-es 
had  purfued  him  from  that  moment,  ^nd  trodc 
clofe  upon  his  heels  for  four  years  together  after  : 
he  had  withftood  thefe  buffetings  to  the  laft,  till 
ficknefs  overtook  him  at  Marfeilles,  from  whence 
he  wrote  my  uncle  Toby  word,  he  had  loll  his 
time,  his  fervices,  his  health,  and,-in  (hort,  every 
thing  but  his  fword; — and  was  waiting  for  the 
firft  fliip  to  return  back  to  him. 

As  this  letter  came  to  hand  about  fix  weeks 
before  Sufannah's  accident,  Le  Fevre  was  hourly 
expe<fled  ;  and  w?is  uppermoft  in  my  uncle  To- 
by's mind  all  the  time  my  father  was  giving  him 
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and  Yonck  a  defcription  of  ^^hat  kind  of  a  per- 
fon  he  would  choofe   for  a  preceptor  to  me  :  biit 
as    my  uncle   Toby    thought  my   father    at  fitft 
fomewhat    fanciful    in  tli^  accompl-fliments  he 
required,  he  forbore  mentioning  Le  Fevre  snamc 
__tiii  the    charaaer,  by  Yorick's  interpohtion, 
endinrr^unexpeaedly,  in  one  who  (l.ould  be  gen- 
tle tempered,  and  (generous,  and  good,  it  imprel- 
fed  the  ima^e  of  Le  Fevre,  and  his  intereft,  upon 
nw  uncle  Toby  fo  forcibly,  he  rofe  inaantly   off 
his  chair  •,  and  layinj  down  his  pipe,  m  order  to 
take  hold  of  both  mv  father's  hands— I  beg,  bro- 
ther Shandy,  faid  m'y  uncle  Toby,  I  may  recom- 
mend poor  Le  Fevre*s  fon  to  you-I  befeech  you, 
do,  added  Yorick— Hehas  a  good  heart,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby— And    a  brave    one  too,  an    pieaic 
your  Honour,  faid  the  Corporal. 

^  The  beft  hearts.  Trim,  are  ever  the  bravelt, 
replied  my  uncle  Tobv-And  the  greateft  cow- 
ards,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  in  our  regiment, 
were  the  greateil  rafcais  in  it— There  was  ferjeant 

Kumber,  and  enfign 

We'll  talk   of  them,  faid  my  father,  another 


tmie. 


CHAP.  XIV. 

WHAT  a  jovial  and  a  merry  world  would 
this  be,  may  it  pleafe  your  Worfliips,  but 
for  that  inextricable  labyrinth  of  debts,  cares, 
woes,  want,  grief,  difcontent,  melancholy,  large 
jointures,  impofitions,  and  lies ! 

Doaor  Sh^p,  like  a  fon  of  a  w ,  as  "^7^^" 

ther  called   him  Tor  it,— to  exalt  himfelf— debaf- 
ed  me  to  death,  and  made  ten  thoufand  times 
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more  of  Sufannah's  accident,  than  there  wa5  any 
grounds  for  ;  fo  that  in  a  week's  time,  or  lefs,  it 
was  in  every  body's  mouth.  That  poor  Mailer 
Shandy  *  *  *  *  *  *  entire- 
ly  And    Fa:.ie,   who  loves  to    double  every 

thing, — In  three  days  more,  had  fworn  pofitively 
flie  faw  it  j  and  all  the  world,  as  ufual,  gave  cre- 
dit to  her  evidence «  That  the  nurfery  win- 
dow had  not  only.       *  *  *  * 

*  *  *  '  *  #  *  *  *  . 
but  that           *           *            *          ^          ^  i 

*  *      *      *      '*      *      *'s  aho." 

Could  the  v/orld  have  been  iu^d  like  a  body- 
corporate, my  father  had  brought  an  ac- 
tion upon  rhe  cafe,  and  trounced  it  fuificientJy  ; 
but,  to  fall  foul  of  individuals  about  it — as  eve- 
ry foul  v/ho  had  mentioned  the    affair,  did  it  with 

the  greateft  pity  imaginable 'twas  like  flying 

in  t!is  very  face  of  his  bed:  friends  : — And  yet  to 
acquisfee  under  the  report,  in  filence — was  to  ac- 
knowledge it  openly, — at  Icaft  in  the  opinion  of 
one  half  of  the  world  ;  and   to   make  a  buftle  a- 

gain,  in  contradicting  ic was  to  confirm  it  as 

Itrongly  in  the  opinion  of  the  other  half. — 

— Was  ever  poor  devil  of  a  country  gentleman 
fo  hampered  ?  faid  my  father. 

I  would  ihow  him  publicly,  fald  my  uncle  To- 
by, at  the  market  crofs. 

— 'Twill  have  no  eilcdl:,  faid  my  father.. 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent.  223 


CIIAP.     XV. 

ril  put  him,  however,  into  breeches,  faii 

Ciy  father, — let  the  world  fay  what  it  will. 

CHAP.   XVL 

THERE  are  a  thoufand  refolutloiis,  Sir,  both 
in  church  and  ftate,  as  well  as  in  matters. 
Madam,  of  a  more  private  concern, — which, 
though  they  have  carried  all  the  appearance  in 
the  world  of  being  taken,  and  entered  upon  in  a 
hafty,  hair-brained,  and  unadvifed  manner,  were, 
notwithfhanding  this,  (and  could  you  or  I  have 
got  into  the  cabinet,  or  flood  behind  the  curtain, 
we  (liould  have  found  it  was  fo)  weigiied,  poifed 
and  perpended — argued  upon — canvafied  through 
■ — entered  into,  and  examined  on  all  fides  withfo 
much  coolnefs,  that  the  goddess  of  coolness 
herfcK  ({  do  not  take  upon  me  to  prove  her  exig- 
ence; could  neither  have  wifhed  it,  or  done  it 
better. 

Of  the  number  of  thefe  was  my  father's  refo- 
lution  cf  putting  m^e  into  breeches  ;  which  though 
determined  at  once — in  a  kind  of  huff,  and  a  de- 
fiance of  all  mankind,  had,  nevertheiefs,  been 
pro'd  and  con'd,  and  judicially  talked  over  be- 
twixt him  and  my  niother  about  a  month  before, 
in  two  feveral  beds  of  juftice,  which  my  father 
had  held  for  that  purpofe.  I  fliall  explain  the  na- 
ture of  tlsefe  beds  of  julticc  in  my  next  chapter  ; 
and,  in  the  chapter  following  tliat,  yor  iliall  ftep 
with  me,   Madam,  behind  the  curtain,    only  to 
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hear  in  what  kind  of  manner  my  father  and  mv 
mother  debated,  between  themfelves,  this  affiiir  of 
the  breeches,  from  which  you  may  form  an  idea 
how  they  debated  all  lelTer  matters. 


CHAP.  X\ai. 

THE  ancient  Goths  of  Germany,  who  (the 
learned  Culverius  is  pofitive)  were  iirft 
feated  in  the  country  between  the  Viftula  and 
the  Oder,  and  who  afterwards  incorporated  the 
Hercuii,  the  Buglans,  and  Ibme  other  Vandallic 
clans  to  'em,  had  all  of  them  a  wife  cuftom  of 
debating  every  thing  of  importance  to  their  ftate, 

twice  ;    that  is, once  drunk,  and  once  fcber  : 

Drunk— that  their  councils  might  not  want 

vigour  -, and  fober that  they  might  not 

difcretion. 

Now  my  father,  being  entirely  a  water  drinker, 
—was  a  long  time  gravelled  almolt  to  death,  in 
turning  this  as  much  to  his  advantage,  as  he  did 
every  other  thing,  which  the  ancients  did  oriaid  ; 
and  it  was  not  till  the  feventh  year  of  his  mar- 
riage, after  a  thoufand  fruitlefs  experiments  and 
devices,  that  he  hit  upon  an  expedient  which  an- 

fwered  the  purpofe  : and  that  was,  when  any 

dilTicult  and  momentous  point  was  to  be  fettled 
in  the  family,  which  required  grci.t  fobricty,  and 
great  fpirit  too,  in  its  determination, — he  fixed 
and  fet  apart  the  firft  Sunday  night  in  the  month, 
and  the  Saturday  night  uhich  immediately  pre- 
ceded it,  to  argue  it  over  in  bed  with  my  mo- 
ther :I3y  which  contrivance,  if  you  confider,  Sir, 
with    yourfelf,  *^»**«*       * 
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Thefe  my  father,  humouroufiy  enough,  called 

his  beds  of  jullice  -, for,  from  the  two  different 

councils  taken  in  thefe  two  different  humours,  a 
middle  one  was  generally  found  out,  which  touch- 
ed the  point  of  wifdom  as  well  as  if  he  had  got 
drunk  and  fober  an  hundred  times. 

It  mud  not  be  made  a  fecret  of  to  the  world, 
that  this  anfwers  full  as  well  in  literary  difculTions, 
as  either  in  military  or  conjugal  j  but  it  is  not  e- 
very  author  that   can  try  the  experiment    as  the 

Goths  and  Vandals  did  it or,  if  he  can,  may 

it  be  always  for  his  body's  health  ?  and  to  do  it, 
as  my  father  did  it, — am  I  fure  it  would  be  al- 
ways for  his  fouFs  ? 

My  way  is  this  : 

In  all  nice  and  ticklifli  difcufTions, — (of  which, 
heaven  knows,  there  are  but  too  many  in  my 
book, — where  I  find  1  cannot  take  a  ilep  with- 
out the  danger  of  having  either  their   Worihips 

or   their   Revereiices    upon  my  back 1  write 

one   half  full,  and  t'other  frfting  ; or  write 

it  all  full,  and  corre<fl   it  falling  ; or  write  it 

falling,  and  correal  it  fu!l, — for  they  all  come 
to  the  fame  thing  : So  that,  wi  h  a  lefs  varia- 
tion from  my  father's  plan,  than  my  faher's 
from  the  Gothic — I  feel  myfelf  upon  a  par  with 
him  in  his  firft  bed  of  jullice, —  and  no  way  in- 
ferior to  liim  in  his  fecond Thefe    different 

and  almofl  irreconcileable  effe(fls,  flow  uniformly 
from  the   wife  and  wonderful  mechanlfm  of  na- 

.ture> of  which — be  hers   the  honour. All 

that  we  can. do,  is,  to  turn  and  work  the  machine 
to  the  improvement  and  better  manufa(flory  of 
the  arts  and  fcieices. 

Now,  when  I  v/rite  full, — I  write  as  If  I  was 
iiever  to   write  falling  again  as  long  as  I  live  \ — 
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that  is,  I  write  free  from  jhe  cares,  as  well  as  the 
terrors  of  the  world. — I  count  not  the  number  of 
my  fears, — nor  does  my  fancy  go  forth  into  dark 

entries  and  bye-corners  to  antedate  my  (labs. 

In  a  word,  my  pen  takes  its  courfe  ;  and  I  write 
on,  as  much  from  the  fuinefs  of  my  heart  as  my 
llomach. 

But  when,  an'   pleafe  your  Honours,  I   indite 

failing  ;  'tis  a  diiterent  llcry. 1  pay  the  world 

all  poihble  attention  and  re fpefl, and  have  as 

great  a  Ihare  (whilfb  it  ialts)  of  that  underftrap- 
ping  virtue  of  difcretion,  as  the  bell  of  you. —  So 
that  betwixt  both,  I  write  a  careiefs  kind  of  a  ci- 
vil, nonfenfical,  good-humoured,  Shandean  book, 
which  will  do  your  hearts  good 

And  all  your  heads  too,  provided  you  un- 

derfland  it. 


CHAP.     XVIII. 

WE  fliouid  begin,  faid  my  father,  turning 
himfelf  half  round  in  bed,  and  fhifting  his 
pillow  a  little  towards  my  mother's,  as  he  opened 
the  debate — we  fhould  begin  to  think,  Mrs.  Shan- 
dy, of  putting  this  boy  into  breeches. 

We  (hould  fo, — faid  my  mother We  defer 

it,  my  dear,  quoth  my  father,  ihamefuUy.- 

I  think  we  do,  Mr.  Shandy, faid  my  mo- 
ther   

Not  but  the  child  looks  extremely  well, 

faid  my  father,  in  his  veils  and  tunics. 

■He  does  look  very  well  in  them^ — replied 


my  mother. 
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And  for  that  rcafon,  it  would  almoft  be  a 

fm,  added  my  father,  to  take  hiin  out  of 'em. 

It  would  fo — laid  my  mother  : — But,  indeed, 
he  is  growing  a  very  tall  lad, — rejoined  my  father 

— He  is  very  tall  for  his  age,  indeed— faid  my 
mother — 

-- — I  can-not  (maling  two  fyllables  of  it}  i- 
magine,  quoth  my  father,  who  the  deuce  betakes 
after. 

I  cannot  conceive,  for  my  life, — faid  my  mo- 
ther  

Humph  ! -faid  my  father. 

(The  dialogue  ceafed  for  a  moment.) 

—I  am  very  flicrt,  myfelf,— continued  my  fa- 
ther gravely. 

You  are  very  fliort,  Mv.  Shandy,—faid  m.v  mo- 
ther  

Hump  !  quoth  my  father  to  himfeif,  a  fecond 
time  :  in  muttering  which,  he  plucked  his  pillow 
a  little  farther  from  my  mcther's—and  turnincr 
about  again,  there  was  an  end  of  the  debate  for 
*-hree  minutes  and  an  half. 

When  he  gets  thefe  breeches  made,    cried 

my  father,  in  a  higher  tone,  he'll  look  like  a  beafc 
in  e'm. 

He  will  be  very  awkward  in  them  at  firfc,  re- 
plied my  mother 

— And 'twill  be  lucky,  if  that's  the  worft  oii't, 
added  my  father. 

It  will  be  very  lucky,   anfwcred   my  mother— 

1  fuppofe,  replied  my  father, making  fomc 

paufe  firft—he'll  be  cxadly  like  other  people's 
children.    » 

Exacllv,  f^id  my  mother—— 

Though  I  {hould  be  forry  for  that,  added 

my  father  :  and  fo  the  debate  ftopped  again. 
Vol.  II.  K 
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They  fliould  be  of  leather,  faid  my  father, 

turning  him  about  again. - 

They  wiii  lad  him,  faid  my  mother,  the  long- 
eft. 

But  he  can  have  no  linings  to  *em,  replied  my 
father. 

He  cannot  faid  my  mother. 

'Twere  better  to  have  them  of  fuRian,  quoth 
jny  father. 

Nothing  can  be  better,  quoth  my  mother 

Except  dimitty,  — replied  my  father, 

^Tis  beft  of  all,— replied  my  mother 

— One  ^niifl  not  give  him  his  death,  hov/ever, 
interrupted  my  father. 

By  no  means  faid  my  mother  : and  fo  the 

dialogue  flood  Hill  again. 

lam  refolved  however,  quoth  my  father,  break- 
ing filence  the  fourth  time,  he  fliall  have  no  poc- 
kets in  them. 

There  is  no  occaHon  for  any,  faid  my  mo- 
ther  

I  mean  in  his  ccat  and  waiftcoat, cried  my 

father. 

1  mean  fo  too,  replied  ray  mother 

— ThiOugh  if   he  gets  a  gig  or   a  top poor 

fouls  !   it  is  a  crown    and  fceptre  to  them, — they 
fliould  have  where  to  fccure  it. 

Order  it  as  you  pleafe,  Mr.  Shandy,  replied  my 
jnother 

But  don't  you   think  it  light  .?  added   my 

father,  preffnig  the  point  home  to  her. 

Perfedlly,   faid  my  mother,  if  it  pleafes   ycu, 

Mr.  Shandy 

— There's  for  you  !  cried  my  father,  lofng  tem- 
per« Pleafcij  me  ! — You  never  will  dillinguifli, 
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Mrs.  Shandy,  nor  fhall  I  ever  teach  you  to  do  it, 
betwixt  a  point  of  pleafure  and  a  point  of  conve- 
nience.— This  was  en  the  Sunday  night  *, — and 
fartlier  this  chapter  fayeth  not. 


CHAP.    XIX. 

AFTER  my  father  had  debated  the  affair  of 
the  breeches  with  my  mother,— he  confui3«» 
cd  Albertus  Rubenius  upon  it  5  and  Albertus  Ru* 
bcnius  ufed  my  father  ten  times  worfe  ia  thft 
confultation  (if  poflible.)  than  even  my  father  had 
ufed  my  mother  :  For  as   —jbenius  had  wrote  ^ 

quarto  exprefs,  De  re  Vefriaria  Veterumj- il 

was  Rubenius's  bufmefs  to  h-ave  o^iven  my  fathe? 

fome  hghts. On  the  contrary,  my  father  might 

as  well  have  thought  of  ex  trailing  the  feven 
■cardinal  virtues  out  of  a  long  beard,  as  of  extrac- 
ting a  {ingle  word  out  of  Rubenius  upon  the  fub- 
jeft. 

Upon  every  article  of  ancient  drefs,  Rubenius 
was  very  communicative  to  my  father  j  he  gave 
him  a  full  nnd  fatisfaclory  account  of 

The  To£;a,  or  loofe  gown. 

The  Chfamys. 

The  Ephod. 

The  Tunica,  or  Jacket, 

The  Syntheiis. 

The  Pa^nula. 

The  Lacerna,  w'nh  its  Cucullus. 

The  Paludamentum. 

The  Prxtcxta. 

The  Sagum,  or  foldier^s  jerkin, 
K2 
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the  trabea  :  of  which,  according   to   Suetonius, 

there  were  three  kinds. 

—But  what  are  ail  thefe  to  the  breeches  ?  faid 
my  father. 

Rubenius  threw  him  down  upon  the  counter  all 
kinds  of  Ihoes  which  had  been  in  fafliion  with  the 
Romans, — There  was. 

The  open  fhoe. 
The  clofe  flioe. 
The  flip  flioe. 
The  wooden  fhoe. 
The  foe. 
The  bulkln. 
And  the  military  (hoe  v.-ith  the  hob-nails  in 
it,  which  Juvenal  takes  notice  of. 
There    were.   The  clogs. 
The  patins. 
The  pantouflcs, 
The  brogues. 

The  fandals  with  latchets  to  them. 
There  was,  The  felt  flioe. 
The  linen  Ihoe. 
The  laced  {\\oe. 
The  braided  (lioe. 
The  calceus  incifus. 
And  The  calceus  roftratus. 
Rubenius  Ihewedmy  fatherhowwell  they  all  fit- 
ted,— in  whatmianner  they  laced  on^ — \^ith  what 
points,    ftraps,    thongs,    latchets,    ribands,  j'^gs, 

and  ends 

— But  I  want  to  be  informed  about  the  breeclv» 
cs,  faid  my  father. 

Albertus  Rubenius  informed  my  father,  that  the 
Romans  manufad:ured  (luffs  of  various  fabrics, 
— fome  plain, — fome  ftripcd, —  others  diapered 
throughout  the   whole  contexture  of  the  \\col, 
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with  Clk  and  gold — ^That  linen  did  not  begin  to 
be  in  common  ufe,  till  towards  the  declenlion  of 
the  empire,  when  the  Egyptians,  coming  to  fet- 
tle amongft  them,  brought  it  into  vogue. 

— That  perfons  of  quality  and  fortune  diftln- 
guifhed  themfelvesby  the  linenefs  and  whitenefs 
of  their  clothes ;  which  colour  (next  to  purple, 
which  vras  appropriated  to  the  great  oiEces,)  they 
moft  attested  and  wore  on  their  birth-days  and 
public  rejoicings.  That  it  appeared  from  the 
bed  hiftorians  of  thofe  times,  that  they  frequent- 
ly fent  their  clothes  to  the  fuller,  to  be  cleaned 
and  whitened — but  that  the  inferior  people,  to 
avoid  that  expence,  generally  wore  brown  clothes, 
and  of  a  fomething  coarfer  texture, — till  towards 
the  beginning  of-  Auguflus's  reign,  when  the 
flare  dreiled  like  his  mafler,  and  almoR  every 
diftinfbi'jn  of  habiliment  was  loft,  but  the  Latus 
Clavus. 

And  what  v/as  the  Latus  Clavus  ?  faid  my  fa- 
ther. 

Rubenius  told  him,  that  the  point  was  ftill  II- 
tio:atin^  amon^fl  the  learned  : — Tliat  Ec[natius 
Sigonius,  Bofiius,  Ticinenfi^,  Bayiius,  Budceus, 
.Salmafius,  Lipfius,  Lazius,  Ifaac  Caufabon,  and 
Jofeph  Scaliger,  all  differed  from  each  other, — 
and  he  from  them  :  That  fome  took  it  to  be  the 
button, — fome  the  coat  itfelf, — others  only  the 
colour  of  it  : — That  the  great  Bayfius,  in  his 
Wardrobe  of  the  Ancients,  chap.  12. — honeftly 
faid,  he  knew  not  what  it  was, — v/hether  a  ti- 
bida, — a  Itud, — a  button, —  a  loop, — a  buckle, — 

or  clafps  and  keepers. 

— ISIy  fatherlofl  the  horfc,  but  not  the-faddle 
— They 'arc  hooks  and  eyes,  faid  my  father — and 

K3 
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with  hooks  and  eyes  he  ordered  my  breeches  to 
be  made, 

CHAP.  XX. 

WE  are  now  going  to  enter  upon  a  new 
fcene  of  events. 

— Leave  we  then  the  breeches  in  the  taylor** 
hands,  with  my  father  flandfng  over  him  with 
his  cane,  reading  him  as  he  fat  at  work  a  leclnrc 
upon  the  latus  clavus,  and  pointing  to  the  pre- 
cife  part  of  the  waiaband,  where  he  was  deter- 
mined to  have  it  fevv-ed  on. 

Leave  we  my  mother {trueft  of  all  the  Po- 
cocurante's of  her  fex  !) careiefs  about  it,  ai 

about  every  thing  elfe  in  the  vvorld  v/hich  con- 
cerned   her  ; that  is,   indifferent  whether  it 

was  done    this  M'^ay  or  that, provided  it  wai 

but  done  at  all. 

Leave  we  Slop  likewife  to  the  full  profits  of  all 
my  difhonours. 

Leave  we  poor  Le  Fevre  to  recover,  and  get 

home  from  IVIarleilles   as  he   can And  laft  of 

all becaufe  the  hardeft  of  all,— — 

Let  us   leave,  if  poflible,   myfclf ; But  'ti» 

impofTible, 1  muft   go  along  with  you  to  the 

end  of  the  work. 


CHAP.  XXL 

IF  the  reader  has  not  a  clear  conception  of  the 
rood  and  a  half  of  ground  which  lay  at 
the  bottom  of  mv  uncle  Toby's  kitchen  garden, 
and  which  was  the  fcenc  of  fo  manv   of  his  de- 
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Hcious  hours, — the  fault  Is  not  in  me,  but  hi  his 

imagination  ; for  I    am  fure  I  gave  him  fo 

minute  a  defcription,  I  was  slmoft  aihamed^of 
it. 

When  Fate  was  looking  forwards  one  after- 
noon, into  the  great  tranfa^tions  of  future  times, 
— and  recollecfted  for  what  purpofes  this  little 
plot,  by  a  decree  fail  bound  down  in  iron,  had 

f>een  deftined, — -fhe  gave  a  nod  to  nature. 

Twas  enough — Nature  threw  half  a  fpadeful  of 
the  kindlieil:  compoft  upon  it,  andjuft  fo  much 
clay  in  it,  as  to  retain  the  forms  of  angles   and 

ifidsntings, and  fo  little  of  it   too,  as  not  to 

cling  to  the  fpade,  and  render  works  of  fo  much 
glorvj  nafty  in  foul  weather. 

jNIy  uncle  Toby  came  down,  as  the  reader  has 
been  informed,  with  plans  along  with  him,  of  al- 
moft  every  fortified  town  in  Italy  and  Flanders  ; 
fo,  let  the  Dukvi  of  Marlborough,  or  the  Allies, 
hive  fet  down  before  what  town  they  pleafed,  my 
cncb  Toby  was  prepared  for  them. 

His  way,  which  v.-as  the  fimplefi  one  in  the 
world,  was  this  ;  as  foon  as  ever  a  town  was  in- 
vefted  (but  foontr  v%'hen  the  deilgn  was  known) 
to  take  the  plan  of  it,  (let  it  be  what  town  it 
would)  and  enlarge  it  upon  a  fcale  to  the  exaffc 
fize  cf  his  bowling  green  •,  upon  the  furface  of 
which,  by  means  of  a  large  roll  of  packthread, 
and  a  number  cf  fmall  piquets  driven  into  the 
ground,  at  the  feveral  angles  and  redans,  he 
transferred  the  lines  from  his  paper;  then  taking 
tlie  profile  of  the  place,  with  its  work?,  to  de- 
termine the  depths  and  llops  of  the  ditches, 

the  talus  of  the  glacis,  and  the  precife  hei.^ht  of 
the  fover^tl  banquet^',  parapets,  &c. — he  fet  the 
Corporal  to  work — and  fweetly  went  it  on  : 

K4 
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The  nature  of  the  foil, — the  nature  of  the  work 
itfelf, — and  above  all^  the  good  natiire  of  my  un- 
cle Toby  fitting  by  from  morning  to  night,  and 
chatting  kinxUy  with  the  Corporal  upon  pafc  done 
deeds, — left  labour  little  elfe  but  the  ceremony 
of  the  name. 

When  the  place  was  finillied  in   tliis  manner, 

and  put  into  a  proper  pcfture  of  defence, 

it   was    invefted, and  my  uncle  Toby  and  the 

Corporal  began  to  run  their  firft  parallel- 1  beg 

1  may  not  be  interrupted  in  my  ftory,  by  being 
told,  that  the  firft  parallel  fliould  be  at  leaft  three 
hundred  tcifes  diftant  from  the  main  body  of  the 
place, — and  that  I  have  not  left  a  (ingle  inch  for 
it ; — for  my  uncle  Toby  took  the  liberty  of  en- 
croaching upon  the  kitchen  garden,  for  the  fake 
of  enlarging  his  works  on  the  bosvling-green  ;  and 
for  that  reafon  generally  ran  his  firft  and  fecond 
parallels  betwixt  two  rows  of  his  cabbages  and  his 
colliiiowers  ;  the  cenveniencies  and  inconvenicn- 
cies  of  which  will  be  confidered  at  large  in  the 
hidory  of  my  uncle  Toby's  and  the  Corporal's  cam- 
paigns, of  which,  this  I'm  now  writing  is  but  a 
iketch,  and  will  be  iinilhed,  if  I  ccnjecfture  right, 
in  three  pages  (but  there  is  no  gueiling) — The 
canipaignsthemfelves  will  take  up  as  many  books; 
and  therefore  I  apprehend  it  would  be  hanging 
'too  great  a  weight  of  one  kind  of  matter  in  fo 
fliriify  a  performance  as  tliis,  to  rhapfodize  them, 
as  I  once  intended,  into  the  body  of  the  work — 
Surely  they  had  better  be  printed  apart — We'll 
confider  the  affair — fo  take  the  following  Iketch 
of  them  in  the  mcr.n  time.  » 
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CHAP.  XXII. 

WHEN  the  town,  vvith  its  works,  was  fi- 
niihed,  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  Corporal 
began  to  run  their  firit  parallel not  at  ran- 
dom or  any  how — but  from  the  fame  points  and 
diflances  the  Allies  had  begun  to  run  theirs  ;  and, 
regulating  their  approaches  and  attacks,  by  the 
accounts  my  uncle  Toby  received  from  the  daily 
papers, — they  went  on,  during  the  whole  fiege, 
llep  by  iiep  with  the  AUies. 

When  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  made  a  lodg- 
ment,— my  uncle  loby  made  a  lodgment  too — 
And  when  the  face  of  a  ba-lion  was  battered 
down,  or  a  defence    ruined, — the  Corporal  took 

his  mattock  and  did  as  much, — and  fo  on  ; 

gaining  ground,  and  making  themfelves  mailers 
of  the  works  one  after  another,  till  the  town  fell 
into  their  hands. 

To  one  who  took  pleafure  in  the  happy  (late 
of  others,  there  could  not  have  been  a  greater 
fight  in  the  world,  than  on  a  pod-m.orning,  in 
which  a  praclicable  breach  had  been  made  by 
the  Duke  of  Marlborough  in  the  main  body  of 
the  place, — to  have  ftood  behind  the  horn-beam 
hedge,  and  obferved  the  fpirit  with  which  my 
uncle  Toby,  with  Trim  behind  him,  fallied 
forth  ; — the  one  with  the  Gazette  in  his  hand, — . 
tlic  other  with  a  fpade  on  his  ihoulder,  to  execute 

the  contents What   an  honelt   triumph  in 

my  uncle  Toby's  looks  as  he  marched  up  to  the 
ramparts  !  what  intenfe  pleafure  fwimming  in 
his  eye  as  he  flood  over  the  Corporal,  reading  the 
paragraph  t:ii  times  over    to  him,  as  he  was  at 
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work,  left,  peradvenrure,  he  fnould  make  the 
breach  an  inch  too  wide, — or  leave  it  an  inch  too 
narrovv. — But  \vhen  the  chamade  was  beat,  and 
the  Corporal  Iielped  my  Uncle  up  it,  and  followed 
with  the  colours  in  his  hand,  to  fix  them  upon 

the  ramparts Heaven  !  Earth  !    Sea  ! 

But  what  avail  apoftrophes  ? With  all  your 

elements,  wet  or  dry,  you  never  compounded  (o 
intoxicating  a  draught  I 

In  this  trad  of  happinefs,  for  many  years,  with- 
out one  interruption  to  it,  except  now  and  then 
when  the  wind  continued  to  blow  due  weft  for  a 
week  or  ten  days  together,  which  detained  the 
Elanders  mail,  and  kept  them  fo  long  in  torture, 

but  iV\l\  it  was  the  torture  of  the  happy — In 

thistraO,!  fay,  did  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim 
move  for  many  years,  every  year  of  which,  and 
fometimes  every  month,  from  the  invention  of 
either  the  one  or  the  other  of  them,  adding  fome 
new  conceit  or  quirk  of  imp\x)vemcnt  to  their 
operations,  which  always  opened  frefh  fpring&of 
delight  in  carrying  them  on. 

The  firil  year's  campaign  was  carried  on,  from 
beginning  to  end,  in  the  plain  and  fimple  method 
I  have  related. 

In  the  fecond  year,  in  which  my  uncle  Toby 
took  Liege  and  Ruremond,  he  thought  he  might 
afford  the  expenceof  four  handfome  draw-bridges, 
two  cf  which  I  have  given  an  exaifl  defcription  of, 
in  the  former  part  of  my  work. 

At  the  letter  end  of  the  fame  year,  he  added  a 

couple    of    gates     with    portcullifes: Thefe 

Jail  were  converted  afterwards  Into  orgues,  as 
the  better  thing  ;  and  during  the  winter  of  the 
fame  year,  my  uncle  Toby,  itifte  id  of  a  new  fuit 
of  clothes,  which  he  always  had  at  Chriftmas, 


TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  Gent.  237 

treated  himfelf  with  a  handfome  fentry-bcx,  to 
(land  at  the  corner  of  the  bowihig  green,  betwixt 
which  pohit  and  the  foot  of  the  glacis,  there  was 
left  a  little  kind  of  an  efplanade,  for  him  and 
the  Corporal  to  confer  and  hold  councils  of  war 
upon. 

The  fentry-box  was  in  cafe  of  rain. 

All  thefe  were  painted  white  three  times  over 
the  enfuing  fpi-ing,  which  enabled  my  uncle  To- 
by to  take  the  field  with  great  fplendour. 

My  father  would  often  fay  to  Yorick,  that  if 
any  mortal  in  the  whole  univerfe  had  done  luch 
a  thing,  except  his  brother  Toby,  it  would  have 
been  looked  upon  by  the  world  as  one  of  the  moft 
refined  fatires  upon  the  parade  and  prancing  man- 
ner, in  which  Louis  XIV.  from  the  beginning 
of  the  war,  but   particularly    that  very  year,  had 

taken  the  fields But 'tis  not  my  brozher  Toby's 

nature,  kind  foul !  my  father  would  add,  toinfult 
any  one. 

But  let  us  ^o  on.  • 


CHAP.     XXIIL 

IMuft  obferve,  that  although  in  the  firft  vear^s 
campaign,  the    word   town  is  often  me.ition- 

cd yet  there  was  no  town  at  that  time  within 

the  polygon  ;  that  addition  was  not  made  till  tiie 
fummer  following  the  fpring  iniwhich  the  bridges 
and  fentry-box  were  painted,  which  was  the 
third  year  of  my  uncle  Toby's  campaigns, 
when,  upon  his  taking  Amberg,  bonn,  and  Rhin- 
berg,  and  Huyand  Limbourg,  one  after  another, 
a  thought  came  into  the  Corporal's  head,  that  to 
talkot  taking  fo  many  towns,  without  oneTOWM 
]^  6 
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to  fhow  for  it, — was  a  very  nonfenfical  way  of 
going  to  work,  and  fo  propofed  to  my  uncle  To- 
by, that  they  Oiould  have  a  little  model  of  a  town 
built  for  them, — to  be  run  up  together,  of  flit 
deals,  and  then  painted,  and  clapped  within  the 
the  interior  polygon,  to  ferve  for  ail. 

My  uncle  Toby  felt  the  gcod  of  the  project  in- 
ilantly,  and  inltantly  agreed  to  it,  but  with  the 
addition  of  two  fingular  improvementSj  of  which 
he  was  almoft  as  proud,  as  if  he  had  been  the 
original  inventor  of  the  projctS:  himfelf. 

The  one  was,  to  have  the  town  built  exactly  in 
tlie  ftyle  of  thofe,  of  which  it  was  mod  likely  to 
be  thereprefentative: — with  grated  windows,  and 
the  gable  ends  of  the  houfes  facing  the  ftreets, 
&c.  Szc.  as  thofe  in  Ghent  and  Bruges,  and  the 
reft  of  the  towns  in  Brabant  and  Flanders. 

The  other  was,  not  to  have  the  houfes  run 
up  together,  as  the  Corporal  propcfed,  but  to 
liave  every  houfe  independent,  to  hook  on,  or 
off,  fo  as  to  form  into  the  plan  of  whatever  town 
they  pleafed. — This  was  put  directly  into  hand  ; 
and  many  and  many  a  look  of  mutual  congratula- 
tion was  exchanged  between  my  uncle  Toby  and 
the  Corporal,  as  the  carpenter  did  the  work. 

It  anfwered  prodigioufly  the  next  fummer 

— the  town   was  a  perfect  Proteus — It  M'as  Lan- 
den,  and   Trerbach,  and  Santvliet,   and  Urufen, 

and  Hagenau, and    then  it  was  Oftend,   and 

Menin.  and  Aeth,  and  Dendermond. 

Surely  never  did  any  town  acl  fo  many 

parts,  fmce  Sodom  and  GomorraJi,  as  my  uncle 
Toby's  town  did. 
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In  the  fourth  year,  my  uncle  Toby,  thinking  a 
town  looked  fooliihly  without  a  church,  added  a 

very  fine  one  with  a  lleeple. Trim  was  for 

having  beils  in  it. — INIy- uncle  Toby  faid,  the  metal 
had  better  be  caft  inro  cannon. 

This  led  the  way  the  next  campaign  for  half  a 
dozen  brafs  field-pieces, — to  be  planted  three  and 
three,  on  each  fide  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fentry- 
bqx  ;  and,  in  a  fliort  time,  thefe  led  the  way  for  a 
train  of  lomewhat  larger, — and  io  on — (as  muft 
always  be  the  cafe  in  hobby-horfical  aifairs).  from 
pieces  of  half  an  inch  bore,  till  it  came  at  iafl  to 
my  father's  jack-boots. 

The  next  year,  which  was  that  in  which  Tifle 
was  befieged,  and  at  the  ciofe  of  which  both 
Ghent  and  Bruges  fell  into  our  hands, — my  un- 
cle Toby  was  fadly  put  to  it  for  proper  ammu- 
nition ; — I  fay  proper  ammunition — becaufe  his 

great  artillery  would  not  bear  powder  : and 

'twas  well  for  the  .Shandy  family  they  would  not. 
— For  fo  full  were  the  papers,  from  the  begin- 
ning to  the  end  of  the  fiege,  of  the  inceflant  fi- 
rings kept  up  by  the  befiegers — andfo  heated  was 
my  uncle  Toby's  imagination  with  the  accounts 
of  them,  that  he  had  infallibly  ihot  away  all  his 
eftate. 

Something,  therefore,  was  wanting,  as  a 
fuccedaneum,  efpeciaily  in  one  or  two  of  the 
more  violent  paroxyfms  of  the  fiege,  to  keep  up 
fomething  like  a  continual  firing  in  the  imagina- 
tion,  and  this  fomcthinc;  the  Corporal,  whofe 

principal  flrength  lay  in  invention,  fupplied  by 
an  entire  new   fyflem  of  battering   of    his  own, 

without  which,  this  had  been  objecfted  to  by 

military  critics,  to  the  end  of  the  world,  as  one 
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of  the  great  dellderata  of  my  uncle  Toby's  appa- 
latus. 

This  will  not  be  explained  the  worfe,  for  fet- 
tingoir,  as  I  generally  do,  at  a  little  diftaiice 
from  the  ftibject. 


CKAP.  XXIV. 

WITH  two  or  three  otlier  trinkets,  fmall  in 
theinielves,  bu:  of  great  regard,  which 
poor  Tom,  the  Corporal's  unfortunate  brother, 
had  lent  him  over  with  the  account  of  his  mar- 
riage with  the  Jew's  widow there  was 

A  iNIontero-cap  and  two  Furkith  tobacco-pipes. 

The  Montero-cap  I  (hall  defcribe  by  and  by. 
The  turkiih  tobacco-pipes  had  nothing  par- 
ticular in  them  j  they  were  fitted  up  and  orna- 
mented, as  ufual,  with  flexible  tubes  of  Morocco 
leather  and  gold  wire,  and  mounted  at  their  ends, 

the  one   of  them  with  ivory, the  other  with 

black:  ebony,  tipp'd  with  filver. 

My  father,  who  faw  all  things  in  lights  differ- 
ent from  the  reft  of  the  world,  would  fay  to  the 
Corporal,  that  he  ought  to  look  upon  thefe  two 
prefents,  more  as  tokens  of  his  brother's  nicety, 
than  his  affeclion. — Tom  did  not  care,  Trim,  he 
would  fay,  to  put  on  the  cap,  or  to  fmoke  in  the 
tobacco  pipe  of  a  Jew, — God  blefs  your  Honour, 
the  Corporal  would  fay,  (giving  a  ftrong  reafon  to 
the  contrary) how  can  that  be  ? — 

The  Montero-cap  was  fcarljt,  of  a  fuperflne 
Spanilh  cloth,  dyed  in   grain,  and   mouiued    aU 
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round  with  fur,  except  about  four  inches  in  the 
front,  which  was  faced  witii  a  light  blue,  flight- 

iy  embroidered, -and  feemed  to  have. been  the 

property  of  a  Portuguefe  quarter-mafter,  not  of 
foot,  but  or  horfe,  as  the  word  denotes. 

The  Corporal  was  not  a  little  proud  of  it,  as 
well  for  his  own  fake,  as  the  fake  of  the  giver, 
fo  feldonior  never  put  it  on  i)ut  upon  GALA-days ; 
and  yet  never  was  a  Montero-cap  put  to  fo  many 
ufes  :  for  in  all  controverted  points,  whether  mi- 
litary or  culinary,  provided  the  Corporal  was  fure 

he  v/as  in  the  right, it  was  either  his  oath,— 

his  wager,- or  his  gift. 

— 'Twas  his  gift  in  the. prefent cafe. 

I'll  be  bound,  faid  the  Corporal,  fpeaking  to 
himfelf,  to  give  away  my  Montero  cap  to  the 
firft  beggar  who  ccmes  to  the  door,  if  i  do  nov 
manage  this  matter  to  his  Honour^s  fatisfaction". 

The  completion  was  no  farther  off,  than  the 
very  ne.xt  morning  :  which  was  that  of  the  ilorm 
of  the  counterfcarp  betwixt  the  Lower  Deule,  to 

the  right,  and  the  gate  of  St.  Andrew, and 

on  the  left,  between  St.  Magdalen's  and  the  ri- 
ver. 

As  this  was    the  mod  memorable  attack  in  the 

whole  war, the  moft  gallant  and  obflinate  on 

both  fides, and,  I  muft   add,  the  moft  bloody 

too,  for  it  coft  the  Allies  themfelves  that  morning 
above  eleven  hundred  men, — my  uncle  Toby  pre- 
pared himfelf  for  it  with  a  more  than  ordinary 
folemnity. 

The  eve  which  preceded,  as  my  uncle  Toby 
went  to  bed,  he  ordered  his  Ramillie  wig,  which 
had  Iain  in  fide  out  for  many  years  in  the  corner 
of  an  old  campaigning  trunk,  whicli  flood  by 
his  bed-fide,  to  be  taken  out  and  laid  upon  the 
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lid  of  it,  ready  for  the  morning  •, — and  "the  very 
firfi:  thing  he  did  in  his  fhirt,  when  he  had  ftep- 
pedout  of  bed,  my  uncle  Toby,after  he  had  turn- 
ed the  rough  lide  outwards,— put  it  on  : — This 
done,  he  proceeded  next  to  his  breeches,  and  hav- 
:ing  but{:oned  the  waiftand,  he  forthwith  buckled 
,onhis  l\vort-belt,  and  had  got  his  fword  halfway 

in, when  he    confidered   he  fhould   waiit 

ihaving,  and  that  it  would  be  very  inconvenient 

doing  it  with  his  fword  on, -fo  took  it  off  : 

— In  affaying  to  put  on  his  regimental  coat  and 
-waiitcoat,  my  uncle  Toby  found  the  fame  objec- 
tion inhiswi^, — fo   that  went  off  too  :- -So 

that,  what  with  one  thing,  and  what  with  an- 
other, as  always  falls  out  when  a  man  is  in  the 
moftliafte, — 'twas  ten  o'clock,  which  was  half  an 
hour  later  than  his  ufual  time,  before  my  uncle 
Toby  fallied  out. 


CHAP.     XXV. 

MY  uncle  Toby  had  fcarce  turned  the  corner 
of  his  yew  hedge,  which  feparated  his 
kitchen-garden  from  his  bowling. i^reen,  when  he 
perceived  the  Corporal  had  begun  the  attack  with- 
out him 

Let  me  Hop  and  give  you  a  picfture  of  the  Cor- 
poral's* apparatus,  and  of  the  Corporal  himfelf, 
in  the  height,  of  this  attack,  juil  as  it  (truck  my 
uncle  Toby,  as  he  turned  towards  the  fentry-box, 
where  the  Corporal  was  at  work  5 — for  in  Nature 
there  is  not  fuch  another, — nor  can  any  combina- 
tion of  all  that  is  grotcfque  and  whimfical  in  licr 
works  produce  its  equal. 
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The  Corporal 

Tread  lightly  on  his  afhes,  ye  men  of  ge- 
nius, for  he  was  your  kinfman  : 

Weed  his  grave  clean  ye  men    of  goodnefs, — 

for  he  was  your  brother. Oh  Corporal  !  had  I 

thee  but  now,^ — now  that  I  am  able  to  give  thee 
a  dinner  and  protection, — how  would  I  cheriih 
thee  !  thou  Ihould'ft  wear  thy  Montero  cap  every 

hour  of  the  day,  and  every  day  of  the  week, 

and  when  it  v/as  worn  out,  I  would  purchafethee 

a  couple  like  it :- But,   alas  !   alas  I  alas  !   now 

that  I  can  do  this,  in  fpite  of  their  reverences » 

the  occafion  is  lost for  thou  art  gone  : thy 

genius  fled  up  to  the  stars,  from  whence  it  came  ; 
and  that  warm  heart  of  thine,  with  all  its  ge- 
nerous and  open  veiTels,  compreiTed  into  a  clod  of 
the  valley  ! 

—  But  what what  is  this  to  that  future 

and  dreaded  page>  where  I  look  towards  the  vel- 
vet pall,  decorated  with  the  military  enfigns  of 
thy  master — the  first — the  foremost  of  created 
beings ;  where — I  (hall  fee  thee  faithful  fervant ! 
laying  his  fword  and  fcabbard,  with  a'  trembling 
hand,  acrofs  his  cofiin,  and  then  returning  pale 
as  afhes  to  the  door,  to  take  his  mourning  horfe 
by  the  bridle,  to  follow  his  hearfe,  as  he  direct- 
ed thee  ; where — all  my  father's  fystems  shall 

be  baffled  by  his  forrows ;  and,  in  fpite  of  his 
philofophy  I  fliall  behold  him,  as  he  infpecSls 
the  lackered  plate,  twice  taking  his  fpeclacles 
from  off  his  nofe,  to  wipe   away  the  dew   which 

nature  has  (bed  upon  them. When  I  fee  him 

cast  in  the  rofemary  with  an  air  of  difconfolati- 
on,  which  cries  through  my  ears, — O  Toby  !  in 
what  corner  of  the  world  fliall  I  feek  thy  fel- 
low ? 
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— Gracious  powers!  which  erfl:  have  opened 
t-}€  lips  of  the  (iamb  in  his  dlftrefs,  and  made  the 

tongue  of  the  ftammerer  fpeak  plain when  I 

ihaii  arrive  at  this  dreaded  page,  deal    not  with 
me,  th-sn,  with  a  dinted  hand. 


CHAP.  XXVI. 


r  I  ^HE  Corporal,  who  the  night  before  had  re- 
^  folved  in  his  mind,  to  fupply  the  grand 
deiideratum,  of  keeping  up  fomething  like  an  in- 
cefTant  firing  upon  the  enemy,  daring  the  heat 
of  the  attack, --had  no  farther  idea  in  his  fancy 
at  that  time,  than  a  contrivance  of  fmoking  to- 
b:icco  againtt  the  town,  cut  of  one  of  my  uncli 
Toby's  fix  field  pieces,  which  were  planted  on 
each  fide  of  his  fentry-box  ;  the  means  of  eiTe6l- 
ing  which,  occurring  to  his  fancy  at  the  famj 
time,  though  he  had  pledged  his  cap,  he  though: 
it  in  no  danger  from  the  mifcaniage  of  his  pro- 
jeas. 

Upon  turning  it  this  way,  and  that,  a  little  la 
his  mind,  he  foon  began  to  find  out,  that,  by 
means  of  his  two  Turkilli  tobacco-pipes,  with 
the  fupplement  of  three  fmaller  tubs  of  wafii- 
leather  at  each  of  their  lower  ends,  to  be  tagg'd 
by  the  fame  number  of  tin-pipes  fitted  to  the 
touch-holes,  and  fealcd  with  clay  next  the  can- 
non, and  then  tied  herm^rically  wirh  waxed  filk 
at  their  feveral  infertions  into  the  Morocco  tube, 
— he  (liould  be  able  to  fire  the  fix  field  pieces  all 
together,  and  witli  the  fame  eafc  as  to  fire  one. 
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Let  no  man  fay  from  what  taggs  and  jaggs 
hints  may  not  be  cut  out,  for  the  advancement 
of  human  knowledge.  Let  no  man,  who  has 
read  my  father's  firft  and  fecond  beds  of  juflice, 
ever  rife  up  and  fay  "g-iin,  from  coliifion  of  what 
kinds  of  bodies,  light  may,  or  may  not  be  ftruck 
out,  to  carry  the  arts  and  fciences  up  to  perfec- 
tion.  Heaven!  thou  knov/efl  how  I  love  them  ; 

thou  knoweft  the  fecrets  of  my  heart,  and  that 
I  would  this  moment  give  my  ihirt — Thou  art 
a  fool,  Shandy,  fays  Eugenius, — for  thou  haft 
but  a  dozen  in  the  world,' — and  'twill  break  thy 
fet 

No  matter  for  that,  Eugeninus  ;  I  would  give 
tlie  lliirt  off  my  back  to  be  burnt  into  tinder, 
were  it  only  to  fatisfy  one  feverifh  inquirer,  how 
many  fparks,  at  one  good  (Iroke,  a  good  flint  and 

rtecl  could  ftrikeinto   the    tail  of   it. Think 

ye  not,  that,  in  firiking  rhefe  in, — he  might,  per- 
ad venture,  llrike  fome thing  out  ? — — as  fure  as  x 
gun ^ 

— But  this  pro]e(fb  by  the  by. 

The  Corporal  fat  up  the  beft  part  of  the  night, 
inbringi?ig  his  to  perfedlion  ;  and  having  made  a 
fuihcient  proof    of  liis    cannon,    with  charging 

them  to  the   top  with   tobacco, he  went  with 

contentment  to  bed. 


CHAP,    xxvir. 

THE  Corporal  had  flipped  out  about  ten  mi- 
nutes before  my  uncle  Toby,  in  order  to 
fix  his  apparatus,  and  juil  give  the  enemy  a  fiio* 
or  two  before  my  uncle  Toby  came. 
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He  had  drawn  the  fix  field-pieces,  for  this  end, 
all  clofe  up  together,  in  front  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
fentry-box,  leaving  only  an  interval  of  about  a 
yard  and  a  half  betwixt  the  three,  on  ths  right 
^nd  left,  for  the  convenience  of  charging,  &c. 
■ — and  the  fake,  pciribly,  of  two  batteries,  which 
he  might  think  double  the  honour  of  one. 

In  the  rear,  and  facing  this  opening,  with  his 
back  to  the  door  of  the  fentry-box,  for  fear  of 
being  flanked,  had  the  Corporal  wifely  taken  his 
polt : — He  held  the  ivory  pipe,  appertahiing  to 
the  bnttery  on  the  right,  betwixt  the  finger 
and  thumb  on  his  right  hand, — and  the  ebony 
pipe  tipp'd  with  (liver,  which  appertained  to  the 
battery  on  the  left,  betwixt  the  finger  and  thumb 
of  the  other; — and  with  his  right  knee  fixed  firm 
upon  the  ground,  as  if  in  the  front  rank  of  his 
phitoon,  was  the.  Corporal,  with  his-  Montero-cap 
upon  his  head,  furicully  playing  of?  his  two  crofs 
batteries  at  the  fame  time  againft  the  counter- 
guard,  which  faced  the  counterfcarp,  v/here  the 
attack  was  to  be  made  that  morning.  His  firll 
intention,  as  I  faid,  was  no  more  than  giving  the 
enemy  a  finale  puff  or  two  ; — but  the  pleafure  of 
the  puffs,  as  v/ell  as  tbc  pjlang  had  infenfibly 
g3t  hold  of  the  Corpora),  and  drawn  him  on  from 
puff  to  puff,  into  tlie  very  height  of  the  attack, 
by  the  time  my  uncle  Toby  joined  him. 

'Twas  well  for  my  father,  that  my  uncle  Toby 
had  not  his  will  to  make  that  day. 
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CHAP.     XX\aiI. 


MY  uncle  Toby  took  the  ivory  pipe  out  of  the 
Corporal's  hand, — looked  at  it  for  half  a 
minute,  and  returned  it. 

In  lefs  than  two -minutes  my  uncle  Tob^  took 
the  pipe  from  the  Corporal  again  and  raifed  it 
half-way  to  his  mouth— then  hriftily  gave  it  back 
a  fecond  time. 

The  Corporal  redoubled  the  attack — my  uncle 
Toby  fmiled — then  looked  grave — then  fmiled 
for   a   moment — then  looked  ferious  for    a  long 

time Give  me  hcldof  the  ivory  pipe,  Tr!m,faid 

my  uncle  Toby— my  uncle  Toby  put  it  to  his  lips 
— drew  it  back   directly — gave  a  peep  over  the 

horn- beam  hedge  ; never  did  my  uncle  Toby's 

mouth  water  fo  much  for  a  pipe  in  his  life. 

My  uncle  Toby  retired  into  the  fentry-box  with 
the  pipe  in  his  hand. 

— Dear  uncle  Toby  !  don't  go  into  the  fentry- 
box  with  the  pipe — there's  no  trufting  a  man's 
felf  with  fuch  a  thing  in  fuch  a  corner. 


CHAP.     XXIX. 


I  beg  the  reader  will  afTift  me  here,  to  wheel 
ofFmy  uncle  Toby's  ordnance  behind  the  fcents 

■ to  remove  his  fentry-box,    and  clear  the 

theatre,  if  pofiible,  of  horn-works  and  half- 
moons,  and  get  the  reft  of  his  military  appara- 
tus out  of  the  way  :— that  done,  my  dear  friend 
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Garrick,  we'll  fnuff  the  candles  bnght fwecp 

the   ftage  with   a  new  broom ^draw    up  the 

curtain,  and  exhibit  my  uncle  Toby  drefled  in  a 
new  character,  throughout  which  the  world  can 
have  no    idea  how  he  will  a6l :   and  yet,  if  pity 

be  akin  to  love, and  bravery  no  alien  to  it,you 

have  feen  enough  of  my  uncle  Toby  in  thefe, 
to  trace  thefe  family  likenelTes  betwixt  the  two 
paOlons  (in  cafe  there  is  one}  to  your  heart's  con* 
tint. 

Vain  fcience  !  thou  affiftefl  us  in  no  cafe  of 
this  kind and  thou  puzzleii  us  in  every  one. 

There  was,  Madam,  in  my  uncle  Toby,  a 
Cnglenefs  of  heart,  which  milled  him  fo  far  out 
cf  the  little  ferpentine  tracks  in  wliich  things  of 

this  nature  ufually  go  on,  you  can you  can 

have  no  conception  of  it  :  with  this,  there  was 
a  plainnefs  and  fmiplicity  of  thinking,  with  fuch 
an  unmifcrufting  ignorance  of  the  plies  and  fold- 
ings of  the  heart  of  woman and    fo    iiake-d 

and  defencelefs  did  he  ftand  before  you,  (when  a 
fiege  was  out  of  his  head)  that  you  might  have 
flood  behind  any  one  of  your  ferpentine  walks, 
and  fliot  my  uncle  Toby,  ten  times  in  a  day, 
through  his  liver,  if  nine  times  in  a  day,  Madam, 
had  not  ferved  your  purpofe. 

With  all  this,  Madam and  what  confound- 
ed every  thing  as  much  on  the  other  hand,  my 
uncle  Toby  had  that  unparalleled  modefl:y  of  na- 
ture I  once  told  you  of,  and  which,  by  the  by, 
ftcod  eternal  fentry   upon  his   feelings,  that  you 

might  as  foon But  where   am  I  going  ?  tliefc? 

reflections  crowd  in  upon  me  ten  pages  at  leaf! 
too  foon,  and  take  up  that  time  which  I  ought  to 
bellow  upon  fads. 
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CHAP.  XXX. 

OF  the  few  legitimate  fons  of  Adam,  v/hofc 
brealls  never  felt  what  the  fling  of  love  was 
' — (maintaining,  firil,  all  myfogyniils  to  be  baf- 
tards) — the  grcateil  heroes  of  ancient  and  modern 
{lory  have  carried  off,  amongft  them,  nine  parts 
in  ten  of  the  honour  ;  and  I  wifn,  for  their  fakes, 
I  had  the  key  of  my  Itudy  out  of  my  draw-weli 
cwily  for  five  minutes,  to  tel]  you  their  names— 
recolle(fl  them  I  cannot — fo  be  content  to  accept 
*f  thefe,  for  the  prefent,  in  their  ftead. 

There  was  the  great  king  Aldrovandus,  and 
Bofphorus,  and  Cappadociu*;,  and  Dardanus,  and 
Pontus,  and  Alius. — to  fay  nothing  of  the  iron- 
hearted  Charles  the  Xllth,    whom  the  Countefs 

ofK*****  herfelf  could  make  nothing    of 

There  was  Babylonicus,  and  IVJediterraneus,  and 
Polixenes,  and  Perf^cus,  and  Pruficus,  not  one 
of  whom  (except  Cappadccius  and  Pontus,  who 
were  both  a  little  fufpected)  ever  once  bowed 
down  his  breaft  to  the  goddefs — The  truth  is, 
they  had  all  of  them  fcmething  elfe  to  do — and 
fo  had  my  uncle  Toby, — till  Fate — till  Fate,  I  iav, 
envying  his  name  the  glory  of  being  handed 
down  to  poflerity  with  Aldrovand.us^s-tmd  the 
reft — flie  balely  patched  up  the  peace  of  Utrecht. 

— Believe  me,  Sirs,  'tv.as  the  worft  deed  Ihe 
^Id  that  year. 
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CHAP.    XXXL 

AMONGST  the  many  ill  confequences  of 
the  treaty  of  Utrecht,  it  was  within  a  point 
of  giving  my  uncle  Toby  a  furfeit  of  iieges,  and 
though  he  recovered  his  appetite  afterwards,  yet 
Calais  itfeifleft  not  a  deeper  fear  in  Mary's  heart, 
than  Utrecht  upon  my  uncle  Toby's. — To  the 
end  of  his  life  he  never  could  hear  Utrecht  men- 
tioned upon  any  account  whatever, — or  io  much 
as  read  an  article  of  news  extrafted  out  of  the 
Utrecht  Gazette,  without  fetching  a  figh,  as  if  his 
heart  would  break  in  twain. 

My  father,  wiio  was  a  great  j^iotive-mon- 
GER,  and  confequently  a  very  dangerous  perfon 
for  a  man  to  fit    by,  either    laughing   or   crying 

for  he  generally  knew  your  motive  for  doing 

both,  much  better  than  you  knew  it  yourfeif — 
would  always  confole  my  uncle  Toby  upon  thefe 
occafions,  in  a  way  which  fliowed  plainly,  he  ima- 
gined my  uncle  Toby  grieved  for  nothing  in  the 
whole  alfair,  fo  much  as  the  lofs  of  his  hcbby- 
horfe — Never  mind,  brother  Toby,  he  would  fay 
— by  God's  blefiing  we  fhall  have  another  v/ar 
break  out  again  fom.e  of  thefe  days  *,  and  when  it 
does—the  belligerent  powers,  if  they  would  hang 
themfelves,  cannot  keep  us  out  of  play. — I  dety 
'em,  my  dear  Toby,  he  would  add,  to  take  coun- 
tries without  taking  towns or  towns  without 

fieges. 

My  uncle  Toby  never  trok  this  back-lirokc  of 

my   father's    at    his  hobby- horfc   kindly 

He  thought  the  Itroke  ungei-.erous  ;  and  the  more 
fo,  becaufe  in  itriking  the  licrfe,  he  hit  the  rider 
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too,  and  in  the  mod  diflionourable  part  a  blow 
could  fall :  fo  that  upon  thefe  occafions,  he  al- 
r/ays  laid  down  his  pipe  upon  the  table  with 
more  fire  to  defend  himfelf  than  common. 

I  told  the  reader,  this  time  two  years,  that  my 
uncle  Toby  was  not  eloquent  •,   and  in    the  very 

fame  page  gave  an  inftance  to  the  contrary  ; 

I  repeat  the  obfervation,  and  a  i^€t  which  con- 
tradicts it  again. — He  was  not  eloquent — it  was 
not  eafy  to  my  uncle  Toby  to  m-ake  long  haran- 
gues— and  he  hated  florid  ones  ;  but  there  were 
occafions  where  the  llream  overflowed  the  m^-Hj 
and  ran  fo  counter  to  its  ufual  courfe,  that,  in 
fome  parts,  my  uncle  Toby,  for  a  time,  was  at 
leail  equal  to  TertuUus — but  in  others,  in  my 
own  opinion,  infinitely  above  him. 

TNIy  father  was  fo  highly  pleafcd  with  one  of 
thefe  apologetical  orations  of  my  uncle  Toby's, 
which  he  had  delivered  one  evening  before  him 
and  Yorick,  that  he  wrote  it  down  before  he 
went  to  bed. 

I  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  it 
amcnglt  my  father's  papers,  with  here  and  there 
an  infertion    of  his   own,   betwixt   two  crooks, 

thus  I  I .  and  is  indorfed 


[     ]. 


My  brother  Toby's  juflification  of  his  own  prin- 
ciples and  conducft,  in  wifhing  to  continue  the 
war. 
I  may  fafely  fay,  I  have  read  over  this  apologeti- 
cal oration  of  my  uncle  Toby's  a  hundred  times, 
and  think  it  fo  fine  a  model  of  defence,  and  fliows 
fo  fweet   a  temperament    of  gallantry  and   good 
principles  in  him,  that  I  give  it  the  world,  word 
for  word  (interlineations  and  all)  as  I  find  it. 
Vol.  II.  L 
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CHAP.  XXXII. 

My  uncle  Toby's  apologetical  oration. 

IAjNI  not  infenfible,  brother  Shandy,  that  when 
a  man,  whofe  profeffion  is  in  arms,  wifhes,  as 

I  have  done,   for  war, it    has  an  ill  afpecfl  to 

the  world  j and  that,    how   jufl  and  right 

foever  his  motives  and  intentions  may  be, he 

Hands  in  an  uneafy  pofture,  in  vindicating  him- 
ielffrom  private  views  in  doing  it. 

For  this  caufe,  if  a  foldier  is  a  prudent  man, 
•which  he  may  be,  without  being  a  jot  the  lefs 
brave,  he  will  be  fure  not  to  utter  his  wifli  in  the 
hearing  of  an  enemy  ;  for,  fay  what  he  will,  an 
enemy  will  not  believe  him. He  will  be  cau- 
tious of  doing  it  even  to  a  friend, — left  he  may 
fufFer  in  his  efteem  : But  if  his  heart  is  over- 
charged, and  a  fecret  figh  for  arms  muft  have  its 
vent,  he  will  referve  it  for  the  ear  of  a  brother, 
who  knows  his  character  to  the  bottom,  and 
■what  his  true  notions,  difpofitions,  and  princi- 
ples «»f  honour  are.  What,  I  hope,  I  have  been 
in  all  thefe,  brother  Shandy,  would  be  unbecom- 
ing in   me  to  fay  : — much  worfe,  I    know,  have 

I  been    than  I  ought, and  fomething  worfe, 

perhaps,  than  I  think  :  Bat  fuch  as  I  am,  you, 
my  dear    brother  Shandy,  who  have    fucked  the 

famebreafts  with  me, ^and  with  whom  I  have 

been  brought  up  from  my  cradle, and   from 

whofe  knowledge,  from  the  firft  hours  of  our 
boyifli  paftimcs,  down  to  this,  I  have  con- 
cealed no  one  action  of  my  lite,  and  fcarce  a 
thought  in  it — Such  as  I  am,  brother,  you  mufl. 
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by  this  time,  know  me,  with  all  my  vices,  and 
with  all  my  weaknefTes  too,  whether  of  my  age, 
my  temper,  my  paffions,  or  my  underftanding.   .• 

Tell  me,  then,  my  dear  brother  Shandy,  upon 
which  of  them,  it  is,  that  when  I  condemned  the 
peace  of  Utrecht,  and  grieved  the  war  was  not 
carried  on  with  vigour  a  little  longer,  you  fhould 
think  your  brother  did  it  upon  unworthy  views  ^ 
or  that,  in  wiHiing  for  war,  he  fhould  be  bad 
enough  to  wifh  more  of  his  fellow- creatures  flain, 

more    Haves  made,  and  more  families  drivgn 

from  their  peaceful   habitations,  merely  for    his 

own  pieafure  : Tell  me,  brother  Shandy,  u- 

pon  what  one  deed  of  mine  do  you  ground  it  ? 
[The  devil  a  deed  do  I  know  of,  dear  Toby,  but 
one  for  an  hundred  pounds,  which  I  lent  thee  to 
carry  on  thefe  curfed  fiegcs.] 

If,  when  I  was  a   fchool-boy,   I  could  not  hear 

a  drum  beat,  but  my  heart  beat  with  it was  it 

my  fault  ? — Did  1  plant  the  propenfity  there  ? 

Did  I  found  the  alarm  within,  or  Nature  ? 

When  Guy,  Earl  of  Warwick,  and  Parifmus 
and  Parlfmenus,  and  Valentine  and  Orfon,  and 
the  Seven  Champions  of  England  were  handed  a- 

round  the  fchool, were  they  not  all  purchafed 

whh  my  own  pocket-money  ?  Was  that  felfifh, 
brother  Shandy  ?  When  wc  read  over  the  fieqe  of 
Troy,  which  lalled  ten  years  and  eight  months, — 
though,  with  fuch  a  train  of  artillery  as  we  had  at 
Namur,  the  town  might  have  been  carried  in  a 
week — was  I  not  as  much  concerned  for  the  de- 
ftrucflion  of  the  Greeks  and  Trojans  as  any  boy 
of  the  whole  fchool  ?  Had  I  not  tl.rce  ftrckes  of 
a  ferula  given  me,  two  on  my  right  hand  and 
one  on  my  left,  for  calling  Helena  a  bitch  for  it  ? 
Did  any  one  of  you  flied  more  tears  for  He6lor  ? 
L2 
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And  when  king  Priam  came  to  the  camp  to  beg 
his  body,   and   returned  weeping  back    to  Troy 

without  it, you  know,  brother,  I  could    not 

cat  my  dinner 

Did  that  befpeak  me  cruel  ?  or  becaufe, 

brother  Shandy,  my  blood  iiew  out  into  the  camp, 
and  my  heart  panted  for  war, — was  it  a  proof  it 
could  not  ache  for  the  diftrefses  of  war  too  ? 

O  brother  !  'tis  one  thing  for  a  foldier  to  ga- 
ther laurels, — and  'tis  another  to   fcatter  cyprefs 

[Who  told  thee,  my  dear  Toby,  that  cyprefs 

was  ufed  by  the  ancients  on  mournful  occafions  ?] 

— 'Tis  one  thing,  brother  Shandy,  for  a  foldier 

to  hazard  his  own  life to  leap  lirft  down  into 

the  trench,  where  he  is   fure  to  be  cut  in  pieces  : 

'Tis  one  thing,  from   public  fpirit,   and  a 

thirft  of  glorv,  to  enter  the  breach  the  firll  man, 

to  {land  in    the   foremoft  rank,  and   march 

bravely  on  with  drums  and  trumpets,  and  co- 
lours flying  about  his  ears  :• 'Tis  one  thing,  I 

fay,  brother  Shandy,  to  do  this and,  'tis  an- 
other thing,  to  reflect  on  the  miferies  of  war  ; — 
to  view  the  defolations  of  whole  countries,  and 
confider  the  intolerable  fatigues  and  hardfhips 
which  the  foldier  himfelf,  the  inflrument  who 
works  them,  is  forced  (for  fixpence  a  day,  if  he 
can  get  it)  to  undergo. 

Need  I  be  told,  dear  Yorick,  as  I  was  by  you, 
in'Le  Fevre's  funeral  fermon,  Thatfo  foft  and  gen- 
tle a  creature,  born  to  love,  to  mercy,  and  kind- 
nefs,as  man  is,  was  not  fliaped  for  this  ?— But 
why  did  you  not  add,'  Yorick, if  not  by  na- 
ture—that  he  is  foby  necessity  ? — For  what 
is  war  ?  what  is  it,  Yorick,  when  fought,  as  ours 
has  been,  upon  principles  of  liberty,    and  upon 
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principles  of  honour — what  Is  it,  but  the  getting 
together  of  quiet  and  harmlefs  people,  with  their 
fwords  in  their  hands,  to  keep  the  ambitious  and 
the  turbulent  within  bounds  ?  And  heaven  is  m)'' 
witnefs,  brother  Shandy,  that  the  pleafure  I  have 
taken  in  thefe  things — and  that  infinite  delight, 
in  particular,  which  has  attended  my  fieges  in  my 
bowling  green,  has  arifen  within  me,  and  I  hope 
in  the  Corporal  too,  from  the  confcioufnefs  we 
both  had,  that,  in  carrying  them  on,  we  were  an- 
fwering  the  great  ends  of  our  creation. 


CHAP.  XXXIII. 


rTold  the  Chriftlan  reader 1  fay  Chriftlan 
— hoping  he  is  one — and  if  he  is  not,  I  am 
forry  for  it — and  only  beg  he  will  confider  the 
matter  with  himfelf,  and  not  lay  the  blame  en- 
tirely upon  this  book 

I  told  him,  Sir, for,  in  good  truth,  when  a 

man  is  telling  a  ftory  in  the  ftrange  way  I  do 
mine,  he  is  obliged  continually  to  be  going  back- 
wards and  forwards,  to  keep  all  tight  together  in 

the  reader's  fancy which,  for  my  own  part,  if 

I  did  not  take  heed  to  do  more  than  at  firft, 
there  is  fo  much  unfixed  and  equivocal  matter 
ftarting  up,  with  fo  many  breaks  and  gaps  in  it 
— and  fo  little  fervice  do  the  (tars  afford,  which, 
neverthclefs  ,  I  hang  up  in  fome  of  the  darkeft 
paflages,  knowing  that  the  world  is  apt  to  lofe  its 
way,  with  all  the  lights  the  fun  itfelf  at  noon-day 
can  give  it — and  now  you  fee  I  am  loft  myfelf ! — 
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— But  *tis  my  father's  fault ;  and  whenever  my 
brains  come  to  be  dilTedled,  you  will  perceive, 
without  fpe<ftacles,  that  he  has  left  a  large  uneven 
thread,  as  you  fometimes  fee  in  an  unfaleable 
pieceof  cambrick,  running  along  the  whole  length 
of  the  web,  and  fo  untowardly,  you  cannot  fo 
much  as  cut  out  a  *  *,  (here  I  hnng  up  a  couple 
of  lights  again) — or  a  fillet,  or  a  thumb  ftalljbut 
it  is  feen  or  felt. 

Qjjanto  id  diligentius  in  liberis  procreandis  ca- 
vendum,  fayeth  Garden.  All  which  being  confi- 
dered,  and  that  you  fee 'tis  morally  impra6ticable 
for  me  to  wind  this   round  to  where  I  fet  out — » 

I  begin  the  chapter  over  again. 


CHAP.  XXXIV. 


I  Told  the  Chriflian  readers,  in  the  beginning 
of  the  chapter  which  preceded  my  uncle  To- 
by's apologetical  oration, — though  in  a  different 
trope  from  what  I  fhall  make  ufe  of  now,  That 
the  peace  of  Utrecht  was  within  an  ace  of  creat- 
ing the  fame  fhynefs  betwixt  my  uncle  Toby  and 
his  hobby-horfe,  as  it  did  betwixt  the  Queen  and. 
the  reft  of  the  confederating  powers. 

There  is  an  indignant  way,  in  which  a  man 
fometimes  dlfmounts  his  horfe,  which  as  good 
as  fays  to  him,  "  I'll  go  afoot,  Sir,  all  the  days 
«  of  my  life,  before  I  would  ride  a  flngle  mile 
«  upon  your  back  again."  Now,  my  uncle  To- 
by could  not  be  faid  to  difmount  his  horfe  in  this 
manner-,  for,  in  ftri^ncfsof  language,  hecculd  not 
be  faid  to  difmount  bis  horfe  at  all,— hi^  horfe  ra- 
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ther  flung  him and  fometimes  vicioufly,  which 

made  my  uncle  Toby  take  it  ten  times  more  un- 
kindly. Let  this  matter  be  fettled  by  itate  jockies 

as  they  like it  created,  I  fay,  a  fort  of  fliynefs 

betwixt  my  uncle  Toby  and  his  hobby-horfe 

He  had  no  occafion  for  him  from  the  month  of 
March  to  November,  which  was  the  fummer  af- 
ter the  articles'  were  figned,  except  it  was  now 
and  then  to  take  a  fliort  ride  out,  jufi:  to  fee  that 
the  fortifications  and  harbour  of  Dunkirk  were 
demolifned,  according  to  ftipulation.  -^^ 

The  French  were  fo  backward  all  that  fum- 
mer in  fetting  about  that  affair,  and  Monfieur 
Tugghe,  the  deputy  from  the  magiftrates  of  Dun- 
kirk, prefented  fo  many  affecSting  petitions  to  the 

Qu^een, befeechingher  Majelty,  to  caufe  only 

her  thunderbolts  to  fall   upon  the  martial  works, 

which  might  have  incurred  her  difpleafure, ■ 

but  to  fpare to  fpare  the  mole,  for  the  mole's 

fake;  which,  in   its  naked  fituation,   could  be  no 

more  than   an  obje6l  of  pity and  tlie  Queen 

(who  was  but  a  woman)  being  of  a   pitiful  dif- 

pofition, and    her  minifters  alfo,   they  not 

wifhing  in  their  hearts  to  have  the  town  difman- 
tled,  for  thefe  private  reafons,     ♦  •  * 

*  *  -*  *  *  *  * 

*  *  ^t  ^,  *  *  * 

*  *  -  *  Vk  *  *  * 

*  *  ;  fo  th.it  the  whole  went  heavily  on 
with  my  uncle  Toby  ;  infomuch,  that  it  was  not 
within  three  full  months,  after  he  and  the  Cor- 
poral had  confl:ru£l:ed  the  town,  and  put  it  in  a 
condition   to  be  deftroyed,  that  the  fcvcral  com- 

L4 
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mandants,  commiflarles,  deputies,  negotiators, 
and  intendantSj  would  permit  him  to  fet  about  it. 

Fatal  interval  of  ina£livity  ! 

The  Corporal  was    for  beginning  the  demoli- 
tion, by  making   a  breach  in    the    ramparts,  or 

main    fortifications  of  the  town No, 

that  will  never  do,  Corporal,  faid  my  uncle  To- 
by ;  for,  in  goingthat  waytowork  with  the  town, 
the  Englifh  garrifon  will  not  be  fafe  in  it  an  hour; 
becaufe,  if  the  French  are  treacherous — They  are 
treacherous  as  devils,  an'  pleafe  yourHonour,faid 
the  Corporal — It  gives  me  concern  always  when 

hear  it,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, for  they 

don't  want  perfonal  bravery  ;  and  if  a  breach  is 
made  in  the  ramparts,  they  may  enter  it,  and 
make  thcmfelves  mafters  of  the  place  when  they 

pleafe. Let  them  enter  it,  faid  the  Corporal, 

lifting  up  his  pioneer's  fpade  in  both  his  hands^ 

as  if  he  was  going  to  lay  about  him  with  it, 

let  tliem  enter,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  if  they 
dare. In  cafes  like  this,  Corporal,  faid  my  un- 
cle Toby,  flipping  his  right  hand  down  to  the 
middle  of  his  cane,  and  holding  it  afterwards 
truncheon- wife,  with  his  fore  linger  extended^, 
'tis  no  part  of  the  confideration  of  a  com- 
mandant,   what  the   enemy  dare or  what 

they  dare  not  do  ;  he  mull  act  with  prudence. 
We  will  begin  with  the  outworks  both  towards 
the  fea  and  the  land,  and  particularly  with  Fort 
Louis,  the  moft  dlftant  of  them  all,  and  demoliOi 

it  firfl, and  the  reft,  one    by  one,    both 

on  our    right  and  left,  as    we   retreat    towards 

the  town  ; then  we'll  cicmolifli  the  mole, 

next  fill  up  the  harbour, then  re- 
tire   into  the    citadel,  and  blow    it  up  into  the 
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air  ;  and  having  done  that.  Corporal,  we'll  embark 
for  England. — We  are  there,  quoth  the  Corporal, 
recolleding  himfelf. Very  true,  faid  my  un- 
cle Toby looking  at  the  church. 

CHAP.  XXXV. 

ADelufive,  delicious  confultation  or  two  of 
this  kind,  betwixt  my  uncle  Toby  and 
Trim,  upon  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk, — for  a 
moment  rallied  by  the  ideas  of  thofe  pleafures, 
which  were  flipping   from  under  him  : — ftill — 

ftill  all  went  on  heavily the  magick  left  the 

mind  the  weaker. — Stillness  with  Silence 
at  her  back,  entered  the  folitary  parlour,  and  drew 
their  gauzy  mantle  over  my   uncle  Toby's  head  ; 

• and  LisTLEssNEsSjwith  her  lax  fibre  and  un- 

direfled  eye,  fat   quietly  down  befide  him  in  his 

arm-chair. No  longer  Amberg,  and  Rhin» 

berg,    and   Limbourg,   and  Huy,  and   Bonn,  in 

one  year and    the    profpect     of    Landen, 

and  Trerbach,  and  Drufen,   and   Dendermond, 

the  next — hurried    on  the  blood  ! No  longer 

didfaps,  and  mines,  and  blinds,  and  gabions,  and 
palifadoes,    keep    out    this  fair  enemy  of  man's 

repofe  :- No  more   could  my  uncle   Toby, 

after  palhng  tlie  French  lines,  as  he  eat  his  egg 
at  fupper,    from  thence   break  into  the  heart  of 

France, crofs  over  the  Oyes,  and,  with  all 

Picardie  open  behind  him,  march  up  to  the  gates 
of  Paris,   and   fall  aileep  with   nothing   but  ideas 

of  glory  : No  more   was  he   to  dream,  he 

had  fixed  the  royal   ftandard  upon    the  tower  of 
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the  Baftile,   and  awake  with  it  dreaming  in  his 
head. 

-Softer  vifions, gentler  vibrations,  ftole 


fweetly  in  upon  his    {lumbers  ; — the  trumpet  of 

war  fell  out  of  his  hands  : he  took  up  the  lute, 

fweet  inftrumem  !  of  all  others  the  mod  deli- 
cate !  the  moil  difficult  ! -how  wilt  thou  touch 

itj  my  dear  uncle  Toby  ? 

CHAP.  XXXVI. 

m 

NOW,  becaufe  I  have  once  or  twice  faid,  in 
my  inconfiderate  way  of  talking,  that  I 
v/as  confident  the  following  mem.oirs  of  my  un- 
cle Toby's  courtfhipof  widow  Wadman,  when- 
ever I  got  time  to  write  them,  would  turn  out  one 
of  the  moft  complete  fyftem?,  both  of  the  elemen- 
tary and  praaical    part  of  love  and  love-making, 

that  ever  was   addrelTed  to  the  world are  you 

to  imagine  from  thence  that  I  {hall  fet  out  with  a 
defcription  of  what  Love  is  ?  whether  part  God 

and  part  Devil,  as  Plotinus  wili  have  it 

— Or,  by  a  more  critical  equation,  and  fuppof- 
jngthe  whole  of  Love  to  be  as  ten — to  determine, 
with  Ficinus,  "  How  many  parts  of  it — the  one, 
and  how  many  the  other  ;" — or  whether  it  is  all 
of  it  one  great  devil,  from  head  to  tail,  as  Pla- 
to has  taken  upon  him  to  pronounce  ;  concern- 
ing which  conceit  of  his,    I  (hall    not  offer  my 

opinion  : but  my  opinion   of  Plato  is  this, 

That  he  appears,  from  this  inflance,  to  have 
been  a  man  of  m.uch  the  fame  tem.per  and  way 
ofreafoning  with  Do£Iot  Baynard,  who  being  a. 
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great  enemy  to  blifters,  as  imagining  that  half  a 
dozen  oPem  on  at    once,  would  draw  a  man    as 

furely  to  his  grave,  as  a  hearfe  and  fix rafhly 

concluded,  that  the  devil  himfelf  was  nothing  in 
the  world,  but  one  great  bouncing  cantharidis — 

I  have  nothing  to  fay  to  people  who  allow  them- 
felves  this  monftrous  liberty  in  arguing,  but  what 
Nazianzen  cried  out  (that  is,  polemically)  to  Phi- 
lagrius — 

«  Et/73!"  O   rare  !   'tis  fine  reafoning,  Sir,  In- 

"  deed  ! i>r,ftkiffc(^ei;  ivUx^h<ri and  moft  no- 

««  bly  do  you  aim  at  truth,  when  you  philofophize 
*f  about  it  in  your  moods  and  paffions." 

Nor  is  it  to  be  imagined,  for  the  fame  reafon?, 
I  fliould  flop  to  enquire,  whether  Love  is  a  difeafe 

or  embroil  myfelf  with  Rhafis  and  Diofcori- 

des,  whether  the  feat  of  it  is  in  the  brain  or  liver 
becaufc  this  would  lead  me  on  to  an  exami- 
nation of  the  two  very  oppofite  manners  in  which 
patients  have  been  treated — the  one,  of  A?etius, 
who  always  began  with  a  cooling  glifter  of  hemp- 
feed  and  bruifed   cucumbers and  followed  on 

with  thin  potations  of  water  lilies  and  purllane — 
to  which  he  added  a  pinch  of  fnufF,  of  the   herb 

hanea and,  where  Aa^tius  durft  venture  it — 

his  topaz  ring. 

— — ^The  other,  that  of  Gordonius,  who  (jn- 
his  cap.  15.  de    Amore)   dire(fls  they  fhould  be 

thrafhied  *'  ad  putorcm  ufque,'' till  they  (link 

again. 

Thcfe  are  difquifitions,  which  my  father,  who 
had  laid  in  a  great  (lock  cf  knowledge  of  this 
kind,  will  be  very  bufy  with,  in  the  progrefs  of 
my*  uncle  Toby's  atTairs  :  I  mufl    anticipate  thus 
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much,  that  from  his  theories  of  love,  (with  which 
by  the  way,  he  contrived  to  crucify  my  uncle 
Toby's  mind,  almoft  as  much  as  his  amours  them- 

felves)— he  took  a  fingle  ftep  into  pradliice  ; 

and,  by  means  of  a  campaorared  cerecloth,  which 
he  found  means  to  impofe  upon  the  taylor  for 
buckram,  whiifl  he  was  making  my  uncle  Toby 
a  new  pair  of  breeches,  he  produced  Gordonius's 
efff(ft  upon  my  uncle  Toby,  without  the  difgrace. 
What  changes  this  produced,  will  be  read  in 
Its  proper  place  :  all  that  is  needful  to  be  added 
to  the  anecdote,  is  this, — ^That  whatever  effe<El  it 

had  upon  my  uncle  Toby, it  had  a  vile  eitecft 

upon  the  houfe  ; — and  if  my  uncle  Toby  had  not 
fmoked  it  down  as  he  did,  it  might  have  had  a 
viJe  efFecl  upon  my  father  too. 

CHAP.  XXXVIL  . 

''"TT^  WILL  come  out  of  itfelf  by  and  by 

JL    Ail  I    contend  for  is,  that  I  am 

not  obliged  to  fet  out  with  a  definition  of  what 
love  is;  and  fo  long  as  I  can  go  on  with  my  ftory 
intelligibly,  with  the  help  of  the  word  itfelf,  with- 
out any  other  idea  to  it,  than  what  I  have  in  com- 
mon with  the  reft  of  the  world,  why  fhould  I 
differ  from  it  a  moment  before  the  time  ? — When 
I  can  get  on  no  farther, — and  find  myfelf  entan- 
gled on  all  fides  of  this  myftick  labyrinth, — my 
Opinion  will  then  come  in,  in  courfe, — and  lead 
me  out. 

At  prefent,  I  hope  I  (hall  be  fu (Helen tfy  under- 
flood,  in  telling  the  reader,  my  ujicleToby  fell  in 
love  : 
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— Not  that  the  phrafe  is  at  all  to  my  liking  : 
for,  to  fay  a  man  is  fallen  in  love, — or  that  he  is 
deeply  in' love, — or  up  to  the  ears  in  love,— and 
fometimes  even  over  head  and  ears  in  it, — carries 
an  idiomatical  kind  of  implication,  that  love  is  a 

thing  below  a  man: this    is  recurring  again 

to  Plato's  opinion,  which,  with   all  his  divinity- 

{hip — I  hold  to.  be  damnable  and  heretical ', 

and  fo  much  for  that. 

Let  love,  therefore,  be  what  it  will,— my  uncle 
Toby  fell  into  it. 

And  pofTibly,  gentle  reader,   with  fuch  a 

temptation — fo  wouldft  thou  :  For  never  did  thy 
eyes  behold,  or  thy  concupifcence  covet,  any 
thing  in  this  world  more  concupifcible  than  Wi- 
dow  W adman. 

CHAP- XXXVIII. 

TO  conceive  this  right— call  for  pen  and  ink 
here's  paper  ready  to  your  hand. Sit 

down.  Sir,  paint   her   to  your   own   mind- as 

like  your  miftrefs  as  your  confcience  will  let 
you — 'tis  all  one  to  me — pleafe  but  your  own 
fancy  in  it. 
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Was  ever  any  thing  in  Nature  fo  fweet  ! 

fo  exquifite  ! 

Then,  dear  Sir^  how  could  my  uncle  Toby 

refifl:  it  ? 

Thrice  happy  book  !  thou  wilt  have  one  page, 
at  leaft,  withia  thy  covers,  which  Malice  will  not 
blacken,  and  which  Ignorance  cannot  mifrepre- 
fent. 

CHAP.  XXXIX. 

AS  Sufannah  was  informed,  by  an  exprefs 
from  Mrs.  Bridget,  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fal- 
ling in  love  with  her  miftrefs,  fifteen  days  before 

it  happened, the  contents  of  which  exprefs, 

Sufannah  communicated   to  my  motlicr  the  next 

day, it  has  juft  given  me  an  opportunity  of 

entering  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  amours  a  fort- 
night before  their  exiftence. 

1  have  an  article  of  nevv's  to  tell  you,  I\Ir. 

Shandy,  quoth  my  mother,  which  will  furprize 
you  greatly. 

Now  my  father  was  then  holding  one  of  his 
fecond  beds  of  juftice,  and  was  mufing  within 
himfelf  about  the  hardfhips  of  matrimony,  as  my 
mother  broke  fiience. 

'* My  brother  Toby,  qucth  (h^,  is  going  to 

"  be  married  to  Mrs.  Wadman." 

Then  he  v/ill  never,  quoth  my  father,  be 

•able  to  ly  diagonally  in  his  bed  again  as  long  as 
he  lives. 

It  was  a  confuming  vexation  to  my  father,  that 
my  mother  never  afked  the  meaning  of  a  thing 
(lie  did  not  undcrfland. 
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— That  fhe  is  not  a  woman  of  fcience,  my  fa- 
ther would  fay,  is  her  miafortune^ — — — but  fhe 
might  afk  a  queftion. 

My  mother   never  did In  fhort,  flie    went 

out  of  the  world  at  laft,  without  knowing  whe- 
ther it  turned  round,  or  ftood  (till. — ■■ My  fa- 
ther had  officiouily  told  her  above  a  thoufand 
times  which  way  it  was, — but  fhe  always  forgot. 

For  thefe  reafons,  a  difcourfe  feldom  went  on 
much  farther  betwixt  them,  than  a  propofition, — 
a  reply,  and  a  rejoinder  ;  at  the  end  of  which,  it 
generally  took  breath  for  a  few  minutes,  (as  in 
the  affair  of  the  breeches),  and  then  went  on  a- 
gain. 

If  he  marries,  'twill   be  the  worfe  for  us, = 

quoth  my  mother. 

Not  a  cherry-ftone,  faid  my  father  : < — he 

may  as  well  batter  away  his   means  upon  that,  as" 
any  thing  elfe. 

— To  be  fure,  faid  my  mother  :  fo  here  ended 
the  proportion, — the  reply, and  the  rejoind- 
er,  1  told  you  of. 

It  will  be  fome  amufement  to  him,  too — -faid 
my  father. 

A  very  great  one,  anfwered  my  mother,  if  he 
fhould  have  children 

— Lord  have  mercy  upon  me, — faid  my  father 
to  himfelf—S^cr-§rtr7i  t-^ai-—*  *         *     * 

■m  ♦     *        *  *  ♦  *  *       =K 
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CHAP.  XL. 

I  AM  now  beginning  to  get  fairly  into  my 
work  ;  and,  by  the  help  of  a  vegetable  diet, 
with  a  few  of  the  cold  feeds,  I  make  no  doubt 
but  I  fliall  be  able  to  go  on  with  my  uncle  Toby's 
ftory,  and  my  own,  in  a  tolerable  ftraight  line. 
Now, 


Jnv,  T.  S. 


Scul.  r.  S. 


Thefe  were  the  four  lines  I  moved  in  through 
my  firft,  fecond,  third,  and  fourth  volumes—— 
Vol.  II.  M 
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In  the  fifth  volume   I  have  been  very  good,— 
the  precife  line  I  have  defcribed  in  it  being  thus  : 


By  which  it  appears,   that,  except  at  the  curve 

marked  A,  where   I  took  a  trip  to  Navarre 

and  the  indented  curve  B,  v»'hich  i'S"^the  iliort  air- 
ing when  I  was  there^withjiie  lady  Bauflrere  and 
her  page—I  have  not  taken  the  leafl  frifk  of  a 
digrelhon,  till  John  de  la  CafieV  devils  led  m£  the 

round  you  fee  marked  D for  as  f or  c  c  c  c  c 

they  are  nothing  but- parenthefeSa.and  the  com- 
mon ins  and  outs  incident  to  the  lives  of  the 
♦rreatell  minifters  of  ftate  -,  and  when  compared 

with  what  men  have  done J-or  with  my  own 

tranfgrefhons  at  the  letter  A  B  D they  vani{h 

into  nothing. 

In  this  lait  volume,  I  have  done  better  ftill — 
for,  from  the  end  of  Le  Fevre's  epifode,  to  the 

beginning  of  my  uncle  Toby's  campaigns 1 

have  fcarce  ftepped  a  yard  outofmyway. 

If  I  mend  at  this    rate,  it  is  not  Impoiiibie- 

by  the  good  leave  of  liis  grace  of  Benevento^s  de* 
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vils but  I  may  arrive  hereafter  at  the  excel- 
lency of  going  even  on  thus  : 


v.'hich  line,  drawn  as  flraight  as  I  could  draw  it, 
by  a  writing-mafter's  ruler,  (borrowed  for  that 
purpofe),  turning  neither  to  the  right  hand  or  to 
the  left-^ 

This  right  line the  path-  way  for  Chrif- 

tians  to  walk  in  !   fay  divines 

The  emblem  of  moral  recfxitude  !  favs 


Cicerc- 


T'he  bed   line!  fay  cabbage-planters- 


is  the  fhorteft  line,  fays  Archimedes,  which  can 
be  drav»  n  from  one    given  point  to  another. 

O  !  I  vv'ifli  your  Ladyfhips  would  lay  this  mat- 
ter to  heart  in  your  next  birth- day  fuits ! 

What  a  journey  ! 

Pray,  can  you  tell  me that  is,  without  an- 
ger, before  I  write  my  chapter  upon  llraight  lines 

by  what  miftake who   told  them  fo— 

or  how  it  has  come  to  palij,  that  your  men  of  wit 
and  genius  have  all  along  confounded  this  line 
v.'ith  the  line  of  gravitation  ? 


End  of  the  Second  Vol= 
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